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THE AMBITION OF THE BARON 


By Marvin Dana 


6 AM unspeakably bored,”’ said 
| the count, with a sigh of de- 
jection. 

‘*Come with me to the Alhambra,” 
suggested Lord Ensley. 

The count shuddered, visibly. ‘‘To 
have people climbing over one on 
their way to their seats, or to the bar,” 
he scoffed. 

‘*We'll take a 

“And sit in a fog of 
smoke.”’ 

‘‘Nonsense! That merely gives 
the soft blue tint of an Italian land- 
scape.” 

‘‘And corks popping continually, 
like Maxim guns.” 

‘*See here, old chap,” Lord Ens- 
ley remonstrated; ‘‘don’t talk folly. 
There’s nothing in the world more 
cheering to the ear than the popping 
of corks.” 

Thereat the count smiled, and con- 
sented to accompany his friend. 

They had been but a few minutes 
in the theatre when Ensley touched 
the count’sarm. ‘‘I say, look there—”’ 
he indicated an opposite box—* isn’t 
she a wonder?” 

The count followed the direction of 
his friend’s eyes, and saw that two 
persons had just entered a box hither- 
toempty. One of them, a man, re- 
mained within the shadows and was 
not distinctly visible; but the other, 
a woman, had seated herself in the 
front of the box, and the count could 
see her face very clearly. He gazed 
at it with an interest and admiration 
equal to Ensley’s; indeed, an admira- 
tion greater, as it was more subtle 
and passed beyond the beauties he 
saw to a loveliness of mind and spirit 
his soul divined. 
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The woman was obviously young, 
not more than five-and-twenty at the 
most, with all that exuberant grace 
of youth which no arts of the toilette 
can duplicate. Her face was a per- 
fect oval, lighted by large eyes of 
shining brown, above which the dark 
brows curved in tapered arches. The 
mouth, neither large nor small, had 
lips swelling and scarlet; the nose 
was slightly Roman, and gave to the 
expression a dignity enhanced by the 
wide-apart setting of the eyes and the 
queenly poise of the small head. This 
effect of haughtiness was still further 
heightened by the arrangement of her 
hair, which was piled in conical coils, 
a diadem of beauty. The abundant 
masses completed the spell of her 
loveliness, for they were of sunny 
gold, in vivid contrast to the shadowy 
splendor of her eyes. 

‘*I’m afraid the color of her hair 
is a triumph of art,” Lord Ensley 
drawled, with cynical brutality. 

The count answered, impatiently: 
‘*T prefer to believe it natural. It is 
so, sometimes.” 

After a little pause, he continued: 
‘That girl, seen as we see her now, 
is perfectly beautiful. I’m filled with 
joy at the sight of her. I'll permit 
no skepticism to mar my pleasure. 
I'd rather never see her again, nor 
see her nearer, if by so doing the 
effect of her charm would be les- 
sened.” 

‘‘Go ahead and enjoy yourself,” 
Ensley laughed. ‘‘I’ll pick no flaws, 
real or imaginary.”’ 

‘*Let us go now,” the count said, 
after another period of silence, during 
which he had held his eyes fixed on 
the woman opposite. ‘I’ve photo- 
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graphed that beautiful face on my 
brain. I’m afraid to look longer, lest 
I find, or fancy, a defect. Come.” 

Ensley assented, with a sarcasm or 
two as to his friend's finical methods 
for safeguarding an impression of 
beauty. 

“T’ve promised to join Dutton’s 
supper party at the Savoy,” he said, 
as they left the theatre. ‘‘ Won't you 
go? He asked me to bring you.” 

‘*No,” his companion answered; 
‘*T’'d be dull company to-night; and I 
have letters to write.” 

As the count was not to be persuad- 
ed, the two separated, Ensley going 
down Charing Cross Road, while the 
count turned toward Leicester Square. 

He walked slowly along Coventry 
street, his eyes darting here and there 
to scan whatever in the crowd of 
passers-by caught hisfancy. Yet with 
intervals he stared unseeing, while he 
recalled the face he had studied so 
intently in the music-hall. And with 
each effort of memory he breathed a 
sigh of satisfaction, for he found that 
the picture rose clear and distinct at 
his bidding. It was, he reflected with 
great complacency, a valuable addi- 
tion to his happiness, this delightful 
vision of beauty ever ready in his 
brain. 

Thought of the woman’s loveliness 
persisted in his musings, and turned 
them toward meditations on beauty. 
In this mood the glare of lights and 
the noisy bustle of the streets grated 
on him, and he was glad when he 
entered the comparative quiet of St. 
James's street. It occurred to him that 
a stroll in the Park below would 
harmonize well with his mood, so he 
passed by his street, and went on, 
down to the Mall. 

Here he paused for a moment to 
consider whether he would walk to 
the bridge or keep tothe Mall. Fi- 
nally he decided to go the length of 
the Mall and back, for it occurred to 
him that thus he would be in touch 
with more varieties of life. On his 
left were trees and turf and still 
waters, a solitude of pampered na- 
ture, where dwelt only fowls of the 
air. On the right were two palaces 
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and other royal residences besides. 
Beyond them lay the richest part of 
the richest city in the world, the most 
civilized spot on earth, the most 
aristocratic, the greatest. Close by 
him as he trod the gravel walk 
rolled hansoms and carriages, that 
were like pulse-beats of the city’s 
higher life. Overhead the moon shone 
and stars glimmered brilliantly. At 
this late hour the smoke-pall had 
vanished, and the air was fresh and 
clear. 

The count’s thoughts roved from 
earth to heaven, from the mighty life 
of the town to dreams of life in other 
spheres. And then hisideas centred in 
something that seemed in its sole self to 
join the two—the face of the woman. 
Again her image was before him, un- 
summoned, and again he beheld it 
with rapture. 

A little cry caused him to turn swiftly 
toward the line of carriages. There, 
just before him, was the reality of his 
memory. From out the darkness of 
a carriage window it shone on him for 
one instant—the face he had shrined. 

But it was now strangely unlike 
that he had so carefully placed in re- 
membrance. His mental picture was 
of a woman cold and still, with all 
possibilities latent in the wonderful 
depths ofher eyes. But here the face 
was changed by stress of emotions. 
The red lips were parted, as if to call 
to him. It flashed on the man that 
it was from her the cry had come. 
The eyes met his in one swift glance, 
and the agony of appeal in them 
thrilled him to the soul. A moment 
more, and the face disappeared from 
the window suddenly. The count 
thought he saw a dark form thrust 
itself before her. 

But as she thus disappeared from 
his view a white hand fluttered out 
the window, and a bit of white 
dropped to the ground. The count 
sprang forward and picked it up—a 
lady's visiting card. In the light of 
a street-lamp close by he read the 
name engraved on it. But through 
the namea heavy pencil-line had been 
drawn. The count turned the card 
over. On the back were a few words, 


/ 
/ 
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hurriedly scrawled. He read them, 
and as he read, wonder and pity filled 
him. This was the writing: 


Follow me and save me. 


II 


Tue count read the words a second 
», and his wonderincreased. But 
instinctively, while he wondered, he 
turned to gaze after the carriage. It 
was being driven at a smart pace, and 
was already close to the curve by the 
Green Park. If he would obey the 
mysterious message he must follow at 
or it would be too late. 

‘* Hansom, sir?” 

A passing driver without fare, see- 

r a gentleman in evening dress 
standing thus by the wayside, had 
pulled up his cab. 

‘It is fate!” the count murmured, 
and he mounted into the hansom. 

‘* Follow that private carriage just 
going round the corner,” and he 
pointed. ‘‘ Quick!” 

The driver’s long whip hissed 
through the air, and the horse plunged 
forward so abruptly that the count 
was thrown sprawling on the cushions. 

‘*T think he’ll do it,” the count mut- 
tered, as he straightened himself on 
the seat. 

The hansom dashed on, and as it 
turned by Buckingham Palace the 
count saw the carriage he followed. 
Between it and the hansom were only 
two cabs. He spoke to the driver 
through the trap: 

‘* Keep about this distance behind 
it. If it stops anywhere, drive on by 
it, slowly. Don’t on any account lose 
sight of it.” 

‘‘Very good, sir,” the driver an- 
swered, happily, for he anticipated a 
large fee. 

‘*Is your horse fresh?’’ questioned 
the count, as a sudden thought oc- 
curred to him. 

‘**Just out of the stable, sir,” came 
the reassuring answer. 

‘* Well,” was the count’s last re- 
mark, as the hansom reached Hyde 
Park Corner, ‘‘if you manage care- 


time 
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fully, there'll be a five-pound note for 
you.” 

‘*Thank you, sir,” the cabman re- 
plied, and he then and there vowed 
that nothing should cause him to 
bungle this mysterious quest. ‘* We'll 
find out where the woman lives, or I'll 
never drink beer again!’’ he muttered 
to himself, with desperateresolve. For 
his explanation of the affair was that 
the gentleman, smitten by the charms 
of a stranger, resorted to this method 
of learning her address. 

The carriage rolled on at a steady 
though not a conspicuously rapid 
speed, down alongside Hyde Park, 
toward Kensington. Behind it the 
hansom followed persistently, at a 
cautious distance. The count leaned 
in a corner and speculated on the 
meaning of it all. His pulses beat 
more quickly than was their wont. 
He was young yet, and the adven- 
turous spirit of youth rejoiced in this 
extraordinary event. Moreover, he 
experienced a deep emotion, born of 
the conviction that fate had thus 
joined his destiny and that of the 
woman whose face had charmed him 
beyond any other he had ever seen. 
The count had quite forgotten his 
expressed wish never to behold that 
face save the once, lest he might find 
flaws in it. The fleeting glimpse he 
had caught as she leaned from the 
carriage window had filled him with 
the certainty that every new view of 
her would be a revelation of new 
loveliness. Her face had been beau- 
tiful in repose; it had been still more 
beautiful under the stress of fear. 
What would it be when joy lighted 
it? 

With an effort the count put a 
period to these speculations, and set 
himself to pondering his future 
course. Here he was beset with dif- 
ficulties. He could not fix on a plan 
of action. He took a cigarette from 
its case and set a match to it, but 
the fumes failed to stimulate his wits 
to a satisfactory determination. Thus 
far his knowledge was insufficient. 
He only knew that the woman prayed 
for help. Very well, he would help 
her—how, he must leave events 
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to show; only, he would not fail her 
need; he would surely rescue her. 

Meantime the carriage passed on. 
It reached Putney Bridge and crossed 
it. There were now no other vehicles 
in sight, and the count spoke again to 
the driver. 

**] think you'd better drop back a 
little further. Don’t let them 
we're following them.” 

** Very well, sir.”’ 

The driver went more slowly, until 
the space between the hansom and 
the carriage was doubled. Then a 
new uneasiness seized the count. 

**Don’t run any risk of losing 
them,” he warned. 

‘*No fear, sir,” the driver replied, 
with earnestness, while he winked 
to himself at the gentleman's anxiety, 
and then resumed his gloating over 
the promised note. 

The carriage continued 


ol —— 
guess 


at even 


speed, until it was on the country 
road, and the count wondered if Rich- 
mond might be its destination. 

But suddenly the quarry stopped 


short. There were no houses in 
sight oneither side. But on that side 
toward which it had drawn, a high 
wall ran, evidently enclosing extensive 
grounds. The count judged that the 
carriage had halted before the gates; 
but he could not see, for his driver, 
in disobedience to his injunction, had 
pulled up abruptly, taking advantage 
of a shadowed strip of the road. Evi- 
dently, the cabman was a born strate- 
gist, for the moment he stopped he cast 
his blanket over the two lamps, and the 
hansom was thus rendered invisible. 

‘**T'll drive by if you prefer, sir,” he 
whispered, hoarsely, through the trap. 

‘**No, no; this will do,” the count 
answered, hastily. ‘‘ Wait here.” 

Forthwith he jumped out of the han- 
som, and advanced, very cautiously. 
But before he had taken half a dozen 
steps the carriage moved onward 
again, and a moment later it vanished 
from sight beyond the wall. He could 
hear the roll of its wheels on a gravel 
drive. The sound died away gradu- 
ally instead of ceasing abruptly, so 
that the listener knew the grounds 
must indeed be very large. 


SMART 


SET 


When all was still again, he went 
forward to the gates. ‘These were of 
solid wood, and without any opening. 
He could gain no sight of the park 
through them. But he managed to 
make out the name of the mansion— 
Barnat House. 

The count was at a It was 
obvious that he must obtain entrance 
to the grounds, if he would persevere 
in his work of rescue. But it would 
be folly to ring. Todo so would, in 
all probability, defeat his purpose by 
warning the woman’s enemies. No, 
he must get in by stealth. Yet how? 
The wall was fully ten feet high. To 
scale it would require a ladder, but a 
ladder in this remote place and at 
this hour was an impossibility. Then, 
happily, he had an inspiration. He 
turned and hastened back to the wait- 
ing cab. When he had come to it he 
spoke sharply: 

‘*Cabby, I wish to get into those 
grounds. I must get in!” 

‘*Blow me, this is a-rushing it!” 
the driver soliloquized; but he main- 
tained a wise silence. 

‘*Now,” the count continued, 
‘‘you seem to understand a thing 
or two, so I’m going to use your 
help further. In the first place—” 
the count took out his pocket-book— 
‘here is the note I promised you. 
In the second place, you shall have 
two more of these if I succeed to- 
night. I'm going into those grounds. 
You will stay here two hours. If at 
the end of that time I have not re- 
turned, drive to the nearest police- 
station and send them to make a 
search. Here is my card.” 

The cabman received the piece of 
pasteboard, and studied it by a strag- 
gling ray from one of his lamps. 
When he had made out the name, he 
answered with, if possible, increased 
respect: 

‘* Very good, sir.” 

Then his frank spirit overcame dis- 
cretion, and he remarked, with evi- 
dent relief: 

‘* Of course, sir, I knew all the time 
as how you couldn’t be a burglar, 
— 

The count smiled as he said: 


loss. 
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‘* All the same, I’m going to tres- 
pass.” 

‘‘Oh, you're not going to ring, 
sir?” 

‘‘No. I’m going over the wall.” 

‘* Indeed, sir!” 

The driver looked respectfully at 
the count, but he looked still more 
respectfully at the high wall. 

‘‘You must help me over,” the 
count continued. 

‘*Ve-es, sir,”” the other answered, 
doubtfully; ‘‘meanin’ you're to stand 
on my head, sir?” 

‘‘No; I prefer to stand on the 
hansom. You can manage to back 
into that ditch without overturning, 
I think.” 

‘*Oh, yes, sir; I can do that,” the 
driver agreed, pleased at this solu- 
tion of the difficulty. ‘‘ Bless me, if 
that ain’t an artful dodge, now!” he 
muttered. 

Without much trouble the hansom 
was brought close to the wall. Then 
the count scrambled to the top, and 
thence easily drew himself up on the 
wall, which was unprotected by spikes 
or broken bottles. 

‘* But how’ll you get back up, sir?” 
the cabman inquired, with some 
anxiety. 

‘‘Never mind about that yet,” the 
count replied, carelessly. ‘‘ Time 
enough for that when I have to do it.” 

Without more ado, holding to 
the top, he let himself down in- 
side the wall to the full length 
f his arms, and dropped into the 
shadows below. 

The count fell no more than a foot 
or two, into a tangle of ferns and 
bushes. A few steps brought him 
into a littered coppice, through which 
he made his way slowly, for the gloom 
was profound. The branches struck 
his face, as if to beat him back, and 
the underbrush clung about his feet, 
so that he went stumbling; but he 
persevered, and forced his way toward 
the open place, of which he could 
catch glimpses a few rods beyond. 

Finally he emerged, panting, from 
the coppice, and stepped into the open. 
The first glance showed him a line of 
trees to the right; doubtless, he re- 
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flected, they lined the driveway. He 
ran across to these and found that he 
had judged correctly, so he went for- 
ward, following the road, but walking 
on the turf beside it to avoid noise. 
The drive curved a little and led, 
after about a quarter of a mile, to the 
top of a slight hill. When he came 
to the summit he saw that a house 
stood back some distance, in the midst 
of ornamental grounds, on the high, 
level place. 

The count paused within the 
shadow of the trees to survey the 
situation. The mansion was large, 
of modern architecture, and from a 
careful study of it he could derive 
no clue as to his next movement, 
Nowhere was there a sign of light in 
any window—a fact natural enough, 
considering the lateness of the hour, 
but remarkable in view of the short 
time that had elapsed since the arrival 
of the carriage. 

It was clear that before making a 
decision as to his plan of action he 
must reconnoitre more thoroughly. 
With this purpose he started to make 
a circuit of the house. It was easy 
to do this secretly, for back a little 
way from the mansion trees grew on 
all sides, and he kept himself hidden 
in their shadows. On the right wing 
at the back he found nothing, but he 
made a discovery when he came op- 
posite the other wing. 

A light shone through the curtains 
of a window on the second story. 
The count gazed at it with delight. 
Here, at last, was a sign of life. And 
at this hour was it not reasonable to 
suppose that this must be the chamber 
of the woman he sought, since as yet 
she could hardly have had time to re- 
tire for the night? But the count 
took little trouble to justify his belief 
by reasons. He believed that the light 
shone from the room in which was 
the woman he came to rescue. On 
that belief he would act. 

His duty, then, was clear. First, he 
must establish communication with 
her; that once accomplished, he must 
next manage to get her out of the 
house. As to the first item, the 
method was simplicity itself; a few 
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pieces of gravel against the window- 
pane would call her attention. It oc- 
curred to him that she might not be 
alone, but he take the 
risk. He over to the drive 
and picked up a handful of small 
stones. Then he went back and sta- 
tioned himself beneath the lighted 
window. He waited a moment to 
make sure that none was stirring any- 
where, within the house or out. Then 
he threw a little stone toward the 
window. It struck one of the panes 
with a sharp click. 

The count listened in breathless 
suspense, but there was no apparent 
result. Suddenly, he became aware 
that, standing thus fully exposed to 
view in the moonlight, he was sure 
to be detected should another than 
the one he sought respond to the 
summons. There were abundant 
reasons why he must not be found 
there by others, chiefly because such 
discovery would thwart his purpose 
of freeing the woman. He therefore 
resolved to seek a spot whence he 


decided to 


crossed 


might see without himself being seen, 
before he repeated his throw. 
A clump of lilacs growing near at 


hand offered a convenient shelter. 
The count stationed himself within 
the shadows cast by these. From 
this vantage ground he took careful 
aim, and hurled a second tiny stone 
full at the window. The missile 
struck hard against the glass, and 
fell to the ground with a gentle 
thud. 

Through a long interval of silence 
the count stared, expectant. Then, 
of a sudden, his heart bounded madly, 
for the curtain was drawn aside, and 
the light of the chamber streamed out 
into the night. 

While he gazed, dazzled for a mo- 
ment by the radiance, it vanished 
abruptly. At first the count could 
not understand this change, but soon 
he understood that the occupant of the 
chamber must have extinguished the 
light the better to see whatever might 
be without. The window was now as 
dark as were the others in the build- 
ing, and he could distinguish nothing 
in its obscurity save the single fact 
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that the curtain remained drawn back. 
Impatient of this inactivity, he threw 
another stone against the glass. 

This time the answer was not de- 
layed. Hardly had the click of the 
gravel sounded when the window was 
thrown wide, and a white form stood 
there, outlined clearly against the 
darkness. 


III 


THE count remained in the shadow, 


studying the figure. Quickly he made 
out that the white form was that of 
awoman. Beyond this he could not 
distinguish, for the features were in- 
visible through the night. However, 
boldness him his only 
course, so he stepped forward toward 
the window, into the moonlight. 

As he advanced, the figure re- 
mained motionless and silent. When 
he was come near he stopped short 
and waited, but no voice broke the 
silence. This, instead of dishearten- 
ing, filled him with satisfaction, for 
another than the one he _ sought 
would, he fancied, have been likely 
to call out in alarm at his mysterious 
presence, while the object of his 
search would, in all probability, wel- 
come any appearance, however un- 
expected, that suggested a chance 
of succor. So, with increased confi- 
dence, the count spoke, softly: 

**T had the card in the Mall, ma- 
dame. I am here to offer you my 
aid; I am wholly at your service.” 

‘*Who are you?” breathed a low 
voice, the sweetness of which thrilled 
the count’s ear. 

He gave his name, and then added: 

‘Tl inferred, madame, that your 
plight was desperate, so I followed, 
to save you from your enemies, if such 
good fortune be my destiny. Will 
you tell me your will?” 

‘*Oh, to get away from here! to 
return to my own home in safety!” 

‘Exactly. But can you suggest 
how?” 

There was a brief pause for medi- 
tation. Then the voice came again: 

‘*T cannot get out, nor can you get 
in. You must have a ladder.” 


seemed to 
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‘‘Can you give me any guidance as 
to where I shall search?” 

‘*Oh, I was here only a few 
days ago—by my own will, then. I 
saw one leaning against a tree, close 
by a little Summer-house, in the 
plantation at the back.” 

‘I shall get it if it is still there,” 
the count said, and straightway hur- 
ried in search of it. 

The plantation was clear of under- 
brush, and almost at a glance he 
caught sight of the Summer-house, 
Hastening to it, he was delighted to 
find the ladder standing as described. 
He pulled it from its place and 
hoisted it on Thus he 


yes. 


his shoulder. 
carried it easily, despite its weight, 
for he was strong and in the best of 
training. 

When he came again to the win- 
dow he raised the ladder and set it 
against the house. It was more than 
long encugh, so that it ran past the 
window. The count tried to move it 
back, in order that the upper end 
might rest on the window-ledge. 
But the weight made it an unwieldy 
thing to manage, and as the ladder 
swung in air it came crash against 
the raised window. 

The sound of splintered glass made 
an appalling noise in the silence of 
the night. At the din the count was 
filled with horror. He knew that the 
uproar was enough to bring all the 
house about hisears. So, at the very 
last, when he had believed success 
certain, he had caused disaster by his 
stupid bungling. Then he pulled 
himself together, for another sound 
came to his ears—a sound that was 
amazingly like a burst of laughter in- 
stantly stifled. It flashed on him 
now that the catastrophe had its 
ludicrous side. But the thought did 
not soothe him. It was bad enough 
to have failed; almost it was worse 
to have made himself ridiculous in 
the woman’s eyes. At least, he 
would show her that he was not want- 
ing in energy, however great might 
be his lack of skill. 

Forthwith the count quickly brought 
the ladder into the required position. 
Then he swiftly mounted it, until he 
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was at the window. Now he was so 
close that he could distinguish her 
features, and his heart beat faster as 
he looked into the face he had de- 
scribed as perfectly beautiful. Viewed 
thus, it seemed that of an angel hover- 
ing there. 

But he controlled such 
and asked: 

‘* Are you ready?’ 

“Te” 

‘*Then be quick, madame. I am 
afraid my awkwardness will have left 
us no time to spare.” 

The woman took his hand, and 
stepped bravely out on the ladder. 
The touch of her fingers thrilled the 
man, and as he slowly descend- 
ed backward, guiding her steps and 
gazing betimes into the lovely face 
that was now lighted by the moon- 
light, he was filled with wild fancies 
of happiness. The motif for a new 
symphony sounded in his ears, a sym- 
phony of joy. He saw her amid 
countless exquisite scenes, scenes of 
splendor and delight. Then his foot 
touched the ground, and he remem- 
bered again the exigencies of the mo- 
ment. 

‘Thank heaven, they are slow in 
getting about,” he said; ‘‘we may 
beat them yet. Come.” 

With the word he set out running 
back the way by which he had ap- 
proached, bearing the ladder hung on 
his left shoulder and holding the 
woman's left hand clasped firmly in 
his right. She ran with him, keeping 
easily the pace he set, for the 
ladder was a heavy burden to his 
flight. Soon they came to the cop- 
pice through which he had passed, 
and here they were compelled to 
pause in order to drag the ladder 
through the thicket. The count 
went first, pulling the ladder be- 
hind him, for it was impossible to 
carry it here among the branches, 
and the woman followed. 

At last they came to the wall, and 
the count, now breathing heavily, 
hoisted the ladder into place. Then 
he mounted, bidding the woman fol- 
low him. When he had come to the 
top he looked over anxiously, and was 


thoughts, 
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relieved to see the hansom still wait- 
ing for him, a little to the right, in 
the road. 

‘“*TIs that you, sir?” 
er’s low question. 

at fe 

** Shall I back up to you, sir?” 

‘*No; wait there. I have a ladder 

The count climbed up on the top of 
the wall, and then turned to help his 
companion. With his aid suc 
ceeded in stepping from the ladder to 
the narrow ledge, and there stood by 
his side, clinging to his arm. 

“I think you would better sit 
down while I get the ladder over,” 
the count suggested. ‘‘ You won't 
find it hard to keep your balance 
then.” 

The woman obediently attempted 
to seat herself, and after a little dif- 
ficulty the task was accomplished. 

‘* But you must put your feet over,” 
the count explained, firmly. ‘‘ As 


came tne driv- 


she 


you are placed now, you would prob- 
ably topple off the moment I let go of 
you. 

Reluctantly, the woman did as he 


bade her. When she had thus ad- 
justed herself the count said: 

**Now I think you will be quite 
safe.” He relinquished his clasp on 
her hand. ‘‘ Are you steady?” 

lt 

The count turned and laid hold on 
the ladder. He pulled it up until it 
balanced on the wall; then he dropped 
the narrower end to the ground out- 
side. ‘‘ It will do just as well wrong 
end up,” he thought. ‘Fate is on 
our side, or they would have been on 
us before now—after that awful up- 
roar I made.” His heart was filled 
with exultation now as the ladder 
stood ready and he held out his hand 
to raise the woman to her feet. 

In a moment more the two were 
on the ground and hastening toward 
the hansom. The cabman regarded 
their approach with delight, and cast 
a curious eye on the woman. But he 
uttered no word of surprise; he only 
asked: 

** Will you leave the ladder, sir?’ 

** That I will,” the count answered, 
with a laugh. ‘I’ve carried it 
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enough for to-night. Our friends 
may move it as they please.” 

He assisted the woman to enter the 
hansom. 

‘* Drive toward town,” he directed 
the driver. Then, as he took his 
place in the cab, he said tothe woman: 
‘*I take it for granted you wish to go 
back totown. Am I right?” 

‘*Oh. yes ” 

The driver turned his horse toward 
London, flourished his whip, and the 
hansom rolled onward, briskly. ‘*Must 
be an elopement,” the Jehu solilo- 
quized. ‘* Like as not she had the lad- 
der ready for ‘im. Funny, though, 
‘e didn’t know where she lived. 
P’rhaps ’e did, all the time—you can’t 
never tell;’”’ and with this sage con- 
clusion the driver lapsed into beatific 
musings on the virtues of fifteen 
pounds. 

Within the hansom there was a 
little period of silence, in which the 
count reveled in self-gratulations on 
the happy issue of his expedition. 
He had saved the woman from her 
peril; henceforth she must owe him a 
debt of gratitude. Fate had brought 
him into her life, suddenly, mysteri- 
ously. Nothing could alter that fact. 
Whatever their future might be, 
destiny had established this intimate 
relation between them. In the heart 
and in the memory of this superb 
creature must rest always a place for 
him. She could never wholly dis- 
sociate him from her life. For the 
moment the count was content to 
have achieved so much. Now that 
he sat quietly beside her, unable to 
see her face, but with the folds of her 
gown in subtle contact with him, the 
hinted perfume that stole from her 
like incense floating about him, with 
all the strange charm of her thrilling 
him to rapture, now, in a swift clarity 
of self-analysis, he realized that he 
was in love. 

Perhaps, he meditated, he had 
fallen in love with an ideal woman 
of his fancy’s creation when he first 
saw her in the theatre. Perhaps, 
unconsciously, it was reverence for 
that ideal which had caused him to 
hurry away, lest it be soiled by any 
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suggestion of imperfection in the 
woman herself. But when he saw 
the woman again, and yet again, the 
ideal was forgotten; the real usurped 
its place. The ideal had been beauti- 
ful, but oh, it was nothing compared 
with this reality, this splendid woman 
of flesh and blood and spirit! As yet 
he knew nothing of her mind, of her 
character; but he regarded this igno- 
rance with the true disdain of the lover. 
Had he not seen her? had he not 
touched her hand? had he not heard 
her voice? These were enough; he 
loved her. Hitherto he had known 
fancies and passions. Now, at last, 
love had come to him. 

Then the count was filled with a 
great longing to speak to the woman, 
to hear her voice answer him. And 
yet he found himself sadly at a loss. 
A constraint that was novel checked 
his speech; he could hit on nothing 
worthy of the occasion. Once already 
to-night he had excited her mirth, he 
believed, against himself; he had no 
wish to provoke her to new amuse- 
ment at his expense. He recoiled 
in horror from the thought that she 
might consider him stupid, or, worse, 
a buffoon. She might owe him grati- 
tude for his timely help, and yet con- 
sider him a fool in most things. Court 
fools had sometimes earned the grati- 
tude of royal masters, but their follies 
speedily eclipsed the memory of a 
single wise action. The count was 
not usually a vain man, but just now 
he was filled with eagerness to seem 
altogether admirable in this woman’s 
eyes. He felt that he must say some- 
thing; the silence was growing un- 
bearable. Evidently, she would not 
speak first. He must make a remark 
of some sort; even a stupid speech 
would be less stupid than longer 
silence. 

The 
spoke: 

‘**You are not cold, I hope. 
night air is fresh. 
the window down?” 

**Oh, no,” the woman answered. 
**I am not cold, and I love the feel 
of the air damp from the fields and 
odorous with earth.” 


count cleared his throat, and 


The 
Would you prefer 


OF THE BARON 9 


The count forgot his desire for 
brilliancy, and inhaled the pure air 
with joy, because she loved it. Him- 
self, he was quick to respond to 
influences of the kind, but to-night 
he had not noticed the fragrance of 
the breeze. How could he heed the 
scents of earth, when the aroma of 
heaven breathed from the lovely being 
at his side? 

And now the woman turned toward 
him, and began to speak quickly, with 
curious emphasis. 


IV 


‘*Ou, you have been so good to me, 
Monsieur de Lugnan!” the woman 
said. ‘When I threw that card from 
the carriage I did not for a moment 
suppose that you would see it, or if 
you did, that vou would make any ef- 
fort to rescue me. Your promptness 
and your perseverance were wonder- 
ful. I am very, very grateful to 
you.” 

‘‘Do not trouble yourself with 
thanks,” the count answered. ‘‘ My 
success is my reward. Indeed, as a 
gentleman I could have done no 
less.” 

‘*Itis natural you should say that,” 
his companion declared, with charm- 
ing emphasis. ‘‘But many mod- 
ern gentlemen might have acted 
otherwise—or failed to act, I suspect.” 
Then she laughed a little. ‘‘ Chivalry 
is not so common in our day as you 
may believe, monsieur. It is not 
difficult for me to imagine an ordi- 
narily well-mannered man, getting 
that card in the way you did, as tak- 
ing some pains to turn it over to the 
police, and believing that thus he had 
done all possible. Or, even, I can 
picture a formal and stately gentle- 
man expressing surprise ani indigna- 
tion at such an appeal from one to 
whom he had never been properly in- 
troduced.” She ended in a dainty 
peal of laughter, in which the count 
joined happily. 

‘For my part, I don’t think you 
are right as to that,” he said. ‘* But 
as to the fancy about the police part, 
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the idea is not wholly impossible. I 
was so fortunate as to find a hansom, 
in which I could follow on the mo- 
ment. That was my good fortune; 
without it success must have been 
very doubtful.” ‘Then, after a short 
pause, he added, with some hesita- 
tion: ‘‘As to the introduction part, 
you know, I didn’t look on you as ex- 
actly a total stranger.” 

‘* Exactly a total stranger? 
phrase requires explanation.” 

‘* Well, I had seen you once before.”’ 

**Indeed! When?” 

‘“*To-night, at the Alhambra. I 
was in the box opposite you, but you 
did not see me. 1 noticed you—par- 
ticularly. I knew you again, of 
course, in that glimpse I had of you 
in the Mall.” 

**None the less, we have not been 
properly introduced.” 

‘You can hardly blame me for 
that,” the count answered, boldly; ‘‘I 
told you my name the very first time 
I spoke to you.” 

** So you did. 


That 


But for myself, I 


think we have had enough of infor- 


mality for one evening. If you 
will give me a card with your ad- 
dress, my father will call on you to 
express his gratitude for the service 
you have done me. He will invite 
you to our house, and there you will 
be properly introduced.” 

‘*But you will at least tell me your 
name?” 

0.” 

** But——” 

‘** You will know it to-morrow. It 
is a whim of mine.” 

‘‘It is cruel thus to tantalize me, 
but I bow to your will. I have al- 
ready placed myself wholly at your 
disposal. I am only thankful that I 
accomplished results so far superior 
to what my efforts deserved. Fate 
aided me most kindly, or I should have 
failed miserably.” 

“To me you 
sources.” 

‘*Ah, madame, I dare not accept 
your compliment. It is quite unde- 
served. Without the ladder I was 
helpless, and it was you directed me 
where to find it.” 


seemed full of re- 
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**Oh, the ladder, yes.” 

There was a note in the woman’s 
voice that recalled the count’s suspi- 
cions, and he questioned, eagerly: 

‘*Tell me, madame, did you not 
laugh?” 

‘* Laugh?” 

‘* When I smashed the window.” 

‘*Oh, monsieur!” 

** You did.” 

‘**How can 
heartless!” 

‘*T am sure of it.” 

‘** When I was in pressing danger!” 

‘** You cannot deny it.” 

‘* Monsieur, how can you accuse me 
of such want of feeling as to laugh 
when you were using so great efforts 
in my behalf?” 

‘*T do not mind, now. 
ment I was in despair; I thought I 
had spoiled all. Then your laugh 
nerved me to newresolve. J am glad 
you laughed. Had you not, I might 
have failed.” 

‘*You are determined to believe me 
guilty of such monstrous conduct?” 

‘* Madame, I will cease to believe 
when you begin to deny. I will 
take your word as readily as your 
laugh.” 

‘* You must think me very thought- 
less.” ; 

‘*On the contrary, I detest a laily 
who lacks a sense of humor.” 

‘* A sense of the fitness of thing's is 
more important.” 

‘*It is equal. One cannot have a 
sense of humor unless one possesses a 
sense of the fitness of things. In the 
appreciation of the unfitness of cer- 
tain things is the cause of humor. It 
was an absurd thing—my breaking 
that window—the thing most unfitted 
to the moment. I really don’t won- 
der that you laughed. Fortune must 
have stopped the ears of your captors, 
for your sake.” 

The count paused for a moment’s 
thought, and then continued, serious- 
ly: 

‘*Madame, may I assure you of my 
continued devotion?” 

‘*Fie, monsieur!’”’ the woman re- 
torted, with vivacity; ‘‘you are not 
about to make a declaration?” 


you imagine me so 


For the mo- 
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‘*Indeed, yes, with all my heart— 
it madame permits.” 

Through the words of badinage 
ran a tone of feeling that touched the 
woman. She turned her eyes on the 
count for one quick, searching glance 


that thrilled him to the heart. Then 
she looked away, and continued, 
coldly: 


‘*Pray forgive my jesting—I am 
over-excited to-night. You were say- 


no ? 
Ail 


‘*T wished, madame, to let you know 
that I remain ready and anxious to 
serve you by all means in my power. 
If in anything I may be of use to you, 
I beg that you will lay your com- 
mands on me.” 

Again the woman turned and 
looked at him, her eyes gentle and 
favoring. 

‘“You are very kind,” she 
mured, and the formal words 
charged with meaning. 

‘*] wish you to understand,” con- 
tinued the count, ‘‘ that since I have, 
under Providence, been permitted 
thus to aid you, the charge is one I 
would gladly retain. Surely it was 
more than chance that caused the 
card you dropped to fall at my 
feet, rather than at the feet of an- 
other. I welcome the fatality. Let 
me continue in your service, I pray 
you.” 

**But I have 
am safe now.” 

** Pardon me. 
been thwarted. 
severe?” 

‘“*T do not know. 
cannot tell.” 

‘* Without knowing the facts I can- 
not judge, but it seems to me reason- 
able to suppose that the peril must 
continue. May I not beg you to give 
me your confidence?” 
‘*No, no, I cannot. 


mur- 
were 


no more tofear. I 


Your enemies have 
Will they not per- 


I think not. I 


Do not seek 


to know more than you know al- 
ready.” 
‘Tt shall be as you will,” the 


count answered, gravely. ‘‘I do not 
desire to intrude myself on your 
affairs. I asked only for your own 
sake.” 

‘** Yes,” she answered, gently, ‘I 
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I did not for a moment 
Forgive me for my reti- 


believe that. 
doubt it. 
cence, but I cannot now give you the 
explanation of this night.” 

‘* At least, remember that you can 
always call on me for help, and that 
I will respond to the extent of my 


power 

The count took out his card-case 
and wrote a few lines in pencil. 

‘*Here,” he said, ‘‘is my card, 
with my addresses, both in London 
and in Paris. I shall remain in Lon- 
don for the season; then I may trav- 
el, returning sometimes to Paris, per- 
haps, even beforethe Autumn. Any- 
thing addressed to Paris, after I have 
left London, will be forwarded to me 
at once.” 

‘*But before you leave London,” 
the woman said, ‘‘ we shall, I hope, 
see you often.” 

‘‘If you should be so good as to 
permit me that pleasure, madame.” 

The woman made no reply to the 
count’s words—spoken with involun- 
tary warmth—but leaned forward to 
look about her. 

‘*We are in the Kensington High 
street!” she exclaimed. ‘ Will you 
tell the driver to go to go, Green 
street, Park Lane?” 

The count gave the order, and then 
there fell a silence between the two 
that lasted until the hansom stopped. 
The count got out and gave his hand 
to the woman. Then he rang the 
bell for her, and stood waiting for 
the door to open. Soon steps were 
heard moving in the hall. The wom- 
an turned to him; her beautiful face 
was pale and sad, but there was 
warmth in the smile with which she 
spoke: 

**Good-night. Again I thank you. 
I am, indeed, more grateful than I 
can ever say to you. Good-night. 
Perhaps you will come to see me to- 
morrow. Good-night.” 

‘**Good-night,” the count answered. 
All his pulses were thrilling from the 
contact of her hand as it lay a mo- 
ment in his. But he repressed the 
signs of his emotion, save for the 
tremor in his voice, as he repeated, 
** Good-night.” 
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Tue Baron von Tollen sat in the 
library of the handsome furnished 
house he had hired for the London 
season. He was sitting before a writ- 


ing-desk, on which reposed a large 
despatch-box, and the contents of this 
were being sharply he 


Austrian nobleman 
the baron did all thing 
nerves were perpetu 
his vitality was enormous, his activity 
unending. 





He was always in move- 


ment, without and within. His body 
hastened constantly, and his mind 
hurried likewise. This was the more 
impressive because the bulk of bod) 


and the bulk of mind were both very 


large. The baron was fully five feet, 
eleven inches in height, and he was 
broad-shouldered and large-boned. A 
little repose would have developed 


afflicting obesity, for, despite his con- 


stant vivacity, he already carried 
more than his due we ight. Intellec- 
tually, the baron was a very clever 
man. Doubtless his ideas 


erratic to permit of his accom 
much substantial good in 
but he had education and expe 
brilliancy and originality, and he 
ambition. Thus far he had, by reason 
of his instability of purpose, failed to 
win more than ordinary distinction in 





politics at home. Indeed, for nearly 
two years Vienna had seen very little 


of him. Yet, save persistence, he 


lacked no requisite to success. Inhis 
own versatility lay his chief danger 
His manners were often, though by no 


means habitually, noble, despite 
habit of abruptness. His position 
was of dignity, his family illustrious, 
graced by a remote royal descent on 
the mother’s side. As to money, his 
estates were vast, and his mines 
gave him an income that many an 
English landholder might well have 
envied. Last of the baron’s qualifica- 
ions, he was not hampered by any 
scrupulosity in considering means for 
his ends. 

Just now, as always, the baron was 
working feverishly in his examina- 
tion of the papers before him. He 


a5 
fp 


SMART 





SET 





pulled them here and there, he 
sorted them hastily, he tossed them 
haphazard into the box, only to pull 
them out again immediately. He 
stared at one fixedly through the eye- 
glass stuck into his right eye. Then 
he threw down the paper and dropped 

But the next instant he 
giass to his left eye, and 
studied the document anew. At the 
same time he kept up arunning fire of 
comments: 

‘*Everything is right—the whole 
matter—he is the one—it’s plain 
enough—pedigree to spare—time ripe 

-she’s a trump—a queen among 
women—aye, lay plans—love and war 
—there isn’t a shadow of a doubt— 
must have his help—it will sharpen 


his monocle 


caught the gil 
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my wits to talk—— 

The baron broke off abruptly, to 
ring the silver hand-bell on his desk. 
Then he glanced toward the door, 
which remained closed. The baron 
muttered words, and rang the bell 
twice with violence. A servant now 
entered, and was greeted with his 
master’s strong opinion. 

‘* Teremtete! I see you are not 
Haven't I given you care- 





fu structions that when I ring this 
be ou are tocome atonce? Yes, at 


j Sut it is 
the last time. You are dismissed— 
dismissed at once for intolerable slow- 
ness and incredible insolence. Are 
you sure Captain Tanner has not 
called?” 

The man answered quietly, wholly 
undisturbed by his master’s outburst, 
for it was said in the household that 
the baron always dismissed a servant 
before giving him an order. 

‘*The captain has been here for 
some time, waiting, my lord.” 

** Kutya teremtete! This is mon- 
strous!” the baron exclaimed. ‘‘I 
have been waiting for him. Why was 
he not announced at once?” 

‘*Your lordship gave orders that 
under no circumstances whatever 
should anyone enter the hbrary.” 

‘‘Don’'t stand there gaping, but 
bring the captain at once, as I bade 
you.” 

‘** Yes, my lord.” 


once—and yet you dawdle. 
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A moment later the servant an- 
nounced Captain Tanner, and that 
gentleman entered the presence of the 
baron. He was a man about forty 
years old, of medium height, with 
erect military carriage and a face 
handsome indeed, but worn by dissipa- 
tion, and with eyes too small. In 
those eyes lurked an _ expression 
calculated to make the astute ob- 
server doubtful of the captain's 
honesty. 

For that matter, the captain’s char- 
acter was not above reproach. Hav- 
ing run through a considerable prop- 
erty in a very short time, he had since 
resorted to many devious ways for 
securing cash. As a result of one 
peculiar financial transaction he had 
been compelled to leave the army. In 
consequence of a second affair, one 
concerned with the promotion of a 
company in which the baron had lost 
heavily, that wily noble had the cap- 
tain at his mercy. The baron held 
proofs of the captain’s fraud sufficient 
to secure conviction. He had, how- 
ever, abstained from rendering up the 
culprit to justice, and through his in- 
fluence the guilty had thus far escaped 
punishment. He retained the proofs, 
and he thenceforth employed the 
captain as his tool in such matters as 
required more shrewdness than exact 
honesty. The captain was well content 
that it should remain so. He had no 
objection to doubtful transactions, and 
the baron was liberalin payment. His 
position as confidential agent was one 
from which he could not escape, save 
by exchanging his servitude for 
prison; but this did not matter, since 
he found the place suited to his tem- 
perament. 

The baron’s greeting was charac- 
teristic: 

‘Why the devil didn’t you let me 
know you were here?” 

‘**] tried my best to do so,” was the 
nonchalant answer; ‘‘but I thought 
it hardly worth while to kill your 
servant, and he swore I could enter 
only over his dead body.”’ 

The baron snorted contempt, and 
changed the subject by ringing the 
hand-bell. The servant reappeared 








OF THE BARON 13 





immediately, and to him the baron 
spoke rapidly: 

‘*Get me a hansom and my things. 
What are you waiting for? Geta han- 
som at once!” 

The servant retreated, and the 
baron turned again to the captain. 

‘* We will go to luncheon—at Dieu- 
donné’s. There we may be sure of no 
secret listeners—and, too, I am fond 
of the place.” 

‘*Oh, I’ve already had my lunch- 
eon,” the captain said. 

‘* Heavens! how obstinate youare!” 
the baron retorted. ‘‘ What did you 
do that for? Then you must eat an- 
other. I will not be thwarted at every 
turn.” 

As a result of the baron’s imperious 
will, the two men were soon installed 
at a corner table in Dieudonné’s. The 
place was almost empty, and the near- 
est group was two tables distant, so 
that the baron was free to speak 
without fear of being overheard when 
the waiter was not at hand. 

‘* Now, what is this mysterious af- 
fair of which you have said so much, 
without saying anything?” the cap- 
tain inquired, curiously. 

‘* All in good time,” the baron re- 
plied, complacently. **You shall 
know all details when necessary. But 
first, were you speaking truth or were 
you only boasting, when you said that 
you loved active military life?” 

The baron paused for an answer, 
with his keen eyes staring at the cap- 
tain. Under that scrutiny the other 
colored, but it was with anger at the 
contempt in the baron’s tone. By an 
effort he controlled his temper, for he 
would not quarrel with his patron, and 
answered, bitterly: 

‘“‘Tam not a coward, sir. I spoke 
only the truth when I told you of my 
regret at giving up a military life. I 
really love campaigning. Itis in the 
blood, I think. In the history of my 
family there are records of many who 
were pretty bad, but there was never 
a coward of our blood. They were 
all good warriors. With me the serv- 
ice was a passion. When I had to 
give that up I gave up everything. 
Nothing else mattered then, or now.” 
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‘‘Well,” the baron said, with a 
smile, ‘‘ perhaps I can gratify your 
ambition and my own at the same 
time. You are not too particular, I 
suppose, as to the cause for which you 


1e captain laughed, recklessly. 
His momentary mood of feeling 
seemed to have passed, and he was 
again the conscienceless adventurer. 

‘*What matter is it to me, if there 
is profit in the affair? But do you 
mean, baron, that you propose to 
make a war somewhere?” 

The baron sat silent for a moment; 
then he answered by a question: 

‘*Are you thoroughly skilled in 
strategics?” 

‘*T think you know,” was the as- 
sured answer. 

‘* Well, yes, I think I do, or I'd not 
be talking to you of these things. 
Certainly, your criticisms and prophe- 
cies concerning every war since our 
acquaintance began have been won- 
derfully accurate. Well, I think I 
shall give you your heart’s desire.” 

A strange glow burned in the cap- 
tain s eyes. 

‘*My heart’s desire,” he repeated, 
and there was a new gentleness in his 
voice. 

“‘If you do your part in this affair 
it will—” The baron broke off ab- 
ruptly, for the captain was not listen- 
ing. His eyes were staring past the 
nobleman, and a deep frown knitted 
his brows. 

‘*Oh, the devil!” the baron cried, 
testily. ‘* You'll make a commander- 
in-chief to wonder at. Why do you 
let your wits go wool-gathering like 
that? Here am I discussing affairs of 
State, overturning kingdoms, found- 
ing dynasties and the Lord knows 
what, and you straightway fall idiotic. 
Good heavens, man! what are you 
glaring at? Are you going to havea 
fit? You ought to have better taste 
than to be epileptic in a public place!” 

The captain turned slowly and met 
the baron’s gaze. The Austrian 
started in dismay at the malignancy 
of that look. 

‘““Why, Tanner,” he exclaimed, 
**what is the matter with you?” 
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The captain made a violent effort 
at self-command, and then, after a 
little, replied, in a tone that he strove 
to make careless: 

‘“*Oh, really nothing of any im- 
portance. I chanced to see a man 
who once did me a bad turn; that is 
all. The sight of him made me angry 
for a moment.” 

‘*Yes, I should say it did,” agreed 
the baron. ‘‘Who was it?” and he 
turned about in his chair to glance 
over the occupants of the room. As 
he did so, his face, too, lighted with a 
sudden interest, but of pleasure, not 
of rage. 

‘*Ha!” he muttered; ‘‘there he 
is! I’ll—no—this afternoon—never 
mind.” Then he addressed the cap- 
tain again: 

‘*Who was it? 
ting?”’ 

‘*He’s not here now; he has gone 
out. I caught sight of him as he 
was going through the door. Very 
likely I was mistaken as to the man.” 

‘* What's his name?” 

‘*Saunders,” the captain replied, 
without hesitation; but for some 
reason the baron, who was a shrewd 
man in most things, believed that his 
confidential agent was lying. How- 
ever, the private enmities of the cap- 
tain were of no importance to him, 
he reflected; so he returned to his 
subject. 

‘*T wish to know if you deem your- 
self competent to command a large 
army. Properly led, that army will 
attain victory. You, for your re- 
ward, will be at the head of the mili- 
tary forces of an important kingdom. 
If you fail to lead your forces to vic- 
tory you will probably be put to death 
as a rebel. I shall try to save you, 
but you will run a great risk. If you 
have entire confidence in yourself 
you will take that risk without hesi- 
tation. Itis playing for great stakes, 
but the game is worth all the danger.” 

The captair was staring at his 
patron with eager eyes, but he spoke 
quietly: 

‘*Aren’t you talking great non- 
sense?”’ 

‘*Nonsense!” the other retorted, 


Where’s he sit- 
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angrily. ‘* You forget yourself, Cap- 
tain Tanner.” Then he continued, 
more mildly: ‘*‘ But I can pardon you; 
I suppose this is a surprise to you, and 
you have no imagination. I can’t 
stop to tell you all about it now; I 
have three engagements, and I had 
forgotten—here, waiter, the bill! And 
do make haste.” 

Then, while the attendant was ab- 
sent for a moment, he turned again 
f: to the captain: 

‘*The whole thing is simple. 
had the entire af 
time, but I’ve been delayed for lack 
: of one piece in the game. Now that 
piece is mine, and with it the game is 
mine. I’ve found my man.” 

‘You mean that you needed my 
the captain asked, with a 
smile of complacency. 

The baron cast a glance of surprise 
: at the and then laughed 
z heartily. 





rir I’ve 
fair going for a long 
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services? 


speaker, 
‘You! Hardly, my dear captain. 
There are many like you. But in all 
Europe there was only one man who 
could make my complete. 
That one I have found, and he is 
mine! Meet me at the Wellington 
to-night at eleven.” 

‘*] had promised to join Barrett 
and some others for supper at——’”’ 

**You are perfectly insane,” the 
baron interrupted. ‘‘Do you dare 
talk of Barrett and suppers, when it’s 
a matter of kingdoms? Why do you 
yourself to worry me? 
Meet me at eleven without fail.” 

*“Oh, very well,” the captain 
agreed, sulkily. 
: The baron entered a hansom the 
porter had called for him, and as he 
; nodded farewell to the captain, he re- 
flected to himself: 

‘* Yes, I’ve got him—the one man 

in Europe—and by all the honor of 

my race, he’s mine, body and soul!” 


success 


always set 
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Wuite he was still at breakfast on 
the morning after his mysterious ad- 
venture, Count de Lugnan received 
an express letter that filled him with 
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anticipation of delight. It was dated 
from the house where he had left the 
heroine of his quest, and written by 
her father. It contained warm ex- 
pressions of gratitude for the service 
the count had rendered, and invited 
him to dinner that night at half-past 
eight, ex famille. The letter was 
signed ‘von Tollen.” 

When the first flutter of pleasur- 
able excitement was past, the count, 
with that tendency toward suspicion 
born of much experience with Conti- 
nental titles, consulted his ‘‘ Alma- 
nach de Gotha,” and there verified to 
his satisfaction, by the arms on the 
letter, that the writer was a recog- 
nized Austrian noble of high position. 
Straightway the count fell into a train 
of reverie, in which love, matrimony 
and the maiden were chief factors. 
From this he roused himself to write 
a formal acceptance of the invitation 
to dinner. 

At ten minutes past eight he en- 
tered the drawing-room of the Green 
street house. Friulein von Tollen 
greeted him with a gentle gratitude 
that was like a crown on her regal 
beauty. 

‘*Monsieur de Lugnan, we are so 
glad that you could come thus infor- 
mally. My father is all anxiety to 
express his thanks to you.” 

The words were little, but the man- 


ner was much. The patrician face 
was alight with pleasure, and the 
velvet eyes glowed with tender 


g 
warmth. Beneath their gaze the man 
thrilled hotly, and his clasp on the 
hand she gave tightened. 

‘* You are too good, mademoiselle,’ 
he declared, with the inevitable dis- 
claimer; ‘‘I must thank you for giv- 
ing me the dearest memory in my 
life.” 

At this moment the baron entered, 
with a rush. 

‘* Let me present you to my father, 
the Baron von Tollen,” the girl said. 
‘* Father, this is Count de Lugnan, to 
whom we owe so much.” 

The two men clicked heels and 
bowed formally. Then the baron ad- 
vanced a step and took the other by 
both hands as he spoke: 











THE 





16 





‘*You have done me a service of 
which I cannot speak without emotion, 
Count de Lugnan. I can never for- 
get it; I amin your debt for all time.”’ 
He turned to his daughter. ‘‘ An- 
netta, I beg that you will discharge 
Alex in the morning. I must have 
my meals served promptly.” 

Ere he had finished speaking the 
offending butler appeared and an- 
nounced that the dinner was served, 
exactly at the scheduled moment. 

The count offered his arm to the 
Fraulein von Tollen, and with the 
baron muttering threats behind them, 
they passed into the dining-room. 
During a dinner that was exquisite in 
form and substance, the baron chatted 
desultorily with his guest, and with 
much tact led the count to speak of 
his life and purposes. 

‘‘And have you ambition?’ the 
baron asked. 

*“Who has not?” the count re- 
torted. ‘‘To be without ambition is 
to be without hope, and I hope 
much.’”’ 

‘* And may one ask its direction?” 
the baron ventured. 

Under the softening influence of 
this domestic dinner-table, where 
both host and hostess were so kindly 
disposed toward him, the count spoke 
with a freedom to which he was at 
other times a stranger. 

‘*Surely, yes. I have my dreams 
of many things, but most of music.”’ 

** Music!” cried the baron, aghast; 
‘fa de Lugnan a musician!” 

But the fraiulein looked at her 
guest with new and pleasant in- 
terest. 

**Oh, I love it so!” she cried, 
softly. 

**I believe that you must be mu- 
sical—most musical, mademoiselle, or 
Nature had contradicted herself.”’ 

The girl blushed and her eyes 
deepened, but the baron was dis- 
turbed. 

‘Oh, of course, as an amateur,” he 
interjected, disconnectedly, ‘‘ but as 
a pastime, a recreation only.”’ 

‘* No,” was the serious answer, ‘‘ I 
would love best to give my life to 
original work in music. I have my 
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ideal. I would be a composer, and 
set that ideal before the world.”’ 

‘‘And your ideal is ?” ‘The 
girl’s eyes were eager. 

De Lugnan laughed gently. ‘‘To 
tell you would require too much of 
you. But I may tell you one plan. 
It is to write a cycle of music-dramas, 
the fall of Lucifer, the tragedy of 
Eden, Cain, the Magdalene, the Pas- 
sion, the Transfiguration of Christ. 
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Some world-truths mean so much. 
All art should rendezvous for their 
interpretation, yet music has done so 
little. I would use every skill of it to 
interpret profoundest thoughts, deep- 
est emotions; make each central idea 
the theme of a drama where book and 
setting and harmony might unite to 
sway my audience to new knowledge, 
to new feeling.” 

‘*Yes, yes,” the baron assented, 
without enthusiasm; ‘‘ but for myself, 
I prefer other things. You would 
sway men through their emotions; 
that is well, but it is temporary. 
While they listen they are moved by 
the music; afterward they remember 
dimly, very dimly. The power you 
wield, however great, by your art is 


an intermittent one, that loses its 
spell as the echoes die. Your fame 


may live, but your power revives only 
from time to time as your composi- 
tions are heard. This is not an argu- 
ment—” as the count would have 
spoken—‘‘I do not belittle; God for- 
bid. I am not musical. The baroness, 
God rest her soul—” he paused and 
crossed himself reverently, though 
swiftly—‘‘ gave to my daughter her 
musical fibre; but if I am not musical 
I am sensible; I never deny facts. I 
know music’s power; but I know also 
its ephemeral character as to direct 
effect. The like is true of all art. As 
for me, I love power that abides, 
power that is insistent and incessant— 
that of the monarch, the minister of 
State who rules a kingdom. On my 
estates I am a king—” and in so say- 
ing the baron spoke without exagger- 
ation—‘‘ I command men, body and 
soul, for it is a folly to deny that 
men’s souls are most often the slaves 
of their flesh. I can fill the souls of 
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subjects with joy or anguish, with 


ve or hate, as I will. That is power, 


1 power I love. And it is my am- 
yn to govern wisely, to realize my 
in the happiness of my people.” 
[he count looked with new respect 
his host. Hitherto he had re- 
‘ded the burly and boisterous baron 
th a certain doubt, but the words 
had just heard suited the trend of 
own thoughts so well that he at 





sf 


rave to the speaker a high place 
lis esteem 
‘You speak truth,” he said; ‘I 
ild almost envy you your position. 
las, am deprived of all authority 
my fellows. Perhaps it is as 
|, yet I have dared to believe that I 
ld have done wisely for those de- 
ndent on me. If I lacked wisdom, 
least I would have been desirous to 
them comfort in life, to give 
development toward better 


iS 


}, 
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‘Power is a priceless possession,” 
baron declared, as the count 
sed, ‘‘ but it must be rightly used, 
should become a scourge through 
ty.” He smiled as he added: 
fancy, after all, that you would 
‘ the wielding of a sceptre.”’ 
‘Indeed, yes—for some reasons; 
the responsibility-——” 
To be afraid of responsibility is 
curse of the coward. You are not 
vard—you would rejoice. Come 
me into the drawing-room; we 
ll have our liqueurs and cigarettes 
re, while my daughter sings to us 
[ enjoy music, though I am not 
al.” 
‘*‘And will you play something if | 


+ 


ng?” the girl challenged. 
The count assented, and when she 


d his preference, begged her for 
Magyar folk-song. As she Sang, 
her own accompaniment, he re- 
ed that another grace was hers, 
- her voice was round as her throat 


and warm and rich as the color of her 


eks—a beautiful mezzo, cultivated 


) perfection. 


He kept her singing for a long 


Ss 


ne, and then he, in turn, seated 


nself at the piano. 
‘If I would play well,” he said, 


if 
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tenderly—the baron had left the room 
for a moment—‘‘I must remember 
the effect your first song had on me; 
it was a revelation, an ecstasy, an in- 
spiration.”’ 

As the baron returned, he began 
playing the song she had sung. Then 
he took the theme of it through all 
the development of a symphony, in a 
web of masterly harmonies, until at 
he last he swung into the barbaric 
mode of the gypsy and ended in a 
czardas that sent the baron’s blood 
tingling and filled the girl with a 
fierce desire of the unknown. 

As he finished with clanging chords 
de Lugnan swung about and gave 
one imperative glance at the Friulein 
Annetta. His eyes met hers and held 
them—held them until they fell, and 
a warm blush crimsoned her face. 

‘* Yes, yes,” the baron cried, ** you 
can play! I do not wonder at your 
ambition; yet remember what I have 
said of power.” 

‘*You have moved me as I was 
never moved before—by music,” mur- 
mured Annetta. ‘‘ You area master. 
It is your duty to make art your mis- 
tress, to give her all your soul!” 

But no sooner had she spoken the 
words than she regretted them. 


Vil 


AFTER this the count sought the 
friulein’s society whenever possible. 
He was able to conceal the extent of 
his feeling from the world at large, 
but the girl easily saw the worship 
in his eyes, and the woman in her 
rejoiced 

As to himself, de Lugnan under- 
stood that he was in the grasp of 
an emotion as new as dominant. 
Hitherto he had loved idly, now he 
loved with the wild energy of the 
Latin, with every activity aroused. 
Hitherto he had loveéXunany, wisely 
and well, so that the women in his 
garden of memory remained flowers 
of abiding beauty and fragrance. He 
had forgotten none; he had naught 
save tender remembrances of each, as 
indeed had they of him. He had 
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been a developer rather than a 
breaker of hearts He had done 
wrong to no woman, nor to his own 
manhood. But no woman in the past 
had moved him very deeply. 

One had charmed his senses, an- 
other had delight ed his mind, a third 
had even inspired his soul; but thus 
was each limited. Now he found the 
triple being of his nature become a 
unity, vibrating under the friulein’s 

beauty of her dazzled 
and ravished him; the justness and 
strength of her mind filled him with 
respect, while the singular fervor of 
her nature moved him to a new zeal 
toward spi She did not 
cause him to forget all other women; 
on the contrary, countless new beau- 
ties that she daily revealed — the 
chord of a laugh, the grace-curve of 
», the deepening of her eyes 
when he looked at her, the swing of 
> traced the 
time of a valse a deux temps when 
they stood awaiting their movement— 
these so trained him and developed 
him that he found much for admira- 
tion in all other women: he saw their 
beauty more clearly, because the study 
of her had opened his eyes to the 
vision of loveliness. He knew now 
that most women were both good and 
beautiful; before the friulein came 
into his life he had not considered 
the subject. But of one thing he 
was sure—absolutely sure; no other 
woman compared with her! 

One day the count was sitting in 
the Park, when the baron’s carriage 
stopped opposite him. The Austrian 
nobleman helped his daughter out; 
then, while the carriage waited in 
the line, the two walked toward the 
greensward 

The count hastened to meet them, 
his face aglow with pleasure. 

‘** My driver is a complete, dribbling 
imbecile!”’ the baron announced at 
once. His burly body was swollen 
with rage 

‘*Pray, what is the matter?’ the 
count asked, politely, as he walked 
vith them to the chairs 

‘He can't drive, that is all! Thank 
God! he'll run away as soon as we 


| 
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“ie 
her satin-shod foot as she 
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get to the house. I'd like to have 
him for a little time on my Hungarian 
y are remote, and there I 
rule!” The last words were spoken 
with significance 

‘* But what did he do?” 

The baron mumbled a few excel- 
lent Magyar oaths before he an- 
swered. Then he raised his voice. 

‘*What did he do? Well, you'd 
never believe such stupid insolence 
possible. He let his hat blow off in 
Piccadilly—in Piccadilly, of all places! 
—at the foot of Old Bond street. And, 
count, you would scarcely credit it, 
but it went directly into my face.” 

‘*Father struck it,” the friulein 
explained, with a smile, ‘‘and then 
it went out on the pavement, where 
an omnibus ironed it—oh, yes!” 

‘*And I had to sit there, yes, be- 
fore the eyes of all London, while 
that bare-headed monster drove us 
home—for another hat! I was never 
so grossly insulted.” 

‘‘I wonder you did not prefer to 
walk,” the count said, speaking with 
seriousness, peas strongly enjoying 
the narrati 

‘* And so T did prefer to walk,” the 
baron retorted; ‘‘only I didn’t think 
of it until we drew up at the house. 
Hello! there is the captain. I wish 
to speak to him.” Forthwith he 
bowed punctiliously to de Lugnan 
and hastened away 

The count turned inquisitively, for 
he had heard often of this gentleman, 
but had not as yet met him. A cur- 
sory glance failed, however, to give 
him any exact recollection. 

‘*His face seems familiar, some- 
how,” he remarked. ‘‘I suppose I’ve 
run against him somewhere, some 
time.” 

With such light words he dismissed 
from his thoughts the man who was 
to mould his destiny. 

As the count looked into the smiling 
eyes of the girl regarding him so 
kindly, he remembered the disdain of 
face and pose she had revealed that 
time he had first seen her in the 
Alhambra He had admired her 
then, as a beautiful picture, a statue; 
but now—her living, breathing love 












































ee 





a 





But he reverted 
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liness filled him with a madness of 
idoration. Hardly could he restrain 
mself from tender protestations. 

3 S o bade him wait; soon 
1! formal petition of the 

I hen, if there were no 
stacles, he would be free to pour 
her all the measure of his 





fraulein; she ushed eh dened 
} S let lips parted languot 
T b n had accosted the captain 
‘ nartionniar e110ear ‘ I 
irticuiatl 1deness t was, 
ips, because his gentlemanly in 
is well as his most cherished 
ts, led him to treat the count 
elaborate pr liteness that he now 
edin venting the vagaries of his 
1t unhappy mood on his devoted 
I 
um. 
By heaven, Tanner!” he ex 
ned, ively, *‘I never saw a 
leman in the Park before in such 
at Tt s disreputable! God defend 
s, you'll makea stunning commander- 
hiaft’’ 
ry : + y) tar 4 ha 1} hd 
What is the matter with the hat 


> captain responded, tartly, remov- 
examination 
As a matter of fact, there was a 





d ruffling of the nap on one side, 
rh nothi ily degrading 
igh nothin really degrading. 


However, it sufficed the baron. 


+ 
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S to-day 
ially your f course,” he added, 
h a chuckle of keen satisfaction 
swiftly to rage, 
ling of his coachman’s mishap. 
ke captain was so ill adi ised as to 
"How! uu dare?” the baron ques- 
led, angrily ** You dare mock at 
y misfortune? Remember that you 
my lackey, my dog—you . 
‘ Baron von Tollen, I must ask you 
o apolog 
‘* How! anvtent e? Bear in mind, 
that you can eat my words as you 
} 


eat my bread—or you can go to jail 


You are a felon, sir, as you are awar¢ 

| ¢ 1 l helter , } v7, 1 > 
i feed you and sneiter you, decaust 
you are useful to me. But a word 
from me— What! you have the as- 
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tounding audacity to ask an apology 
from me? You are mad as well 

criminal.” The anger of the heredi- 
tary autocrat shone purple from the 
‘**“You were once an 
English gentleman, you are now— 
nothing! I speak as I please to 


yaron’s face. 


For a moment the two glared 
her. Then the captain’s eyes 
‘*T did not mean to annoy you, sir,” 
he said, slowly, softly, and as he spoke 
an oath to his own soul. 

For a clever man the baron was 
most indiscreet. It is the peril of 


SL LLIULISUL L. 
choleric temp¢ rament. 
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THE count gave a dinner at Dieu- 
donné’s. He himself sat with the 
friulein on his right, while the baron 
was with Mademoiselle de Lugnan, 
the count’s sister, who managed his 
house for him. 

‘*The chef here is far superior to 
my own,” he explained earnestly, to 
the friulein. ‘‘ We'll go round to my 
house afterward, if you will so honor 
me, for a little music. Perhaps you 
will understand the meaning of a 
nocturne I have just composed.” 

The ardor of his glance quickened 
her heart-beats, and she sighed, 
dreaming of what the music might 
mean. 

As he watched the ebb and flow of 
color in her cheeks, he determined to 
ask the baron at once for a formal 
interview on the morrow. He hardly 
dared hope she loved him, yet there 
was the promise of much in the sweet 
implicity of her manner to him. 

The count glanced toward Marie, 
his sister, and smiled as he caught 
hereye. Evidently, she was enjoying 
herself. The baron spoke now and 
then, briskly, in the pause between 
mouthfuls; but, for the most part, he 
» to talk with Lord Ensley, 


S 


> 


left her fr 
who sat on her right. 

The dark and charming face of the 
girl was wreathed in smiles as she 
listened. Ensley’s eyes were eager 
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when he turned toward her. The 


count wondered idly whether ata iri 
would coquet with the Englishman 
as she had with others, ae to 


gain their allegiance, withholding all 
Just now the count was him- 
‘lf so tender of heart that he believed 
she would not ; be cruel. She 
would make Ensl« appy. Well, he 
deserved it. He was a splendid fel- 
low, clean, strong and honest, the 
best type of his class; an independent 
gentleman, not clever, not great, but 
manly and gentle and true 

Lord Ensley had been an intimate 
friend of the count for some years, 
a t this was only the third time he had 

net mademoiselle. That young lady 
had escaped from the convent six 
months before. Her appearance as 
the mistress of the house her brothe1 
had taken for the 
almost her first formal appearance in 
society. The count, like ma r Con 
tinentals, was fond of London #- its 
season of sunshine, and, too, he was 
thoroughly at home there. For that 
matter, he had spent some time in an 
English public school, and 
English rather better than does the 
native. He had, however, a little 
anxiety as to his sister’s social powers, 
and it was for this reason, in part, that 
he gave this, his first dinner of the 
year, at Dieudonné’s. But he might 
have spared himself any concern. 
Marie, with the matchless instinct of 
her race, was born to the possession 
of allsocialarts. As the count watched 
her, he was amazed by the tact with 
which she dutifully attended to the 
baron, yet managed to absorb all 
Ensley’s attention. Judging by his 
face, the English nobleman, if not 
yet hopelessly in love, was in a fair 
way to become so. 

The count looked now and then at 
another of his guests, Captain Tan- 
ner, who sat with Frau von Tollen, 
an ancient relation of the baron, who 
rarely appeared in publ though 
nominally acting as the friulein’s 
duenna. A faint suggestion of fa- 
miliarity rose in the count’s mind 
whenever his eyes rested on the cap- 
tain’s face, but he could never find 
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any clue to when or where they 
had met. 

Fragments of the various conversa- 
tions came to him, the gay badinage 
of Marie, who flouted all things Eng- 
lish to the disconsolate British peer, 

lted ‘‘duty-talk ” of 


m . 
he somewnat stiited 


the captain to the duenna, and the 
amazing efforts of that lady in re- 
turn. Already the friulein had ex- 


plained Frau von Tollen’s eccentricity 
to the count, but to Ensley it was 
strange and appalling 

Years be a she had unintention- 
ally told an untruth—with tragic re- 
sults Deeply religious, her remorse 
for this innocent offense had filled 
her soul with sorrow, and her words 
forever after were painfully chosen, 
to avoid any possibility of exact in- 
terpretation—they were, indeed, more 
Pythian than the pronouncements of 
a Captain Bunsby 

‘The weather has been perfect 
ti Ph the captain said to her. 

‘*T would not for a moment deny,” 
worthy Frau von Tollen rattled away, 
always without ‘‘that the 
day has been perfect but on the other 
hand I do not wish you to understand 
that I express my opinion that it was 
a perfect day—by which you need not 
infer that I esteem it an unpleasant 
day—the weather has been just as it 
has been—I don’t assert that but of 
course I don’t deny it as you may 
quite understand, Captain Tanner, 
but I ought not to say you under- 
stand—I beg you to think as you 
please whether you understand or 
not—quite so—I do not assert nor do 
I deny.” 

Ensley tore his attention from 
Marie, screwed his glass into his eye, 
and stared at the speaker. When she 
paused to take breath he turned to 
mademoiselle 

‘What on earth does she mean?” 

‘*That’s just it,” the girl replied; 
‘she doesn’t mean anything. That 
object in life; and she 


commas, 


is her sole 
explained. 

‘*She is much like some others, 
then,” Ensley said. ‘‘I hope you, 
mademoiselle, are one who can speak 
clearly on occasion.”’ 


madame <!s 








Winn itiowin 





F 
3 

















er Sais 











THE 


‘*Too clearly, often, especially when 
1 a temper.” 

‘I would like to speak 
] continued ; 


t me by-and 


clearly,” 
‘perhaps you'll 
\ bye o But Marie's at- 
ntion seemed providentially at 
acted to the 1 

When the chartreuse was finished, 
he party walked the little distance to 

count’s house, and there their 

t played for them, holding his 
ests victims to the subtle spell he 
wove with flying fingers. 

In the interval afterward, Marie 
agonized Ensley by smiling sweetly 
nto the captain’s handsome face. 
Then and there Ensley determined 

sometime ere he rested in the 
srave he would thrash the captain 
However, he might have remained 
iim had he known the eagerness 
th which the captain watched for 
opportunity to leave Marie, in 
order that he might get speech with 
friulein. When, finally, the count 
ft Annetta’s side for a moment’s 
speech with the baron, the captain 
took advantage of Ensley’s glower- 
ng approach, to withdraw and seek 
place by the friulein, who had 
moved over to the duenna. 

A close observer might in that in- 
stant have learned the secret of the 
captain’s heart: he loved the fraulein. 
The somewhat small eyes, his one 
bad feature, were brighter than be- 
ore, and his face was paler. As the 
girl looked up with a smile, his heart 
leaped. The kindness of her glance 
filled him with joy. 

Annetta rather liked the captain. 
His handsome face and tall, military 
figure, broad shoulders and deep chest, 
satisfied her woman’s instinct toward 
strength. Then, too, he was very 
amusing, with jolly songs and all the 
entertaining arts of the mess. For the 
rest, he was always good to her, ‘‘ de- 
pendable,” and, too, she felt a certain 
sympathy for him, owing to the way 
her father treated him. She had no 
uspicion of the errors in the captain's 
ife. It was typical of the baron’s 
heedlessness that he, who loved his 
daughter more than anything else in 
heaven or on earth, should allow her 
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association with his venalagent. Yet 
the baron had never even thought of 
any wrong in this 

To-night the captain skilfully led 
the girl to speak of her ideals, and at 
last of her ideal man. 

‘*He must be of great ambitions,” 
she ended, ‘‘and of great achieve- 
ments.” 

‘*Would you not marry a man who 
had done nothing of importance save 
love you?” 

‘*No,” Annetta replied; ‘‘I could 
not love an ordinary man. Iam too 
much like my father. I must have 
power, not in myself, but in him I 
love.”’ 

‘*You would love a conqueror?” 

‘*Oh, yes, if he were handsome and 
clever, and good as well.” 

The girl was speaking carelessly, 
on the spur of the moment. But the 
captain took her words very seriously, 
and thought happily of the baron's 
mysterious army that waited for him 
to lead it to glory. He thought, too, 
of his admittedly handsome face and 
form. 

‘** As to her hero’s goodness—I’ll not 
let her know too much concerning 
my standards of right and wrong,” 
he told himself, jubilantly. 

As yet she had no suspicion as to 
his feeling toward her. It was bet- 
ter so, he reflected; until a rival ap- 
peared on the scene it was as well 
that she should continue in ignorance 
of his passion. To reveal it might 
cause premature complications. He 
could well bide his time for sucha 
reward as the winning of her. As to 
the baron’s consent, that must be 
gained by artfulness ;-time would pro- 
vide the exact method. One who 
held ambitions so lofty as those of 
the baron might be, if absolutely 
necessary, c erced! 

To the baron the count spoke ex- 
plicitly: 

‘*Monsieur, I beg the favor of an 
interview at your house to-morrow 
morning, if that be agreeable to you.” 

The baron threw a sharp glance at 
his host. What he saw there im- 
pressed him deeply, so that there was 
a tremor in his voice, and his accent 
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him, loom close, the realization of 
nis res cniet a tion 
Tuat night, aft thei1 eturn 
home, the baron called his : 
ter into the Drary, where he spoxke 
to he , ex ilt ] 
It’s exact told you it would 
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pe, neassel phi \ Phe 
*. 1 ~ Hes 
count is fascinated by you I really 
think that he would have fa 1 heels 
2 7 1 . .+1 
over head in love with 
dinary course you ul 
enough!” He paused th 
na ride nm hi lan as 
fond pride on his daug l 


ness. 

Then hecontinued, hastily, as usual: 
‘* But it was safer to fix hi i 
By that plan of mine you were at once 
invested with the charm of mystery 
you | 





became a heroine to him; he res 
cued you from a great danger, and 
so he was interested instantly, pro- 
foundly. It doesn’t matter at all that 
there was no danger— because he 
doesn’t know that, and he ne ver will. 
Oh, but that was an ingenious idea of 
mine, new and effective, worthy of 
the great master, Machiavelli! And 
how neatly he fell into the 
never dreamed that it was alla plot 
of mine, that he himself did all the 
kidnapping that was done! He'll go 
to his grave rejoicing over that ro- 
mantic rescue of you from prison 
Yes, it fixed his interest in you, which 
was all that was needed; your beauty 
and charm did the rest.” 

The baron meditated in silence for 
a moment. When he spoke again, it 


gain, 
was with achange of manner to great 
gravity, and he pronounced his words 


with rare deliberation. 


‘*The count has spoken,” he an- 
nounced. 
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The aaron thwarted, was not in 
good temp 

‘*What d l Say he repeated, 
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But Ant was never dismayed 
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‘*T can hard Si Such expert 
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KNOW 
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happiest.’’ The girl spoke musingly, 
, sort of wistfulness in her voice. 

‘* Do you not believe the count will 
ike you happy?” 

But Annetta gave no answer, save 
a little shrug of doubt. 


At twelve the next day the count 
arrived, punctual to the minute, and 
was shown at once into the library, 
where the baron received him. 

As soon as greetings had been ex- 
changed, the count promptly declared 
his wishes. 

‘*T love the friulein, Monsieur von 
Tollen, and I respectfully beg your 
consent that I may pay my addresses 
to her.” 

Having thus spoken, he paused and 
awaited an answer, but the baron re- 
mained silent. After a moment the 
ount continued: 

‘I have no great fortune—merely 
enough to live on, quietly; but my 
family is good, as I believe you must 
know. 

‘] think,” the baron remarked, 
slowly, every word measured, ‘‘ that 
I know every detail of your family 
history through all its generations, as 
well as do you yourself. I have made 
it my special study for a full year.” 

At that the count stared in amaze- 
ment. 

‘* But—why—for what reason?” he 
exclaimed. ‘‘We met only a few 


weeks ago.” 

‘**“Yes, it is fate,” the baron de- 
clared, irrelevantly, ‘‘ that you should 
have thus fallen in love, at first sight, 
with my daughter. It is providence 
working for the right.” 

‘“‘Then you will give your con- 
sent?” the count cried, joyously, catch- 
ing at this implication amid the bar- 
on’s mysterious words. 

‘* Yes, I shall consent,” the baron 
said, gravely. 

Then, as the count would have 
risen, he made a repelling gesture. 
‘* But on a condition. Unless you are 
willing to agree to a proposition I am 
now about to make you, you will 
never marry my daughter.” 

The doubt on the count’s face 
changed to alert expectancy. 
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‘*Name the condition,” he cried. 
‘* There is nothing I would not do for 
her sake—if she does but love me.” 

‘*That question must remain for 
her decision,” the baron asserted, 


glibly. ‘* But I may tell you that no 
other holds her heart; so I see no 
reason why you should not win her.” 

‘* Pray tell me the condition,” the 
count repeated, and new hope sounded 
vibrant in his words. 

‘* You must agree to become King 
of Leutala.” 

The count sat perfectly quiet, star- 
ing in undisguised amazement at the 
baron. Gradually, an expression of 
alarm shadowed his features; surely 
the man must be mad. But soon the 
Austrian continued: 

‘*T had best tell you all, that you 
may understand, and decide intel- 
ligently. It is something of a story, 
and you must not grow too impatient. 
Cheer yourself by the fact that you 
can fulfil the condition, if you will. 
After all, it is but a high test of your 
love.” 

The baron dropped his monocle and 
blinked for a moment; then he rein- 
serted it, and continued, speaking 
rapidly: 

‘‘T have told you of my love for 
power. I would accomplish mighty 
things, and, too, I would use my 
power for the good of men. I havea 
certain confidence in myself; I be- 
lieve in my capacity for the doing of 
great, of noble work. Besides, I am 
emulous; I confess it irks me to see 
others in a dignity of station that is 
denied me. It is true that Iam a 
great noble; on both sides my family 
is of the oldest blood in Europe, and 
I retain large estates. Yet all this 
does not content me; I desire a place 
in history. I have little chance to 
win distinction at home, where war- 
ring races are the curse of progress. 
So I have looked abroad.” 

The baron paused, helped himself 
to a cigarette from the open box on 
the table before him, and lighted ?t, 
His face, usually so ruddy, was pale, 
and his eyes glittered. The count, 
watching closely, realized that, sane 
or crazed, the man was absolutely in 


THE 





earnest When he recommenced 
speaking, it was with a rapid vehe- 
mence that held his listener spell- 
bound. The barbaric impetuosity of 
the Magyar strain in the baron domi- 


nated him inthe emotion of this 


and aroused in his 


hour, 
speech the rude 
eloquence of complete conviction. 

‘Yes, I looked abroad; I searchec 
all the world, its continents, its 
slands, its ungoverned wilds, its 
worn-out sovereignties. And every- 
where I failed to find that for which I 
searched. The Latins of South Amer- 
ica, eager always for some new thing, 
were too unstable. The North was 
hopeless tor countless reasons. 
China, too difficult for the concert of 
Europe, must surely prove too diffi- 
cult for me; it is too incoherent for a 
united government. Turkey, Asia, 
Africa—all the East is watched by 
the Powers, as a mouse is watched by 
the cat. They are always waiting for 
a chance to pounce. And the like is 
true of Europe throughout; nothing 
can be done with any single part, for 
each fragment is integral in the 
whole. 

‘*So I was disconsolate, always 
searching, never finding—until, sud- 
denly, in the twinkling of aneye, by a 
glorious chance, or, it may be, by the 
good gift of providence, my thought 
fellon Leutala. Yes, Leutala, the lit- 
tle, the remote, the uninteresting, the 
unheeded! There’s the secret: Leu- 
tala, the unheeded! Noone pays any 
attention to Leutala. She is tiny and 
weak, and far. She is useless, so no- 
body cares for her. She is not akey- 
stone in any arch; she is not evena 
fragment in any foundation. She is 
vital to no other nation’s schemes; so 
she rests solitary and despised.” 

Again the baron paused. He re- 
lighted his cigarette in leisurely fash- 
ion, and passed his glass thoughtfully 
from one eye to the other. He could 
afford a moment’s breathing space, 
for now, at last, the count had be- 
come absorbed in the chimera, and 
sat silent and intent. As the baron 
spoke again, it was with added im- 
pressiveness. 


‘*Leutala is not worthless. Once 
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she was a power in the 
may be such again!” 

Then he I I 
details, out of which he built sure 
proof of the country’s possibilities. 
When, finally, he ceased, he had con- 
vinced the count that his projects 
were both reasonable and worthy. He 
had demonstrated the fact that mal 
administration of the governme 
and lack of any effort toward devel 
opment of the natur: 
the country were responsible - great 
part for Leutala’s insignificance. 
Moreover, he had made laste the 
people’s discontent with their royal 
rulers, their ripeness for revolt, their 
readiness to accept the right man as 
their leader. 

And you are, under God, t 
man!” the baron declared. 

sé I?” 

‘Yes. You do not 
You are of royal descent; your ances- 
tors were kings in Jerusalem cen- 
turies ago; reigning princes in Italy 
in modern times. And, too, you are 
of a papal family; you will come to 
them with the dignity and authority 
of their church for your allies. Trust 
me. For two years I have studied 
this nation, and I know you are the 
man! pts wi ill accept you—will you 
accept then I determined a year 
ago that you must be the instrument 
of this country’s salvation. I should 
have sought you out in any event, 
but when you fell in love with my 
daughter, I saw again the fate that 
opened the way. Thus I would use 
your love as a means to influence you 
at once to accept this splendid destiny. 
And now, I ask again, will you accept 
it?” 

The count remained 
long time. When he 
slowly , hesitating! 

“Tam, as yet, tent, It seems 
to me that I cannot quite understand 
this—all in a moment. It is stupen- 
dous. To be king! I love your daugh- 
ter, baron, but this amazing condi- 
tion you impose is something so 
strange, so overwhelming 

‘* Reasonable, ne vertheless,” the 
baron interrupted. ‘‘ There is every 
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é t is the goal « ly a 
I have studied eve ph eS < 
4 ubjyect, I have spen nillic 
n preparatiot1 
‘* Yet it does not vive you the sov- 
reignty?”’ : 
‘*No; but I am content That my 
daughter will be queen suffices m« 
F She, too, can boast of 1 il blood on 
mother’s side—from iarles VI 
i trom P il Cc Ar] d B t [ wish 
you to select me as your prime mini 
ter. You yourself lladmit that 
; hardly too much for him who 


carried through 
-work. But enough of anticipa- 

Tell me first what I long to 
that you will accept.” 


Again there was 


mceived and 


silence between 





n for a tim Finally, the count 
spoke : 

‘**In justice to myself, I must take 

ne for careful consideration. To- 


“ow at this time, and here, if you 
ase, I will give you a formal an- 


> The baron, great as was his disap- 
pointment at the delay, f t 
ress the count further, and the two 


: men separated. 


At noon of the following day the 
baron received his visitor with eager, 
count said, 


1 


questioning eyes. The 
simply: 


7 accept. 2 


* 

‘ 

; a 
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/ THe count duly proposed to the 
' frdulein, and was accepted. At once 


( 
thereafter the baron set out for Leu- 
tala, and with him went the captain 
‘You will wait until I send you 

word,” he said to the count, as they 

: paced the platform at Victoria Sta- 
{ tion, on the eve of his departure. 
‘Do as you please here. Do not 

worry in any way; be happy with 





Annetta until you receive the word. 
Then come instantly. I shall calcu- 
late on your arrival at a certain time; 
do not failme. Oh, there he is!” 
He broke off abruptly, to 





stare 
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through an accusing eye-glass at the 
captain, who was arriving in ample 
time for the train 

‘*Demons an terem- 
fete! You are hopeless!” he contin- 
ued, addressing the captain. ‘‘ Em- 
pires might totter to the dust, but 
Gor d-bye, cher comte, 
au ‘voir!’ and he bolted into his com- 
partment 

The count followed the baron’s ad- 
vice, and forbore, to the best of his 
ability, any anticipation of royal 
cares or the conditions precedent to 
them—=insurrection and civil war. 
But it took little effort on the count’s 
part to hold his thoughts thus di- 
verted from the future, for there in 
the present was the friulein—beauti- 
ful, radiant, absorbing. Every in- 
stant that he could thus contrive, the 
count passed in her loved society. 
And daily the suddenly 
sprung into being, overflowed into 
richer, nobler life. She realized all 
ideals he had ever dreamed, and 
stimulated his soul to the possession 
of others toward which he had never 
hitherto aspired. 

Often, too, he was with Ensley, 
who sought the count’s society ever 
more frequently, for the sake of 
meeting Marie. To Ensley’s rath- 
er phlegmatic English nature, the 
baron’s plan of seizing the throne 
of Leutala appeared the vagary of a 
scatter-brained plotter, and he per- 
sistently deplored the count’s partici- 
pation in anysuch madscheme. Yet, 
having given his views at length 
once and for all, he rather avoided 
the subject, for he could venture no 
cause of quarrel with mademoiselle’s 
brother. 

As the weeks passed without any 
warning word from the baron, the 
count, following an old desire, went 
to Ventnor in the Isle of Wight. 
His party included, besides Ensley, 
mademoiselle and the fraiulein, under 
the chaperonage of Frau von Tollen. 
There the time passed in the usual 
gaieties of the place and season, so 
that the count was still too occupied 
for many reflections concerning his 
royal career, until one day Ensley, 
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moods OT ¢ n or the ti r ike wine 
n the blood 
Tt Int 1. . gy he +1 
ii¢ count Grew a dé | eatn oO 
O07 oy in the hour and the cene 
and the frauiein sighed happy sym- 
p thy of appreciat l As their eyes 
roved the ] spect, the counts ] id 
stole softly to hers, stealtl that 
the gro s behind might not detect 
he caress; and his nnge;»rs closed 
firmly on hers,a contact tender and 
ng to both Thus hand } 
ent, delighted, they rode 
, : 
1 the giory of the morning. 
ind them the subtle splendors 
Summer alt floated, a _ soft 
virus of contentment They were 
passin now through a suburban 
+ } +} . +1 11 
street, iinea on eitner®r $s eC With Wallis 
or hedg« Tl hedges were re 
strained by art to a decorous regu 
larity of grace in their green abund 
anc But the v s everywhere 
were covered with dray s of vines 
and flowers; most of all, tl ivy 
masked with verdant coils the rigidi- 
ties of brick and ston But often 
there wer flaunted festoons of 
flowers—thick-clustering, vivid, del 
cate, prismatic in the distance And 


beyond the walls one caught delicious 
glimpses of turf, darkly, radiantly 
green as a rajah’s favorite emerald, 


tending toward velvety blackness in 
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beauties 


+} - in 4 1 . * 
n earth and air the lovers were 
moved to added tenderness toward 
each otnel The mystery of earth’s 
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and the triumph of it, WOKE 


n their hearts a new realization of 





i \ 
love’s mystery and sublimity. They 
leaned each toward each by a single 
impulse of attraction. And as the 
slight contact thrilled the m, it seemed 


heir souls, too, embraced deeply, 
nobly. They were silent, for words 


are but cumbersome to the spirit’s 
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h swung out 
into the open space of the country. 
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On the right stretched miles of downs, 


in even brown save where patches of 
1ed to vivid color or 
Beyond 
imber of preserves 
and beyond these 


lin the varying landscape of a 





valley, in which parks and fields, 
herds o cows and flocks of sheep 

n. On the 
left a cliff dropped sheer to the sea, 
and beyond the line of earth the 
waves of the Channel shone multi- 
chrome beneath 1e sunbeams. A 
light breeze rippled the waters here 
and there to a dancing fantasy of 
tints. Elsewhere the sea lay calm, 
like polished malachite, or in panels 
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é rose, there a mos of 
az, and between them ; reat 
e of luxuriant blue. On the 
orizon air and ocean merged in a 
1e oF Opaline gray, luminous, sug 
stive of unearthly loveliness be nc 
e veils of sight. 

The four thoroughbreds dashed up 
. short ascent, where the road wound 
directly toward the sea. The wate! 
was hidden by the rise of ground- 
five hundred feet above its leve 


Over the crest of the hill one could 


thing save the vastness of the 


n 
iit 


see 


‘here flashed on the count a mem- 


ory of old beliefs as to a flat earth 
and its outer edge, whence fell the 
bottomless abyss. In this instant he 
eemed speeding toward that end of 

| things. A tremor of imaginative 
excitement passed through him, and 
his fingers closed more tightly on the 

tiiulein's At that warm contact, 
the tremor became an ecstatic surge 


Oh, thus to pass with her out into the 
unknown, out into the greater glory 
of things not petty or gross! To wing 
h her a course of holy bliss, 
hrough unnumbered spheres, through 
cycles of ravishment 
A shudder of loathing seized him 
} 


at thought of revolution and intrigue, 
5 Ss 





wars and } plottings, a tottering throne 
1 ft } " Sam ~0 
all the evil absorptions that must 

drain his energies from deeper things 


to an uncertain struggle for rule over 
other men. What could he do for 
them, after all? At the best, firmly 
established as their m: nena r, could he, 
more than another, rule their lives so 
that they might grow greater in hy ind 
That last test of the individual m 

always wren one for his own mek- 
ng, untouched, finally, by any ex- 
traneous condition. Why should he 
give up his own happiness, the perfec- 


1 


tion of life that he might know with 


her love, in order to be a puppet king 
for the sake of others? What could 
love give him in aid of his sover- 


eignty? Merely an asylum whither to 
fly from cares of state. The greatest 
rulers were ever the coldest, those 
whose sole love was for their people. 
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All the world about him declare 
the supreme worth of genius. In 


usic, indeed, love would be his com- 
panion and helpmeet to achievement. 
His every tl hought of the girl was a 
cadence. He longed to i1 terpret her 
oveliness in melody and harmony, in 
themes winding through many com- 
plex resolutions. Oh, to translate her 
beauty and worth and goodness to 
the world by the mag ic of music! 
Thus he might indeed aid men toward 
the best things. Without any vanity, 
he reflected that many could govern 
a kingdom, but = w could reveal the 
profounder majesties 
more hidden t1 “uth s,its more mighty 
rorces. 

As the coach swung to the summit 
the breakers showed twinkling rhyth- 
mically far below, for a momentere the 
horses darted away to the — along 
the brow of the cliff. The count 
turned and spoke to the fritule in. 

‘*T want only you! I would I might 
give up the ambitions of your father 
I want only you!” 

His dark eyes glowed with tender- 
1ess. The ardorof his glance stirred 
1e girl to the depths of her being. 
‘‘And I want only you,” she an- 
swered, with passionate 
‘*only you, forever!” 

When the coach pulled up before 
the inn at Carisbrooke, Ensley’s hands 
tingled as he held those of Mademoi- 

selle de Lugnan in aiding her to alight. 
Tothe stalwart and blond Englishm: un, 
a trifle slow, there was so mething in- 
conceivably delicious in this French 
girl, so little, so laughing, so dusky, 


f sound, its 


softness; 


so swift in thought, word and deed. 
Her very coquetry was a perilous 
charm. One inst: int she beamed on 
him so warmly, so tenderly, that his 
heart beat double in the anticipation 
of happiness; the next she had naught 
but curt words and cold glances, 
whereat his soul lay in despair. 
Ensley could not, for his life, tell 
whether or not mademoiselle cared 
for him. Her caprices were beyond 
his power to fe cwrerd He knew 


only one single thing: that he adored 
1 1 
ner. 
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though so slight Ss worn out the 
hai sistance Chat is al vs the 
way. The suitor who would win must 
persevere He m t wear out tne 
naiden’s reluctanc¢ Persistence is 
my only virtue. Is resistance a virtue 
of yours? 

‘*Oh, I never resist 
mademoise lle laug! ( 
the need of it.”’ 

‘* For example? 


66 Se e, now the bucket 


7 . “7 
donkey will g 


mademoiselie. 


Ensley, wit 
mademoiselle 
matic 


necessary 


et in tne 


h a si 
was fi 


diversion made resistance un- 


The donkey took his place within 
the wheel, standing on the broad 
felly As he advanced, the wheel 
moved and turned steadily, winding 
up the windlass [he donkey, how- 
ever, skilled by long practice, paused 


near 
at the 
jump forward 
and gaining 


wheel 


uiowead tne 


rry him backward, until 


standing on his head. 
last moment, he would 
, Saving his equilibri 


new impetus for the 


** Some time he'll wait too long and 


come a cropper,’”’ Ensley prophesied. 








at her companion a giance so provok- 





o that he straignhntway vowed not to 
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delay a moment ove-making. 
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} ind d ithe of the we to wat + th 
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well 
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Renn $04 of ¢ E - 
aqamittec W 1Treiuctan zvidaently 
mademolist was not namood fo! 
serious co Sé Yet she thanked 
} + 
him with a r look when he gave 
] 1 aa 1 
her the glass of W gr « ir and co 
, 
from the well’s deep recesses; and a 


dainty blush, that was not of displeas- 
r cheek as their fin- 
he returned the 
mademoi- 
him. 
ve at least 
licate beauty of 
Made- 


ure, flamed in h 


, , 
ner hate 


eves 
71 na raturn } 
met returned 
hers there was a 
+? a h TVYTVU int 
Lily I Ppy, inn- 


coquetry. Yes, there was 


place for hope. 


XI 

WHILE they were yet at Ventnor, a 

came from the baron re- 

the count to start for Bonio 
at once. 

Great as 


° 
nis ¢ 


was 
} 


oubt, the count 
1ad passed his word, ] 


and could not 
One supreme 
satisfaction he had in setting out on 
the journey, and this was the com- 
panionship of the friaulein. That 
insistent young lady had coaxed the 


refuse the summons 
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baron’s consent to her making the 
‘ip, though it was obvious that the 
‘ne of a revolution could be no fit 
lace for gentlewomen. However, the 
iulein had begged so prettily that 
father had consented to her travel- 
to Bonio with Frau von Tollen, 
under the count’s escort. But the 
ron gave his permission on a condi- 
which was that she should leave 
country the day before the time 
rr the outbreak of the revolu 
Until then she would be quite 
, as there was little likelihood of 
ny premature discovery by the gov- 
nment. The few men to whom the 
‘on was known were too desirous of 
ess for their own sakes to be 
lty of any treachery, while without 
hery there was no danger, until 
open be ginning of revolt. 
Mademoiselle de Lugnan, too, was 
ger to join the party, and finally 
the counts consent, on terms 
same as those imposed by the 
11S Ensley, also, 
li 


despite his distaste for the whole pro- 


daughter. 


ceeding, insisted on allying himself 
h the plot, so far as to remain with 
count—a course to which he was 


luced primarily by regard for his 
nd; secondly, and overwhelmingly, 
love for mademoiselle. He would 
heerfully have set out tooverturn all 
} 


Europe for the sake of her bright 


[They took ship at Southampton, 
and after a pleasant journey over 
nooth seas, came duly into the Judo 
River, without any adventure. At 
he pier they were met by the captain, 
who shook hands with each of the 
party, gravely, as befitted the dignity 
of a commander-in-chief. 

‘*The baron’s not able to meet 
u,”” he explained; ‘‘he sends his 
‘egrets and his apologies. He is at 
Carre, fifteen miles northwest from 
here, for a conference with the native 
l The captain spoke softly, 


I -aders.”’ 
t 
t 


with an air of mystery. Then he 
irned to the count, somewhat awk 
vardly. ‘*‘ Have you, sir his face 


leared, since ‘‘sir’’ is sufficient for the 
any commands?” 


‘I have no commands, 


hect dionitv sé 
lighest dignity 


*the count 
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answered, with visible annoyance in 
his emphasis on the word. ‘Let us 
get on to the place where we're to 
stop, whatever it may be.” 

‘I have two suites at the best 
hotel, sir,” the captain answered, 
complacently. ‘* That is all one can 
do here. Of course, I considered 
your dignity in the light of future 
events.”’ 

‘*For heaven’s sake, choke him off, 
if your Ensley 
whispered, in an aside to the count. 

Fortunately, the captain did not 
continue his remarks, but busied him- 
self with the luggage, and when he 
had attended to this he escorted the 
party to the carriages he had engaged. 

These were of a style superior to 
any usually seen in the Leutalan cap- 
ital, and the horses were thorough- 
breds. The driver was in plain liv- 
ery, as were the two footmen behind. 
Naturally, the captain arranged for 
the count and his sister and Ensley in 
one carriage, while he rode with the 
friulein and the duenna in the other. 
This arrangement displeased the 
count, and a look he detected in the 
captain’s eye as he spoke to Annetta 
roused in him a swift and bitter dis- 
like of his commander-in-chief. 

The captain was, however, happily 
unaware of this, and as they rolled 
toward the hotel he chatted fluently 
with the fraulein. 

‘* Your father still reviles himself 
for permitting you to take this jour- 
ney.” 

‘¢Oh,” laughed the girl, ‘‘I could 
not have been kept away.”’ Thenshe 
checked her too candid words, and 
blushed divinely. 

The captain misinterpreted her 
speech, to his own satisfaction. He 
believed that the reason for this 
1imself. She loved 
him, then, without doubt. What 
ecstasy! It had never occurred to 
him that the count might be a rival. 
Inthe magnificent robustness of his 
physique and the beauty of his face, 
he never dreamed that the friulein 
could turn to the smaller, darker 
man, one he deemed comparatively 
insignificant. He quite forgot that 


majesty pleases, 


eagerness was- 
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women mav desire something bevond 
i i biiet! A Sil ALICE Lt JOuUU 
inane and hrawn in the man thev 
pone and rawn in the man they 
love, however fair these may be to 

| 
look on 

rt rat - 7 + — } >» 7 ? 

Therefore, carried away by long- 

g, when he had t party safely 
sheltered in the rt the captain set 
out toward Carre, fo n interview 
Ww th + a 

na (tt } r } 1O > 

H to ad 3 ef 1 the singk 
’ 1 - 
eround-floor room of 1 cottage on 
the outskirts of the town. The Aus- 
trian was seated before a table, on 
which were spread a half-dozen maps 
ind a mass of papers 

As the captain opened the entrance 
door the draught sent these docu 
ments swirling about the room The 
baron sprang up, his face purple with 


passion. 
~ * Curse you! Why did you do 
it’s you! Why did you come blun- 
you pick up t 
g 
goggle-eyed fish? I’ve some news 
for you.” 
‘* And I for you 
“What?” 
‘*T prefer to tell you more form 
ally, when you are quite at leisure.” 


perhaps.” 


‘*The deuce you do!” the baron 
muttered, savagely. But a discreet 
cough interrupted him. He wheeled 


swiftly, and found Marcus, his body- 
servant, standing respectfully. “Well, 

!” he exclaimed, fretfully, in Mag- 
yar, ‘‘what is it? Hurry up, before 
you have a hemorrhage.’ 

‘*The sefior presidents, your ex 
cellency,” the man announced, and 
at a nod from the baron withdrew to 
usher in the head of the revolutionary 
party : 

** Do have the exceeding goodness, 
captain, to get out of the way,” the 
baron remarked in English. ‘‘ Sit on 
a chair, or do something besides 
standing there, occupying the whole 


Ny 
room. 


Then, in an instant, his whole 
manner changed He was no longer 
the querulous, tyrannical master; no 
lev y- } mno 7 tit , 
longer the sneering, insulting despot, 


I 


rvant or 


lashing with words his se 


tool; but the polished nobleman, re- 
ceiving with courteous attention the 


man he would impress and control 
With a hi 


iste that was none the less 
dignified, he stepped forward to wel- 
come the newcomer 
This was a swarthy man of about 
the baron's age,-active, alert, impas- 
sive, save as glittering eyes or wreath- 
fingers told his emotions. Now 
baron, and 
a moment later the two embraced, 


kissin? once on elt r heek Th nN 
issing once n either cheek. ne 


the baron waved his hand courteously 
to the captain, who was not yet seat- 
7, | na h last tann 1X ra T . 1 
ed, and the salutations were repeatet 
by the newcomer, though less heart- 
ily 

‘‘We are fortunate in having his 


g 
excellency the commander-in-chief 
with us to-night,” the baron said, 
politely, for he treated the captain 
with all outward tokens of profound 
respect in the presence of the Leu- 
talan conspirators 

‘‘In order that he may assist 
more intelligently in our delibera- 
tions,” he continued, ‘‘let us, if it 
be your will, sefior, continue our 
conversation in French,” for hitherto 
they had spoken in the tongue of 
the country 

The native assented, and there- 
after the three drew close to the 
table, and set about an exhaustive 
study of the situation. As they re- 
hearsed the work accomplished and 
the plans for the future, it must 
have become apparent to a qualified 
observer that here were three men 
singularly adapted to the task be- 
fore them. 
ed, it was clear, an encyclopedic 


knowledge of his country, its topog- 
raphy, its resources, its personnel. 
Name after name he stated as that of 
a personal friend; he knew every 
individual on whom he depend- 
ed, intimately men military, men 
civilian, priests, cabinet - officers, 
professors, noblemen of the towns 
and of the provinces—all trusted 
and tested It had been the dream 
of his life to guide this revo- 
lution, toward which he looked for 
the salvation of his people from un- 


Sefior Farola possess- 
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st burdens of taxation and the 
a cumbrous and in- 


adminictrati 
administration. 


intless evils of 
npetent 
[he baron, too, 





ially the possessor of r 
s knowledge That was because 
; prodigious memory, which made 
n a skilled polyglot, enabled hi 
» to retain each separat tem < 
nation His mental superiorit 
S apparent W 1 1t came to the aa- 
st it of certain political qu 
matters of « utive arrange- 
t. In the disposal of the he 
rayed the qual ties Of a gre at 
tesman. Whateverone might sus 
is to s stability—and in this 
ter his rapidity of movement and 
tility of thought gave grounds 
doubt it was clear that his 
d was of the first order, able 
Sé distinc to devise and to 
ry out 
\s to the captain, he said little 
r subjects, but when it cam« 
nilitary s gics he discussed 
1 with enthusiasm and power. 
directed all the final plans for the 


armed bodies of 


asants, 


1) iw 
Imea W 


heir exact movements from 

li ith precision 
le concentration of the companies 
hat had been seduced from loyalty to 
crown. He s dit 


1 1 
- « lacy > ant 
iy to day: ne out 


elaborated his direc 


izing the capité 
ing the remaining 
throug 
he spoke, making every point ob 
is, answering easily every objec 
yn, the other two listened with at- 
tention as respectful as deep 

When at last the conference ended, 


il, and over- 


ns for St 
troops by sur 
ise, effected nh treachery 


Sefior Farola rose to go. 


‘* Next your ex 

lency,”’ baron, ‘‘ wil 
ith God’s aid, witness the inaugura- 
tion of my country’s haq 
rou can never know the joy beating 
in my heart to-night, as it beats in 
the hearts of thousands of my country- 
nen! And to-morrow I 1 
tim, to lay 
ter him the 


Tuesday night, 


he said to the 


ypiness. Ah 


may mect 





homage of his subjects? 
‘* Ves, to-morrow night, here, at 
he same hour.’ 
There were tears of delight in the 
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sefior’s eyes, as he went out silently 


into the night. 

‘*You said you had something to 
tell me,”’ the baron remarked, when 
he was again alone with the captain. 
He spoke without his usual offensive 
manner, for the influence of the re- 
cent serious discussion was still on 
by this kindliness of 
in their privacy, the 
took heart of and 
plunged into the affair. 
>a daughter, my lord.” 


‘*Well, then 


erace 


teremtete! I am 
quite aware of it. You need make 
no mystery of that. Oh, the devil! 
what do you mean?” 

The baron was spluttering with 
quick rage. He dropped the monocle 
from his right eye, where it had re- 
mained steadily during the serious 
conversation, winked viciously at the 


captain, then screwed the glass into 


his left eye, and glared. 

The captain was disconcerted, but 
he was not wholly dismayed; he was 
accustomed to the baron’s harshness 
of manner 


i hie 
iught 


‘*You have a daughter, She 
is very beautiful, sir. I wish to speak 


’ 


Sir. 


to you concerning her. 

‘*What can you have to say con- 
cerning her?” 

The baron’s voice deepened and 
softened; he had suddenly become 
dangerously calm. : 
beg your formal permission, sir, 
to become a suitor for her hand 

‘*‘ Have you spoken to her?” 
‘* No, sir: not yet.” 

That is That reticence is 

Had you dared pol- 

lute the Friulein von Tollen’s ears 
by one word of love, I had killed you 
where you stand. You have curious- 
ly misjudged me, Captain Tanner. I 
have, I think, consistently shown you 
place you hold in my esteem; 
and yet you aspire to become a mem- 
ber of my family! You dare hope 
that I may entrust to you the pride 


j 
well. 


your salvation. 


what 


of n life, my daughter, my one 
child! God! I thought you clever in 


1 


your way, but you are a fool to dream 
that one of my blood could mate with 








now intervened 
pointed for the « 


TI 





























ber you—perfectly! At the 


never, until 


perfectly! You 
me eting, possibly?’ 


THE 





captain was playing at 
Sefior Farola’s nephew, a 
intimately associated with 
ente rprise. The stakes were 


large, considering all the cir- 
stances so large, indeed, that 
Captain was very anxious to win. 
1 forth 


, 1 
aroias de- 


count, Walking Dack and 
efior F 
ms, paused for a moment bDe- 


he open door, and his eyes 


tea iazily, cCareiessiy, on the two 
ers 
: | naoht th 
| n is nis giance Caugn tne exX- 
sion on the Captain s tace, a sud- 


n swift interest count’s 
moment 
expression 
He turned to 
Farola, with an impe1 


erew in the 
iny. He stared for a 


fterward his 


10us 


1 71 


r tl was new, and raised his 
The sefior paused abruptly in 
Idle of a sentence. 
Be so good as to send Captain 
to , ne sa d. 
The native retired quickly, and in 
ment the captain entered and 
l waiting. 
The count remained with his face 


rned aside 

‘* Will the door, if you 

se, Captain Tann 

The captain 
’ 


in stood W 


you close 
er?” he said. 
closed the door, and 
ting. 


nN ‘ 
ihere was a iong pause 





before the 


spoke When he did his voice 
is so emotionless and cold that at 
first word the captain started in 


Tanner, at last I remem- 
time | 
grew low on 
thick and un- 
yuched with gray; you were not so 
as now. I hardly saw you then 
more than a minute. Vaguely I 
ive remembered your face, but 
this moment, could I 

Now I remember you — 
remember our first 


‘Captain 


your hair 


1 ; Jt Was 


lace it. 


‘*I do not remember,” the captain 


tammered, and in his eyes there was 


the furtive glance of the disconcerted 


1 


" 


al. 
‘*] will refresh your memory, then. 
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It was in the card-room of the Cercle 
des Etrangers, in I strolled 
in very late one night in search of 
not there. The 
room was deserted, save for two men 
playit One of the two was 
an acquaintance of mine, Léon d’Ixe; 
the other was yourself. I paused for 
a moment to watch your game. 

Then it all happened very quickly. 
Monsieur d’Ixe accused you of cheat- 
You insulted him; there was the 
a duel. I warned 
d’Ixe of the folly of meeting a cheat 
on the field of honor. I knew you 
for a cheat, for I, too, had seen you 
slip the king. But d’lxe was a fool 
and gave you your opportunity, though 
I thought I had convinced him. The 
next day you killed him in a duel, 
hardly better than murder. I warned 
Paris what sort of a scoundrel you 
were, and you fled. I saw you for 
hardly a minute, ten years ago, but 
now I remember you — perfectly! 
You will, of course, understand that I 
cannot permit you any association 
with me, or with my friends, or with 
my work. I must request that you 
do not show yourself in my presence 
again.” 

But the contempt in his voice stung 
the captain to retort: 


Paris. 
' : 
a friend. He 


was 


ly ecarte. 


ing. 


inevitable talk of 


‘You talk very haughtily—very 
haughtily, indeed, all things consid- 
ered! Let me tell you, my friend, 


that I do not allow you to dictate to 
me. I am here at the baron’s re- 
quest, not at You have no 
authority over me. You cannot dis- 
miss me quite so easily. I know too 
much to be cast aside—yet. You 
would better talk this over with the 


yours. 


baron. He rules you, as he does me. 
There is no use in raking up old 


troubles. Here we must 


pull to- 


gether. You cannot get rid of me. 
I tell you I know too much—it is ab- 


surd! When you are safe on your 
throne you may rule as you like, but 
first you will make a solemn engage- 
ment with me, or you will never wear 
a crown in this kingdom. Faugh! 
Your airs disgust me! You—a pup- 
pet of the baron’s—dare dictate to 
me! You are no better than I—not 
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so good, for I am no hypocrite. You 


. 
rr the money, 


just as is the on.’ 
he | 4 mM @ ”? 
szeave the Om, Sir, at once 
the count comn led, sternly at 
is not to be expected that you could 
understand purposes of real worth, of 
1 “i (7 +? nit’ } ; r id 
eal toward humanity’s betterment. 
‘*T think yu fool enough for al- 


most anything,’ the captain inter- 


rupted, angrily; ‘‘ but the baron is 


not a visionary; he is shrewd enough. 
I know thi on far better than you 
do, my fine s I've heard him talk 
often en of the revenues he’ll 
derive fri his kingdon He l help 
the peopl by bringing in foreign 


capital and developing the country. 
Oh, yes; and every pound of capital 
coming in, or profits going nny will 
pay toll to him. He has boasted of it 
to me 1d That’s zeal 
toward humanity 

Something in the 


speaker’s tone 
carried conviction. ‘The count faced 
about and demanded, abruptly: 

‘It is true! Of course it’s true! 
Are you surprised?” The mocking 
voice was in itself a surety that he 


vo on with it if I 
would marry her!” the count ex- 
claimed, despairingly. He had for- 
gotten the captain's presence, and ut- 
tered his thoughts aloud. ‘‘ He hes 
made my participation in this sche: 
the condition of our betrothal And 
I have promised. I cannot withdraw 
in honor, whatever his purposes may 
be. No; I must go onwithit. Even 
if he be himself evil—and I cannot 


think he is so, wholly—these people 
are suffering, and I may be able to 
help them. By God’s help I will, if 
destiny gives them into my keepin 
Perhaps, even if the captain speaks 
truth, 
h 


quite the puppet he thinks. 


the baron may not find me 


Low spoken as were the words, 
captain had caught theirimport. The 
first sentence scourge: 
stantly, instinctively 
Hitherto. often, h 


} 

he understood. 
e had ponde red as 
to the means by which the baron had 


won de Lugnan’s so speedy and so 
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absolute devotion to such projects. 
Now he comprehended all; he real- 
ized the situation, and the realization 
filled him with mingled rage and 
despair. For a moment he was 
tempted to leap on his unconscious 
rival, to throttle him, to destroy ut- 
terly this barrier between himself and 
his love. 

But before he could yield to the 
impulse, another mood mastered hin 
What of her, the friulein? Did she, 
indeed, love the count, or was she, 
rather, the unwilling victim of 
father's vast ambition? Surely 
could not prefer the count to himself. 
Even to think it were to insult her 
judgment as a woman! 

The captain’s persistent egotism 
ubruptly drove out despair, and set 
up hot hope in his heart. A wave of 
desire swept over him, a fierce long- 
ing to be with her, to tell her of his 
love, to win from her tender words, 


and then—to fly with her, far from 





her father’s wrath, until forgiveness 
should be accorded. Yes, he must 


have speech of her, must tell her his 
love and tenderness—now, at once! 
He forgot the count, the baron, the 
dream of sovereignty. In all the 
universe he thought only of her; and 
, he turned abruptly an: 
hurried from the room. A moment 
later he was in the saddle, 
toward Bonio. 


so thinking 


1 
valloping 
galloping 


XIII 

In an hour Captain Tanner had 
traversed the three leagues that lay 
between Carre and the capital, ant 
halted his 1 ithe red horse in the pati 
of the hotel. There he dismounted 
hastily, ran up the steps and hurried 
i The room was empty, 
bi by: sent his name to the friaulein 
vy a servant, and very soon she came 
to h eng her face aglow with interest, 
for she s 

‘What is it?” she que 
eagerly. ‘‘ Why do youcome? Some- 
thing has happened, then?” 

She scanned his face, and noted the 
tenseness of its lines. ‘‘You have 


; ‘ 
nto the saion. 


suppose qahne brous 








Lees, Seis 
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news—bad news. But tell me at 
once.” 
‘*Bad? No—hardly—that is as it 

’ ,” the captain stammered. 
[hen he spoke with sudden passion. 

‘* Tell me, fraiulein, are you to marry 
his count, this toy king of your 
father’s?” 

At the words Annetta recoiled in 
lismay, for there was something of 
wildness in the captain’s tone that 

9 But the shock of fear 
was brief. After it came indignation. 
Her form straightened and stiffened, 
face grew haughty, the. mouth 
closed firmly, the eyes shone steel- 
like. A fewseconds she stared scorn- 
‘ully at the man who dared demand 
so rudely. Then she spoke, coldly, 
disdainfully. 

‘* Your manner displeasesme. You 
strangely forget yourself, Captain 
Tanner.” 

‘* No,” the captain interrupted, ‘I 
do not forget myself—nor you. I re- 
nember myself and my dreams, 
friulein. What I have just heard has 
maddened me—that you are to marry 
this pretender to royal dignity. At 
once I came to you, to offer you my 
uid. I know your father, his impe- 
‘ious will, how he would coerce you, 
fit you into his plots, sacrifice your 
happiness to his audacious schemes 
for great power and riches. But I, 
friulein—I will save you. I donot fear 
your father now; I know his plans 
too well. I will save you, friulein—at 
the sacrifice of personal ambition, if 
need be; yes, at whatever cost—at all 
cost, Annetta, for I—I love you!” 

‘*You! you love me!” The girl 
shrank back, amazed. ‘‘ You love 
me! How——” 

But again the captain interrupted: 

**Yes, Annetta, I love you, and 
well as a man may.” 

He spoke with the warmth of sin- 
Evidently, the love 
he spoke was no simulated thing, 
but a true emotion, dominant, com- 
plete. His eyes shone with it, so 
that the single flaw in his face van- 
ished for the moment, and he stood 
handsome, manly, a splendid figure 
of the lover in tender appeal. 


may be 


htened her. 











cere passion. 
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But the girl gave no heed to these 


details. Rather, she was ruled by 
a feeling of bitter anger that this 
servant of her father dared thus ad- 
dress her. She knew too well the 
baron’s scorn for his tool. Often it 
had roused her sympathy for its ob- 
ject, but now—now that he presumed 
to speak as if he were her equal— 
faugh! she shuddered with disgust, 
as if a groom had attempted a caress. 

‘*And I have dared to hope,” the 
captain continued, with the blind- 
ness of a lover, ‘‘for your eyes have 
looked tenderly in mine. I, An- 
netta, know your heart, and I will 
save you.” He advanced a step, 
and spoke softly. ‘*‘Oh, answer but 
the dear ‘yes’—your promise that 
will make me the gladdest of men— 
and I will turn your father from this 
purpose of your marriage with the 
count. I can make him yield, and 
! Everything else can be the 


I will! 
same; the revolution can goon; the 
count can rule, under the advice of 
your father and myself. Your posi- 
tion as my wife will be high enough 
to satisfy your ambition. And, be- 
fore all else, you will be happy in 
your love.” 

Then, at last, the imperious temper 
of the autocrat blazed forth in the 
friulein’s words: 

‘‘Your wife! You insult me, sir! 
You dare speak words of love to me? 
Leave this room and this house, and 
never presume to speak to me again.” 

She turned toward the door, but the 
captain sprang before her, so that she 
could not pass. At her words he had 
whitened in anguish, but as she moved 
from him, wrath leaped in his heart; 
the love he had nourished was mingled 
with hate, so that he grew brutal, 
with cowardly courage. 

‘You'll not leave me yet, fraiulein. 
I have more to say, and you shall lis- 
ten. I donot fear your temper, nor 
your frowns—” for the girl looked at 
him with so much of superb indigna- 
tion that one less passioned must 
have quailed. ‘‘No, no, you shall 
hear me! It is best that you should 
—for the sake of your father and his 
manikin, as well as for your own sake.” 





THE 





Frau von Tollen, searching for An- 
netta, pushed aside the curtains that 
separated the salon from an ante- 
chamber, and would have entered, 
when the intensity of the captain's 
words arrested her. The two were 
near the door opening on the /fatio; 
the captain had his back toward the 
newcomer; the fraiulein was too ab- 
sorbed to notice the entrance. The 
duenna stood still in dismay, hesitat- 
ing whether to advance or to retreat. 

While she paused irresolute, the 
captain continued his speech, and the 
nature of it held her absorbed. 

‘*What! you treat me thus? as your 
father would, perhaps! Not so fast, 
Annetta. You would better consider. 
You are not now in Austria, nor even 
in London. No, you are in Leutala, 
where your father and your fiancé are 
plotting against the government; 
where, if you please, I can cause their 
arrest and imprisonment, their death 
—for high treason! Oh, you grow 
pale now. Well, let me tell you, I 
owe your father much, very much; 
and I owe your lover more! But, oh, 
friulein, surely you could love me?” 

His voice had softened; he paused, 
and again the fires of passion flamed 
from his eyes. Before she could di- 
vine his purpose, he had caught her 
in his arms and was raining hot kisses 
on her eyes, her cheeks, her mouth. 

By an effort of despair the girl tore 
herself from him, quivering, con- 
vulsed, in an agony of shame. She 
stood an instant tottering—one hand 
clutched her bosom, the other waved 
toward him. 

** You you — scoundrel!” she 
gasped, and fell, fainting. 

The captain stood by her, his face 
alight with the evil hate of thwarted 
desire. 

‘*So be it!” he said aloud, though 
he knew her ears were deaf to his 
words. ‘‘At least I'll have revenge 
on the baron for his treatment of me 
—as if I were a dog; on the count, 
for daring to rob me of the one thing 
on earth I cared for; on her, for her 
scorn. Yes, I'll ride straight to the 
governor, and tell him—everything! 
Within two hours they'll be shut in 
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the fortress, the three of them. Yes, 
I'll have one joy—the only one that 
remains—revenge!”’ 

And after a last look at the lovely 
face so white and still, one last look 
in which were love and hate, but 
chiefly hate, the captain turned and 
went out of the room. 


XIV 


THE duenna remained motionless, 
her eyes dilated, her breath gasping, 
until she heard the scramble of horse's 
hoofs on the pavement as the captain 
galloped out of the pati Then she 
shrieked loudly and sprang to the 
side of Annetta. 

In amoment all was confusion; the 
servants came running, and with 
them Marie, who promptly set about 
legitimate means of restoration, with 
the result that Annetta was quickly 
brought back to consciousness. A 
glass of spirits so strengthened her 
that she insisted on rising and sitting 
in a chair. 

Marie sent away the gaping serv- 
ants, and eagerly begged an explana- 
tion. When she had heard, her rage 
was good to see. 

‘Wait until Jean knows!” sh 
exclaimed; ‘‘he will horsewhip the 
cur. That he should dare!” 

3ut the duenna now interposed: 

‘* Your brother, the count, he may 
horsewhip the fellow—or he may not 
—I do not attempt to be positive— 
that is I might be positive but I do 
not care to affirm—I hope you will 
think just as you choose—he is a 
villain this captain—that is I would 
say he was if I did not think better to 
say he is not a villain—of course I do 
not declare anything.” 

The old lady paused, though her 
lips moved in continuing ambiguities. 
Then, for a moment, she rested silent. 
When she spoke again it was in a 
voice new to her hearers: 

‘“‘The man is a traitor. Once I 
spoke evil, when I meant good. Since, 
I have never really spoken anything. 
Now I speak again, clearly, positively. 
The man is a traitor! He thought 
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himself alone with you unconscious, 
Annetta, and he said he would ride 
straight to the governor, and tell 
everything —that your father, the 

unt, and you, all of us, might be 
instantly imprisoned. He has gone 
for his revenge!” 

The effect of her words was in- 
stantaneous, overwhelming. Never 
had the friulein heard aught but 
meaningless babble from her aunt’s 
lips—nor had Marie. Now the du- 
enna spoke sharply, insistently. 

Annetta sprang to her feet. 

‘*They must be warned!” 

‘*But how?” questioned Marie. 

‘*We have the advantage of the 
time it will take him to communicate 
with the governor, a half-hour at 
least, probably more.” 

‘*We can ride. Shall I order the 


’ 
? 


horses 
‘*No; better than that, the auto- 
mobile.” 

Marie clapped her hands gaily. 
“Oh, yes, and you as chauffeuse / 
You are more daring than I.” And 
she ran to order the machine. 

‘‘You must come with us,” An- 
netta said to Frau von Tollen. ‘* Put 
onawrap. Hurry, please.” 

Within three minutes the automo- 
bile was running swiftly and smoothly 
away from the capital toward Carre. 


XV 

Tue baron had just returned from 
an expedition into the country when 
the automobile stopped before the 
house in which the conspirators had 
their headquarters. 

The duenna remained in the ma- 
chine, while Annetta and Marie got 
out quickly. The baron met them at 
the door. 

‘‘Where is the count?’ 
asked. 

‘*He is within.” The baron opened 
the door of the council-room and 
looked in. ‘* May we enter, sir?” he 
asked, courteously. ‘‘ Yes,” to his 
daughter, ‘‘he is here. Come.” 

The two girls stepped into the 
room. Marie ran to her brother, and 
threw her arms about his neck. 


Annetta 
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But Annetta wasted no time in em- 
braces. 

‘* The captain is a cur and a traitor,” 
she said. ‘*He is even now with the 
governor at Bonio, telling him every- 
thing.” Then to her father, ‘‘ This 
afternoon he made love to me, and 
threatened me. Yes, he dared!” 

‘*He! he—A fene egya meg maggat! 
Tanner, I'll kill you!” 

The baron was apoplectic. He 
cared much for wealth and glory, but 
he cared most of all for his daughter; 
and, too, the pride of the aristocrat 
was touched. For the moment he 
forgot the sovereignty of Leutala. 

‘*He—he dared speak so to you, 
that canazle! I—I will kill him!” 

‘““Yes, surely yes,” Annetta an- 
swered, soothingly. ‘‘But at this 
moment we must thwart the scoun- 
drel’s plan of revenge. We have 
come to warn you. There is yet a 
little time before the governor’s agents 
can come. How shall we escape?” 

There was a knock at the door, and 
Ensley strode into the room, to stop 
amazed at sight of the ladies. 

‘‘How now, your majesty?” he 
questioned, gaily. ‘‘ You are holding 
court to-day?” 

‘*Not to-day, or ever, I fear,” the 
count answered, drily; and in a mo- 
ment he had told all. 

‘*T’ll keep out of jail for the single 
purpose of killing that ruffian,” the 
baron stormed. 

‘Yes; but how? Every station will 
be watched; every possible means of 
flight guarded by the police,” the 
count objected. 

Ensley went over to Marie, and took 
her hand in his. 

‘¢ Get horses,” he said to the baron, 
‘fand we'll ride to Taneuria. Once 
there we are safe.” 

‘*How?” the count again ques- 
tioned. 

‘* Ah,” Ensley drawled, ‘‘I believe 
in viewing all sides of a question. So 
I considered the possibilities of an ac- 
cidentin the baron’s plans, and pro- 
vided for it—so far as I might. Be- 
fore I left Cowes I ordered my cap- 
tain to bring the yacht down to 
Taneuria and hold it there awaiting 
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orders. Once aboard, we can snap 
our fingers at your disgusting com- 
mander-in-chief.”’ 


The baron stepped to Ensley, and 


wrung his hand 

‘*T'll live to kill him!” he cried. 
‘* Now we must have horses brought 
at once 

‘*No,” Annetta inte rposed, as tl 


baron started to leave the room. 
‘*There are only six of us; tl 
chine will carry us, and it is faster. It 

for the journey, th: 
distance is less than twenty miles 
only I do not know the road.” 


is well equipped 


‘*But I do,” Ensley declared. ‘I 
took pains to ride up the other day, 
just for the sake of knowing The 


yacht is there. I know the road—so 
let’s be off.”’ 

The count sighed. Here was adieu 
to the dream of sovereignty, and man 
does not cheerfully relinquish the 
hope of empire. But his eyes fell on 
Annetta, and he took heart of happi- 
ness. Afterall, the friulein remained, 


and what domain were nobler than 
the fair realm of her soul? Here he 


might rule supreme 
that no other sway would demand his 
care. 

He went to her and took her hanc 
in his. 

**You can forgive all this failure?” 
he said. 

‘*There is no failure—if you love 
me,” she answered. Anda supreme 
joy throbbed in his spirit, even in this 
hour of dismay. 


aye, the better 


Ve 
iS 


XVI 


Tra was being served on the deck 
of the yacht the next afternoon. A\l- 
ready the fear of capture had passed, 
and as the yacht darted toward Eng- 
land, the party were not altogether 
disconsolate. The baron, with his 
usual mercurial buoyancy, was fly- 
ing here and there, occupied with a 
dozen different concerns, from super- 
intending the tea-making to regu- 
lating the exact course at the wheel. 
In the intervals his brain rioted in 
new schemes. Typical revolutionist 
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that he was, his own inordinate am- 
bition inflamed him with persistent 
in the 
And yet he 


was always, like most of his ilk, blind 


1DTO1! His Telliows 


to his own egotism—he regarded him- 
I rerent Messiah, 
come to save the nations by war! 

‘*T believe I'll regenerate Turkey,” 





was his mos equentthought. ‘‘ The 
pultan kn¢ Ss me we ndis triendaly. 
[here are great tl es to be aone 


And I'll be alone in it. I'll 
let Annetta marry the count. After 

1e" and they love 
each other. Curious she should love 
him! And I won’t have any mar- 








plot comman¢ chief. Autya/ I 
wonder how long the captain will live 
ter the n rent I set eyes on him 
ind the count sat in 
chairs, and conversed 
i smite eames’ os ” 
( narriea very soon, 

ded. 
too soon,” the frdulein 





objected, and a blush warmed the 
beauty of her face. 

‘And—and, Jean,” she continued, 
hesitatingly, ‘‘ I am afraid.” 

‘** Afraid, How? Of 
what?” 

‘Of you; for you 
ceived!” 

The blush had faded, and her face 
was very pale. The lustrous eyes 
shone wistfully on him, a hint of 
despair in their violet depths. 

‘*T do not understand,” the count 
said, gently. ‘‘Who has deceived 
me?” 

There was a long silence. Then he 
spoke again: 

‘* Do not tell me more, if it troubles 
you. I have no care for anything 
else, if only you love me.” 

‘*Oh, I do—you know that. It is 
my love that makes it so hard to re- 
veal our—my father’s—my—treach- 
ery! But you must know it—then 
you will loathe me!” 

‘* Good God! loathe you! Oh, An- 
netta, my dearest, you must not doubt 
me so. Nothing can alter my love.” 

‘* Ah, that is my one hope. Listen.” 


sweetheart? 


have been—de- 
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There was another long pause. girl. To meit was an escapade, reck- 
Then, suddenly, the friulein spoke, less, amusing—notevil. And I loved 
swiftly, without pause, hereyesdown- noone, and | thoughtit a fine thing to 
ast: be aqueen. And—and [. that night 
‘My father looked through all I didnot mindatall; I fancied myself 
irope forthe mantosuithisschemes //u/zet on her balcony, and you my 

1 Leutala. You werethe single one Xomeo. And—I—lI liked you, even 
t satisfied all his needs. He fixed then,atthe first. But afterward—I— 
you. He determined to secure oh, it was dreadful! 7 felt that I did 





consent, and to secure it abso- not deserve your respect—and I grew 
irrevocably, through me. I  tolove youso!” 

is to be the decoy. He found out The friulein paused. Two tears 
r affections were not fixed. stole fromthe curved lashes, and shone 

He believed you might love me. But prismatic in the sunlight ere they fell. 
ke i re he resolved on str itegy The count glanced about him ] istily 

ise your interest and to hold it. Ensley and Marie, with the boldness 

He is like that. He hadyouwatched. of acknowledged lovers, had myste- 
le planned to begin operations the riously disappeared; the baron was 
rht you went to the Alhambra. just vanishing down the companion- 
When you entered the music-hall word way; Frau von Tollen was dozing by 


» to us at once, and we followed. therail, with her back toward them; 
yu piel d me there—to my father’s there was no one else near. 


light. Then, at once, he determined The count took Annettain his arms 
the ruse weused. Hesent me off andki ssed her. He was undaunted by 
lone to Barnat House, a place he the revelation, for, as he mad . known 
id just rented. It was allafarce. to his wife long after, he had had his 
And you were so tender, so resolute, suspicions concerning this romantic 
o chivalrous to me!” adventure, but love had healed the 
The count turned and looked stead- wound to vanity. 
ily for a moment toward the baron. ‘“*T think I shall do my cycle of 


‘Sometime,” he said, thoughtfully, music-dramas,” he said, musingly. 
‘I must tell your father that he had ‘‘ But,” he added, with decision, ‘I 
no right thus to compromise adaugh- mow Ishall be the happiest of men.” 


ter for the sake of his ambitions.” ‘* And I the happiest of women.” 
His eyes came back to the girl’s face. ** So, after all, I’m nota hero,” mur- 

‘And you?” he questioned softly. mured the count, with feigned sadness. 
‘I? Oh, I gave no thought to the ‘“You are my hero always!” cried 


shame of itall. I was only a foolish Annetta. 


rN 


THE MOON AND THE CITY 


DO not wonder, pale nun of the skies, 
Above the serried roof-tops looking down, 
That thou in clouds shouldst strive to veil thine eyes, 
And shut from out thy sight the tinseled town! 


For Crime now creeps from out its gloomy lair, 
Seeking, where’er it may, its evil aim; 

And down the street and through the crowded square 
In her bedizened arrogance walks Shame! 


CLINTON SCOLLARD. 
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RED ROSE OF MARGARET 


By Richard Le Gallienne 


R ED rose of Margaret, 

XN Here in my book you lie, 

Red as her lips and fragrant yet, 
Dead rose that can never die; 


Margaret gathered one red rose, and another red rose I. 


** As long as any rose is red 
On this little rose-hung tree, 
As long as willow leaves are green, 
Shall I be true to thee.” 
So vowed I unto Margaret and Margaret unto me. 


** As long as this little stream shall run 
Through the quiet willows here, 
Out of the shadow into the sun, 
Shall Margaret be dear; 
; Yea, though the stream should dry and the willows die, 
and the grass grow sere. 


** Yet should I not forget, 
Though the syn should fail, 
The holy face of Margaret, 
Pale as a pearl is pale; 
And change shall change all else, but over this it shall not 
prevail. 


*¢ And as true as I to Margaret 
To me shall Margaret be, 
And some day we shall stand again 
3y that little rose-hung tree, 
And each, with a rose in the hand, shall say: ‘I was 
faithful unto thee.’” 


Se 


A BAD CHOICE 


66 T'M afraid,” muttered the solitary wheelman to himself, ‘‘that I’ve struck 
the wrong road. I thought when I passed the fork’ that the other 


” 





one 
Rising and brushing the gravel from his clothes, he continued: 


‘*__looked softer! 
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By Gertrude 


UCY PROCTOR’S love-affair— 
the one of her life 

- 
tter was by no means the usual and 
sentimental one of an affatre de caur. 
ither allurin 


ig. It was merely interroga 


It was neither appealing, 





t 
emotional, the reason for this 
ng in the fact that the person to 
vhom the letter was addressed was 

the party of the second part. 
Lucy was too proud for that. The 


serve of a long line of ancestors 


is hers; hers also that stoical calm 

‘ 1 + : 1 h 

lich suffers and conceals. But the 
é tions of the young must have an 





; one may dam the stream and 
ep the waters pent, but when the 
storm comes there will be an over- 
flow. Periodical tempests had passed 
gh the serenity of Lucy’s spirit- 
atmosphere, and would have left 
led and hopeless, had it not 
been for the relief of a confessional. 
The possibility of finding surcease 
from sorrow by this means had oc- 
curred to her through the medium 
of a school friend years before, who 
had salved a pin-prick of guilt bya 
visit to a priest. Such a proceeding 
was impossible to Lucy, by reason 
of her upbringing. The fact that as 
an overstrained body is relieved by 
science, so may the soul recuperate 
by the aid of another’s experience, 
emained unrealized by her, until one 
day she picked up 7he Ladies’ Maga- 
ine in her sister’s room, and read 
‘* Aunt Mary’s” column of advice and 
suggestions to her correspondents. 
Here ‘‘ Aunt Mary” told ‘‘ Anxious 
Subscriber,” ‘‘ Admirer,” ‘‘One Who 
Waits,” ‘Silence ” or ‘‘ Coy” how to 
make a five-year-old poplin look like 
41 
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THE PILGRIMAGE OF LUCY 


F. Lynch 


one fresh from the loom; whether 
soup should be served from a tureen 
or the kitchen; and if it was proper 
for a young woman, who had been 
escorted home twice from ‘‘ meeting” 
by the same young man, to show him 
that his attentions were not absolutely 
repulsive by giving him a crocheted 
tie. 

It was in the throes of a spiritual 
doubt that Lucy had first consulted 
‘Aunt Mary.” ‘*Aunt Mary” an- 
swered her letter—signed ‘‘ Extreme 
Ignorance’’»— with terse phrases. 
‘*The only way to overcome fear is 
to meet it bravely. Your inclination 

nd duty point the way; follow it.” 
And Lucy promptly followed. 

The second time she implored ad- 
vice was on the occasion of her 
graduation—having come to a cross- 
roads of opinion with her sister in 
regard to her gown, the latter inclin- 
ing toward cherry bows, while Lucy 
preferred blue. ‘*Your personal 
prejudice should not weigh in this 
matter,” wrote ‘‘ Aunt Mary.” ‘* You 
should gratefully receive the advice 
of a senior. Learn early the lesson 
to be humble to those who are your 
superiors in age and experience.” 
And Lucy graduated in cherry bows. 

She did not hear from ‘‘ Aunt 
Mary” again until, nearly a year 
later, the momentous question of 
renovating the same gown arose. She 
followed a favorite recipe by ‘*‘ Aunt 
Mary,” for which she paid the maga- 
zine twenty-five cents. The bows 
looked as good as new after their re- 
juvenation, and she felt the usual 
thrill of gratitude toward her un- 
known friend. Thereafter she re- 
ferred more frequently her domestic 








problems and those of social import 


to this oracle. 


As her life approached its most 
emotional stage, a certain Andr 
Burnside became the chief figur 
against the background of sentiment 
and her interrog ns grew insis 

: ; “ae 
tent She poured out her soul to 
‘*Aunt Mary,” and never did Del- 
phian decrees receive more obedient 
attention than did the laconic se1 
tences in the column that guided her 
wavering impulses 

‘*Ttis not unmaidenly,” said *‘ Aunt 
Mary” in one dictum, ‘‘to show a 

| > } . < 
liking for the attentions of t oO I 

. 
sex at your age; it 18S most natural 
jut be careful: do not sho your 

: é ; : , 
pieas ire too Keen) I l 1 5 Ol 
a woman's real feeling is ever an in- 
centive to a man. 

It was after reading this that Lucy 
accepted the escort of one Wesley 

‘ye 
( 


Roberts to a church ‘‘social,” and 
met Andrew’s frown of puzzled re- 
proach with carefully veiled joy 

A year later ‘‘Aunt Mary” was 
still dealing out advice to ‘‘ Extreme 
Ignorance” in regard to Andrew. 
‘**Do not be unduly depressed,” she 
wrote, cheerily. ‘‘ The situation is 
certainly serious, 
as you state. Marriage is a lifelong 
contract; it should not be entered 
into with unseemly haste. He may 
wish only to be sure of himself—and 
of you. 

‘*T am glad you did not take any of 
the elderberry wine he o!fered you on 
the drive. i 


hy 


it not ‘ desperate,’ 


A woman should never 
allow wine to profane her lips. He 
was probably trying you, and respects 
you for your refusal. 

‘* Perhaps, as you suggest, it would 
be well for you to accept occasional 
attentions from Wesley Roberts—not 
too frequently. Let him understand, 
by all means, that your feeling is only 
afriendly one. A woman can do this 
easily, and you owe it to him to have 
no misunderstanding in the matter. 
Do not flaunt his attentions, and if 
you feel that instead of bringing An- 
drew to the point, it alienates him, 
stop at once.” 


**T can’t believe,” wrote ‘‘ Aunt 


‘*that the girl 
from the city, whom you say An- 
drew is with constantly, really smokes. 


Do not believe the gossip of a small 
ice, which is usually malicious and 
ounded No lady smokes! I am 


1 


sorry that Andrew is so vacillating; 
but be patient Treat him a little 
coolly; let him see that you are not to 
be taken up and dropped at will. A 
man respects a woman who respects 
herself; and, above all, be patient, 
modest and retiring in your manner. 


Lucy’s elder sister, a spinster dress- 


make ( tched the girl grow thin 
and pale ider the stress of disap- 
pointment, but did not dare show by 
word or deed any consciousness of 
this suffering. An order for a trous- 


seau had come in, and she could see 
Lucy wince whenever the subject of 
the wedding was uppermost. ‘‘I'll 
make my preparations a little early 
determined; 


‘that'll give her a change. There’s 
nothing like a new sky for a broken 


She whipped her needle viciously 
through the seam as she made this 
determination. ‘‘ Men are all alike— 
selfish, vain creatures, carried away 
by every new face. That city girl at 
the Plimptons’ can’t compare with 
Lucy. Curious you can’t get Lucy 
to say a word about her! Yes, we'll 
go to New York next week.” 

The date set for this project came, 
the tickets were bought, commissions 
undertaken and all preparations made; 
but at the last moment the little seam- 
‘** You'll have to go 
alone, Lucy,” she insisted, forgetting 
her own suffering at sight of her sis- 
ter’s face. ‘*‘ You know the way to 
the boarding-house and the stores, 
and I don’t dare put the trip off any 
longer, for I’ve got that trousseau to 
finish and I must have the trimmings 
—the bride won’t be satisfied with 
anything else.” 

At another time Lucy might have 
demurred, but this reference to the 
coming wedding crystallized her de- 
cision. Fate had perhaps given her 
this unexpected freedom for a pur- 


stress collapsed. 
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pose. On her heart rested the last 

letter fror Aunt Mary” —a per- 

nal one in answer to her soul’s out- 
ng. 


‘My poor, dear child,” it com- 


iced; and then followed four 
sely written pages of sympathy 
d advice ‘*It is woman’s lot to 


iffer. . . . Be braveand strong. 
Misfortune develops our strength,” 

the like. 

Lucy had read and wept over the 
tter, until only eyes trained to its 

rographic mysteries could have 
deciphered its meaning through the 
lots and tearstains. qT 1e heading— 

that of a semi-fashionable apartment- 
, and the boldly traced signa- 
ture, ‘*‘ Mary Lascelles,” were all that 
ild be discerned clearly. 
Andrew was on the platform as 
Lucy took the train, and she saw 
him take at the extreme end of 
nother car. ‘‘I suppose he is going 
to see her,” she thought, miserably; 
i then, to divert her mind, she drew 
‘Au int Mary’s”’ letter from her dress, 
1 read it for the hundredth time. 

She found the boarding-house with- 
out difficulty, although, as usual, she 
was confused by the hurry and turmoil 
f the streets. The next morning she 
‘ose and took breakfast as early as the 
‘ules of the establishment would per- 
mit; then she started for the shops. 
It was five o'clock in the afternoon 
before she finished. At once she went 
back to the house, changed her rib- 
bons, brushed her hair, and having 
nquired her way, started bravely for 
the America, the apartment - house 

Aunt Mary” had given as her ad- 
dress. ; 

The impersonal had answered her 
— for a long time. By its aid 
‘motional crises had been prevented 
from overpowering. The natural 
weakness of her character had been 
propped, her waverings directed into 
proper channels. But she longed now 
for something nearer, something more 
personal, the withdrawal of interven- 
tions. The desire of meeting the 
clasp of friendly hands, of perhaps 
laying her head on a motherly breast, 
of seeing tender eyes framed in 
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snowy locks impelled her with resist- 
less power. There were seconds when 
the morbid fear of self-betrayal—in- 
heritance from Puritan habits—with- 
held, but the need of sympathy was 
greater than this reserve. 

Her heart beat to the point of suf- 
focation as ye ran up the steps that 
led to the apartment-house entrance. 
She felt the color flaming in her 
cheeks, and an inner voice seemed to 
beat in monotonous repetition, ‘‘Go 
on! Go on! Go back! Go 
back!” Various acts performed only 
in moments of nervous dread were re- 
peated. She twisted the loose locks 
at the back of her neck, buttoned and 
unbuttoned a glove, crossed and un- 
crossed her fingers, and fumbled the 
clasp of her Teticule The blue- 
coated boy waited for her questions. 
She stammered, then said: 


<6 & Miss or Mrs. Lascelles who 

lives 1 nere 
“Miss.” I 1e answered, curtly; ‘‘ but 
she’s out.” 

“Out!” The possibility of that 
misfortune had not occurred to her 
She had never thought of ‘‘ Aunt 
Mary” as an ordinary human being, 


subject to the routine of life—rather 
as one permanent in habit, restful, 
only waiting for the reception of the 
penitent and the heart-stricken. 

‘*You don’t know when she’ll be 
back?” 

‘** Didn’t say; she ain’t very reg’lar.” 

Two young women about to enter 
the elevator saw her perplexity, and 
one of them ‘You are looking 
for Miss Lascelles?” 

Lucy blushed furiously, while she 
murmured a half-articulate assent, 
wondering if they suspected the mo- 
tive of her visit. 

‘*T think,” the young woman went 
on, ** you'll find her at Raquita’s; she 
usually dines there.” 

** Raquita’s?” 

‘‘VYes, on Sixteenth street, middle 
of the block; you can’t miss it; it’s 
only a short walk.” 

‘* Would she be alone?” 
tured, timidly. 

‘*T thinl 


K SO, 


Sé aid, 


Lucy ven- 


the girl said, conscious 
at last of her questioner’s embar- 
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rassment. ‘‘It’s a very small place, 
and not at all expensive. You can 
get a good dinner there for fifty cents. 
If you are a stranger it may interest 
you, and lots of women go there with- 
out escorts.” 

Lucy thanked her, and went out, 
turning her steps in the direction in- 
dicated. No irresolution stayed her 
now. Having put her hand to the 
plough, she felt no inclination to turn 
back, and it seemed even easier to get 
a first glimpse of ‘‘Aunt Mary” ina 
public place from a retired corner 
than, at an opportune moment, to in- 
troduce herself as the ‘‘ Extreme Ig- 
norance” of their long correspond- 
ence, or, perhaps without a word, to 
hand her the tear-stained document 
now hidden in her gown. 

Raquita’s was in the basement of a 
furnished-room house. One entered 
by means of an electric bell and a 
few stone steps, which showed the 
marks of hungry feet. A small girl 
greeted the visitor, and held the door 
open while she passed into a narrow 
corridor guiltless of decoration, its 
walls blackened with smoke, its oil- 
cloth showing but faint shadows of 
the original design. At the right was 
a moderate-sized room, with a dozen 
tables, at some of which sat diners in 
couples or trios. Broken sticks of 
grisini, brownish-white _ serviettes, 
claret-stained cloths, banana _ skins 
and bottles gowned in straw marked 
some of the unoccupied places. Two 
or three men sat tilted back in their 
chairs, smoking, and talking in a 
foreign tongue. Sometimes they re- 
turned to normal poise that they 
might emphasize their remarks by 
pounding on the table. A tall woman 
in a big hat, whose hands sparkled 
with gems, was illustrating an anec- 
dote with fan-like gestures to a stout, 
bald-headed man, who sipped ab- 
sinthe while he nodded. A few col- 
ored prints were pinned to the wall- 
paper. From the door one could 
catch glimpses of an inner room, and 
beyond that, of the kitchen, where a 
couple of men in once white aprons 
dissected fowl and piled fruit in tower- 
ing clusters. 
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Lucy stood at the entrance, fasci- 
nated and horror-struck. She must 
have made a mistake! But no, there 
was the name on the door, ‘* Raqui- 
ta’s,” and the number and street cor- 
responded with the direction given. 
Her embarrassment passed unnoticed, 
for the diners, after cursory glances 
in her direction, resumed their 
chat. 

The Raquitas, signor and signora, 
greeted her with effusion. Would she 
take a corner table? Did she prefer 
the inner room? Did she expect 
somebody to join her? Would she 
like to sit in the garden? It was 
very pleasant there now, and to-night, 
for a wonder, there were actually a 
couple of chairs vacant. 

Her face brightened a little—any- 
thing but this tobacco-reeking place, 
with its repellent remnants of food. 

‘*T would like the garden,” she 
answered, with a weary smile. Ofa 
sudden she felt strangely fatigued. 

‘* Alessandro, show the lady to the 
garden—the seat near the bench, you 
know.” 

A small boy, of precocious dignity, 
presentiment of the coming restau- 
rateur, preceded her through the in- 
ner room, and up some steps into the 
usual back-yard enclosure of the down- 
town New York house. 

In the centre of the place was a 
small earth mound with a few scrag- 
gly geraniums, and about it tables 
were set with places for two, four or 
five. The family wash hung limply 
across one corner of the yard, while 
the lead-colored, towering walls of 
the neighboring houses, with their 
iron fire-escapes and balconies, looked 
like the scenery of a vaudeville 
sketch. At the further end of the 
enclosure was a wooden bench over- 
topped by an upright cross, and near 
this Alessandro seated Lucy, drawing 
out her chair, unfolding her serviette, 
and paying other attentions in an un- 
obtrusive manner. 

She sat with her hands clasped in 
her lap, taking in the scene with 
wide-open, astonished eyes. Some of 
the men had removed their coats, and 
displayed outing shirts and gay-col- 
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ored scarfs. In number the mascu- 
» sex predominated. 
In the opposite corner from hera 
tall girl in scarlet, with artificial pop- 
ies in her hair, was lighting a ciga- 
tte; an elderly man at another table 
is sticking tapers of Chinese incense 
» the thick pieces of bread at his 





rty’s places, and lighting them 
ravely; a young man and woman at 
centre table were holding the 


ends of a long stick of grisini in their 


ths and biting slowly toward each 
other. The jests and laughter were 
tinual; introductions were dis- 
ensed with; occasionally an im- 


promptu speech would be made and 
loudly applauded. 

Little Alessandro placed at her el- 
wa small ordinaire 
studied the details of the 
nge menu. 

Near her was a table for five, with 
the chairs tipped forward. Alessan- 
dro, having completed his wine and 

ad mission, intercepted a party 
who approached this table, saying, 
‘*You can’t sit there, please; that’s 
reserved for Miss Lascelles.” 

At that name Lucy’s benumbed 
faculties were roused. Her heart 
grew lighter; she had feared—she 
knew not what. Of course, when 
‘*Aunt Mary” came, it would be all 
right; she would rebuke this crowd of 
wine-bibbers and cigarette-smokers; 
her very presence would shame them 
into propriety. She nibbled a piece 
of bread, took a few mouthfuls of 
soup, and felt better. She had eaten 
nothing since morning. 

There was a stir at the entrance: 
everyone looked up, expectantly, and 
then greeted the arrivals with shouts 
of welcome. ‘The girl in scarlet took 
a poppy from her hair, and threw it 
across, right in the path of the new- 
comer; a tall man loosened the blue 
tie from his collar and swung it ex- 
ultantly while he shouted, ‘‘ Voz/a la 
rene! Votlala reine!” Atthecentre 
table the party rose and drank the 


bottle of vin ; 


1 
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health of the young woman, who, 
escorted by four men, went from 
corner to corner, greeting those 


she knew with word or smile, and 
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looking at the strangers with curi- 
osity. 

She was a petite blonde. Her 
gown of yellow, low cut, showed 
dainty shoulders; her hair, a little 
darker at the than the end 
would seem to justify, was caught up 
lightly with a shell comb; gold 
beads, big as walnuts, encircled her 
throat; and over either ear a yellow 
rose hung alluringly. All the light 
in the garden focus on 


roots 


seemed to 
her; the other women appeared in- 
significant, she was so alive with the 
mere joy of existence. 

Little Alessandro moved her chair 
back from the table and said, gravely, 
as he kissed her hand: ‘ This is your 
chair, Miss Mary.” The four men 
ranged themselves on either side. 

‘*Give me a cigarette, Freddy,’ 
she said to one of her guard, as she 
seated herself. ‘‘I can’t eat a bite 
till I've smoked. I wrote six pages 
this afternoon to a young woman up 
in Herkimer County, who had confided 
to me that she couldn’t bring herself 
to the point of telling her young man 
how she used to smoke her brother's 
cigarettes, and that she didn’t feel 
right about marrying till she had 
confessed the crime.” 

‘* What did you tell her?” asked the 
young man called Freddy, as he 
handed her his cigarette-case. 

**Oh, to confess, by all means. A 
woman like that would be sure to 
talk in her sleep.” 

‘“*Here’s to our ‘Aunt Mary,’” 
shouted one of the four men, rais- 
ing his glass, which had just been re- 
filled. ‘*‘ May she live long, and, like 
the sign-post, point the way— but 
never go herself.” 

The rest laughed, while Miss Las- 
celles bowed in mock confusion. 

There are moments in life when 
some event deadens the nerves. Lucy 
suffered no more; she was numb all 
over. She gazed at the party apathet- 
ically, and listened to their lively 
talk without any particular under- 
standing. She ate slowly; the mere 
moving of her knife and fork seemed 
a burden. Once the young man fac- 
ing Miss Lascelles terminated the only 
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g, irrel- 
evantly, ‘‘Ah, by the way, ‘Aunt 
Mary,’ what has become of ‘ Extreme 
Ignorance’ and her 
perjured Clarence?” 

‘*Oh, I haven't heard since my last 
letter. If Andrew doesn’t come to 
time, I should think one of you might 


pause of the evening Dy saying 


false, fleeting 
, g; 


sacrifice yourself for the cause.” 
‘*It’s up to you, Jim,” laughed one. 
‘* Age ’ quickly re- 
sponded Jim, to a third. 
‘*Oh, she’s too good for me; I don’t 
believe in violent contrastsina family.” 
Lucy put out her hand, blindly, and 
her fingers clasped the stem of the 
goblet filled with vin ordinaire. She 
raised it to her lips, and drank 
thirstily 
Alessandro, with catlike tread, 
approached, and filled the glass anew. 
A moment later, with dulled senses, 
Lucy drank again. 


} f 


before beauty,’ 


The garden was now deserted. 
The Lascelles party was the last to 
leave. Lucy remembered, afterward, 
wondering why the chairs and the 
tables went with them, and if the 
furniture in Italian rdens always 
followed the departing guests. 

She did not hear Signora Raquita’s 
kindly voice: ! She was 


co 
ga 


** Poor child! 
hot, and the wine went to her head. 
It's good we've got the front room 
vacant. Help me, Raymond, to take 
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her up-stairs. Bring her bag, Ales- 
it has slipped off her belt— 


and don’t open it. 


sandro: 


Next mornin 
get to the trai 
station I 

She had waked with 
but the 
signora had soothed her. 
looked rather homelike, with the 
morning sun in it; and the Raquitas’ 
airy treatment of the situation did 
much to soothe her humiliation. 

There was a familiar figure at the 
door of the waiting-room. Andrew’s 
face brightened at her approach. 
‘“*I was just getting worried about 
you,” he said. He spoke as if there 
had never been any misunderstanding 


between them. 

‘* Worried?” she stammered. 

‘*Yes, I heard at the store you 
were going to N’York alone; and, 
as I had some business here, I took a 
day off. I was afeered somethin’ 
might happen to you; there’s queer 
places in N’York a girl don’t know 
*bout.” 

‘*T suppose so, Andrew.” Lucy pal- 
pitated. Something in his face and 
voice brought assurance of happiness. 

She gave him her bag and um- 
brella; and clutching her many bun- 
dles, followed shyly as he led the 
way to the car. 


Lucy had just time to 
1. She came into the 
yreathless 


y 

S 
t 
I 


a headache; 
attentions of the 
he garden 


motnerly 


“MY LADY PLAYS WITH HEARTS” 
M Y lady plays with hearts, as children play 
With bubbles in the sunlight—glad, they take 


The colors of the rainbow, shot with gold; 
They sail a little while—and then they break. 


Princess, blow soft, blow true, blow steadfastly; 
Rich in rare beauty floats this love of mine, 

Clear of the earth beneath, a dreamer’s prayer, 
Gold as the sunrise, crimson as the wine. 


So frail it is, spun thin of purple lights 
And threads of sunset, yet, for your dear sake 


"T would keep its glory for a thousand years! 


Blow soft, blow sweet—for, lo! the bubbles break. 
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UNDER THE ROSE 


By Madison Cawein 


H E told a story to her, 
A story old, yet new; 
And was it of the faéry folk 
That dance along the dew? 


The night was hung with silence 
As a room is hung with cloth, 

And soundless through the rose-sweet hush 
Swooned dim the down-white moth. 


Along the east a shimmer, 
A tenuous breath of flame, 

From which, as from a bath of light, 
Nymph-like, the girl-moon came. 


And pendent in the purple 
Of heaven, like fireflies, 

Bubbles of gold the great stars blew 
From windows of the skies. 


He told a story to her, 
A story full of dreams; 
And was it of the elfin things 
That haunt the thin moonbeams? 


Upon the hill a thorn-tree, 
Crooked and gnarled and gray, 

Against the moon seemed some crutch'd hag, 
Dragging a child away. 


And in the vale a runnel, 
That dripped from shelf to shelf, 
Seemed, in the dark, a woodland witch 
Who muttered to herself. 


Along the land a zephyr, 
Whose breath was wild perfume, 
That seemed a sorceress who wove 
Sweet spells of beam and bloom. 


He told a story to her, 

A story young, yet old; 
And was it of the mystic things 
Man’s eyes shall ne’er behold? 
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They heard the dew drip faintly 
} 7 


From out the green-cupped leaf; 


They heard the petals of the rose ‘ 
»* - * , | 4 . 
Unfolding from their sheaf. : 


They saw the wind light-footing 
The waters into sheen; 

They saw the starlight kiss to sleep 
[he blossoms on the green. 

They heard and saw these wonders; 
These things they saw and 

And other things within the heart, 
For which there is no word. 


heard > 


He told that story to her 
The world ne'er tires of; 
Whose echoes fill the ages past— 
The story men call Love. 


WHERE THE TROUBLE WAS 


N AUDE—Why don’t you speak to Mabel now, my dear? 
A.ice—I told her I was going to have a secret wedding with Harry, 
a} and asked her not to tell anybody. 
y) Maupe—And did she? 
A.ice—Not a soul, the mean thing! 


LOVE UNUTTERED 


A® if within the sylvan centre of the land, 

There were a nameless lake no sail had ever fanned; 
As if amidst that lake a wooded island showed; 
As if within that isle a spring in silence flowed; 
As if within a dell this spring kept ever green; i 
A flower shot forth—as if within the flower, unseen, : 
A drop of dew reposed—so many times removed, 
So secret, and so safe, so lone and all improved, 











Is Love Unuttered! In the constant heart it lies, : , 
All darkling, fresh and pure, as night-dew from the skies, : 

Ere yet it meets the ardent morning’s thousand eyes! ‘ 
i Epitrn M. Tuomas, | ‘ 
: _S~ i : 
THAT’S WHAT IT’S FOR a 
( 





66 H' IW the wind blows!” 
‘*It wouldn’t be wind if it didn’t.’ 














By H. 


OUIS LATOUR had just fin- 
ished his breakfast, had looked 
over the morning papers, and 

; now ready to open the letters that 

s valet had silently brought in on a 

ver salver and had placed on the ta- 
within easy reach of the gentle- 


4 


nana, 


in’s 
One long, aristocratic finger sorted 
he littl of missives. 


ittle pile Recogniz- 





yx the various handwritings, Mr. 
Latour was not much interested in 
learning the contents of the letters. 
But his languid, blasé mien suddenly 
changed when he reached the bottom 
the sight of which seemed to 
strike him with amazement. It had 
evidently experienced rough usage, 


must have been handled by many 
rty hands, for it and 
impled. He stared at it for a sec- 
1 or two, then seized it, felt it be- 
een his fingers as if to make sure 
its reality, and again glared at its 


Ss 


was soiled 


ription. Now his hand trem- 

d visibly; he rubbed his eyes and 
beat his forehead to convince himself 
that he was awake, that this was not 
a hideous dream, a nightmare of mad- 
His very soul was filled with 


persc 


less. 
horror. 
‘*‘T must be insane,” he muttered. 
This cannot be from Rosie! Rosie 
lthese three years! How 
in I allow a slight similarity in two 
indwritings to affect me like this? 
Surely, I am not myself!” 
He raised the ebony paper-cutter to 


5 de ad deat 


: open the envelope, but again he hesi- 
tated. The postmark was Brisbane, 
Australia, and the date March 30; 
; vhich allowed just sufficient time for 
E letter to travel across the Pacific 
Ocean and the continent of North 

\ 


Lme¢ rica. 


Aor 
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A MORNING SHOWER 


E. 


Hepner 


It had been in Torres Strait, now 
three years ago, that the wife of his 
heart had perished in a shipwreck 
while on her way to visit her parents 
and her old home in Melbourne. 

At last he mustered courage enough 
to open the letter, and then he all but 
fainted, for this is what he read: 


DEAREST Hussy: I am saved! When 
you receive this letter, proceed at once 
to San Francisco to await my coming. 
You will, on juiry at the general de- 
livery in the post-office in that city, re- 


ceive further news from me, and learn 
all about the rescue, of which I now have 
not the time to write. \With love and 
a thousand kisses, I am 
Your faithful wife, 
ROSIE. 

Mr. Latour looked round the pleas- 
ant, sunny morning-room of his coun- 
try home; he could hardly have felt 
more perplexed and shocked if the 
lady, for whom he had grieved and 
mourned these three years, had sud- 
denly presented herself before him. 
Without the faintest sensation of joy, 
Mr. Latour murmured mechanically, 
over and over again: ‘‘ Rosie lives! 
Rosie is alive, and coming!” 

For five years she had been his 
companion and partner; he had 
adored her with all the ardor of his 
manly heart. When she embarked 
on her pious pilgrimage he bade 
her a tearful farewell; and it then 
seemed to him as if his throbbing 
heart were torn from his bosom. 
Small wonder, therefore, that when 
the terrible report of the disaster 
came, his friends had to watch him 
day and night, for in the delirium of 
his despair he longed to kill himself 
—how could he ever live without 
his Rosie? For days and weeks 





THE 


there was danger of his losing his 


mind, and it was months before he 
could re e his loss and become re- 
signed toit. And now? All the an- 
guish suffered d ng the first period 
of his bereavement see d again to 
take possession of him 

He could not understand himself 
He o to be transported with de- 
light he ought to shout ind dance 
with rapt over such an unheard-of, 
such an immeasurably great stroke 


| 
piness that made him so confused, so 
c l 


hagrined tl felt like crying? 

In the three years of his widower- 
hood he had oradually become recon- 
‘ ; " 4 - ris) . 1 
ciled to his lone fate That is why 


the letter caused such a tremendous 
revolution in hi nd head. 

He began to reflect on what he 
ought to do, on what all the heroes of 
fiction would do, under such circum- 
sheet toward 
his lips; but it smelled too musty—he 

to kiss it. 
and tried to 
conjure a picture of his mourned-for 
spouse before his mental vision. Yes, 
would 


in a week he 

embrace her: but he could not in the 
least imagine would look. 
He stepped to his writing-desk, where 
he searched among old papers and 
letters for a photograph of her, and 
finally succeeded in discovering one. 
There was a small, faint, circular blot 
on it, where once a tear had dropped; 
he could not now remember whether 
from his own eyes or another’s. 

A multitude of questions began to 
agitate his mind. How had she been 
The ship had been in col- 

' 


had gone down, they said, with 


could not bring himself 
Then he closed his eye Ss, 
would see her, 


how she 


rescued? 
lision, 


sS 


all on board. She must have been 
picked up by natives canoeing in 
search of plunder. And she must 


have been kept a prisoner by those 
savages in the wild coast region, by 
people who consider themselves well 
clothed when they have an old cuff 
about an ankle or a suspender-strap 
for a necklace. 

Again he reproached himself for 
not being more elated over the won- 
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drous good fortune he was experi- 


encing. He must think only of his 
reunion with Rosie, and of noth- 
ing else. Thereat he tried to make 
himself believe that he was very, 


very happy, though his heart knew 
no such emotion. lis darling 
Rosie would again be with him! She 
would sit over there in that comfort- 


Soon 


able arm-chair, his favorite seat, and 
her merry laughter would ring 
hrough the quiet country house. 
Oh, no! That was all wrong. Rosie 
never liked to live in the country. 
During their married life she had in- 
sisted on living in the city. ‘*Mr 


Latour,” he apostrophized himself, 
‘*you will have to give up your free 
and easy bachelor life in the country. 
You will have to take down all your 





trophies of hunting trips, your fish- 
ing-rods, your gun she 


s, of which 
was always so much afraid, and all 
the rest of your sporting parapher- 
nalia, and return to civilized city 
life. But in consideration of a re- 
union with your own precious Rosie, 
you will not mind these little sacri- 
fices, though the season when out- 
door life is most pleasant is just at 
hand.” 

Through the open window Mr. La- 
tour heard the barking of a dog. 
He stepped out of the room, walked 
down the piazza steps and approached 
Uncas, a splendid Newfoundland. 
Mr. Latour petted the shaggy 
head. ‘*‘When Rosie comes back,” 
he said, mournfully, ‘‘and we are 
going to live in the city, I shall 
have to part from you, my dear 
old friend! I could not keep you 
in a hotel, nor in an apartment 
house—not even in a city house. 
Good old doggie, what delightful 
times we two have had together!” 

The prospect of separating from 
his dog gave Latour a severe thrust 
of pain. But the happiness over the 
early return of his beloved Rosie ! 

Mr. Latour walked through his 
little garden, his park and his or- 
chard, in all of which he took so much 
pride. As he looked at the trees— 
among them many planted, if not by 
his own hands, at least under his 
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personal supervision—he felt as if 
allthe joy and brightness of his life 
were being taken away from him. 
He would have to walk over hard, 
lusty stone pavements, instead of the 
ragrant, green, mossy turf. When 
confined within high walls, amid all 
the turmoil of city streets, how he 
would miss the birds and trees! But 
Rosie would be with him, his beauti- 
ful, sweet Rosie——! 

He had planned to go abroad this 
Summer, to visit the Bayreuth fes- 
tival. Tohim Wagner was the great- 
est genius of all timesand arts. Rosie 
did not care for music, least of all for 
Wagner’s. Often, when his friend 

1 boon companion, Morris Brown, 
had called and brought with him the 
ore of this or that of the master’s 
works, Rosie had declared that it was 
no music, and if she did not flee from 
the house altogether to take refuge 
with some neighbor, she would retire 
into the farthest nook the place af- 
forded, until the men, from sheer 

hivalry, desisted from playing. 

Gradually, Morris had ceased to call 
m that account, and the two men, 
who had been boys together, became 
estranged. Only since Latour had 
become a widower had their old inti- 
macy been revived, and many an 
evening now they played together to 
their hearts’ content. But these 
pleasant hours must again be relegated 
to memory. Of course, Rosie would 
compensate her ‘‘own hubby” for all 
these little privations——! 

How long he had been sitting under 
his splendid old hemlocks, lost in sad 
contemplation of his future deprived 
of such little fancies and pet likings, 
he did not know. Suddenly his valet 
came toward him. 

‘‘The postman wishes to see you, 
sir. He has a registered letter for 
you.” 

‘*From Rosie!” Mr. Latour said to 
himself. ‘*She is coming! She does 
not even wait for me to meet her in 
San Francisco!” 
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The letter the postman handed to 
him looked rather official. It bore 
the imprint of the American con- 
sulate at Brisbane, Australia; and 
the writing of the address was in a 
firm, manly hand. Mr. Latour con- 
templated it while walking slowly, 
thoughtfully, back to the house. 
There he sat down and read: 


DEAR Sir: I just learn from the Rev. 
Mr. Holy, a missionary working among 
the blacks of Northern Queensland, that 
he recently found among the natives 
there a letter once entrusted to one of 
them by Mrs. Latour. It now appears 
that she did not perish with the other 
passengers of the S.S. Zorres, when that 
vessel foundered in the strait, as we sup- 
posed at the time. She and a few others 
were rescued, though they all soon after- 
ward succumbed to the fever that is 
always raging in the coast-district at 
that season. 

The reverend father learned from the 
native that a lady, your wife, had en- 
trusted a letter to him with money and 
instructions to post the message at the 
nearest station. But the fellow had kept 
the letter as a fetish, until Mr. Holy 
heard of it and finally induced the man 
to carry out the lady’s order. Thus the 
letter was posted, and may have reached 
you in the meantime; but I deem it 
proper to explain to you the cause of 
the delay in its transmission. 

I am, dear sir, 
Your obedient servant, 
MARTIN DUSENBERRY, Consul. 


At lunch-time Mr. Morris Brown 
called on Mr. Louis Latour. After 
greeting him cordially, he asked: 

‘* Anything new?” 

Louis shook Morris’s hand again, 
with unusual warmth, but replied, 
without hesitation, ‘*‘ Nothing in par- 
ticular!” 

‘*You seem to be unusually bright 
and good-humored to-day. What has 
happened?” 

‘*Nothing, I assure you! Only, 
this morning I thought we would 
have a shower—but the clouds rolled 
by!” 
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SANCTUARY 


“HERE is not any pain too sharp to bear— 
Nor any grief that I may heed or know, 
Nor subtle, unprobed mysteries of woe, 
That have the power to fright me; doubt and care 
Bring no uncertain depths of dull despair, 
And blackest moods no lasting pangs bestow— 
Because, dear love, I only need to go 
Where you await, and drop my burden there. 


And as the fugitives of other days 
Found rest and refuge at some holy shrine, 
So do I find all happiness of mine 
bof PI 
Within your presence, whose content allays 
All sadness; here may naught but love endure: 


My sanctuary—safe, and true, and sure! 


% 


NOT TELEPATHY 


CHARLOTTE BECKER. 


*¢ TT’S strange how quickly you can tell where some people are from. I 
hadn't been with that woman five minutes before I knew she was from 
Massachusetts.” 
‘** How did you know?” 
** She told me.” 


Fs 


AFTER MANY DAYS 


** AL, how it all comes home to me!” 
The poet murmured, mournfully. 

But let it from romance be stript— 

It was rejected manuscript. 


RRR 


WORTHY OF THEIR STEEL 


NM RS. ONDIT—Well, whom shall we pull to pieces this evening? 
Mrs. Par_tair—Oh, somebody that’s well connected. 
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WORD OF THE GROUND PEOPLE 


By Bliss Carman 


\ J7HO hath uttered the faint earth-whisper, 
The rumor that spreads over ground, 
The sign that is hardly a signal, 
The sense that is scarcely sound? 


Yet, listen, the earth is awake, 
The magic of April is here; 
The all but unobserved signal 
Is answered from far and near. 


Go forth in the morning and listen, 
For the coming of life is good; 

The lapsing of ice in the rivers, 
The lisping of snow in the wood, 


The murmur of streams in the mountains, 
The babble of brooks in the hills, 

And the sap of gladness running 
To waste from a thousand stills. 


Go forth in the noonday and listen; 
An innumerable stir 

Betrays the new life that is moving 
In the houses of oak and fir. 


A red squirrel chirrs in the balsam; 
A fox barks down in the clove; 

The bear comes out of his tree-bole 
To sun himself, rummage and rove. 


In the depth of his wilderness fastness 

The beaver comes forth from his mound, 
And the tiny creatures awake 

From their long Winter sleep under ground. 


Far comes the trumpeted call 
Of the moose in the alder brush; 
On the barrens the caribou, feeding 
On the tender young twigs, breaks the hush, 


Go forth in the twilight and listen 
To that music fine and thin, 

When the myriad marshy pipers 

Of the April night begin. 
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Through reed-bed and swamp and shallow 
The heart of the earth grows bold, 

And the spheres in their golden singing 
Are answered on flutes of gold. 

One by one, down in the meadow, 
Or up by the river shore, 

The frail green throats are unstopped, 
And inflated with joy once more. 


O heart, canst thou hear and hearken, 
Yet never an answer bring, 

When thy brothers, the frogs in the valley, 
Go mad with the burden of Spring? 


So the old ardors of April 
Revive in her creatures to-day— 
The gladness that does not falter, 


The longing that will not stay, 


And the love that abides. Undoubting, 

In the deeps of their ken they have heard 
The ancient, unwritten decretal, 

The lift of the joyous Word. 


& 


LIMITATIONS 


HE—tThen we are not rich enough to live as we like? 
~ He—Far from it. Suppose we were to live unextravagantly, for in- 
stance, how long would our credit last? 


A COSTLY VICTORY 


RAWFORD—He doesn’t seem especially pleased over winning the 
automobile race. 
CrapsHaw—That’s because the prize didn’t amount to enough to pay his 
fine and the damage he did. 


& 


PRETTY BAD 


$6 TS Mabel really so very ugly?” 
‘Well, it is true, my dear, that she is in demand among artistic pho- 
tographers.”’ 





IN ARCADIA 


By Ruth Parsons Milne 


+6 F Milord would condescend,” 


the landlady said, tenta- 
tively; and Lawrence turned 
indulgent smile. He had 
tt yet ceased to be amused at 
eing called Milord; but his French 
vocabulary had proved inadequate 
when it came to demonstrating to 
his hostess the difference between 
democratic American and an Eng- 
lish aristocrat. To Madame Bon- 
sard, he who spoke English was an 
Englishman, and to be an Englishman 
was to be a Milord. ‘Cela va sans 
,” madame had asserted, spread- 
ing her plump hands to heaven in an 
inimitable gesture of decision. So 
James Gordon Lawrence, citizen of 
the United States, author at large, 
humbled his American pride, and 
answered meekly to his enforced 
pseudonym. 

‘* Milord will condescend to do any- 
thing except leave this piazza and this 
view,” he said, amiably, looking out 
over the broad expanse of poppy- 
dotted field that lay in front of them, 
bordered by a strip of sand and the 
iridescent blue of the Summer ocean. 
Madame Bonsard beamed with pride. 

‘*Milord admires the view?’ she 
asked, deprecatingly. ‘‘ He has, of 
course, seen many finer.” 

‘* Never,” said Lawrence, emphat- 
ically, ‘‘nor a finer piazza. Your 
He sniffed luxuriously at 
the air, heavy with fragrance. 

Madame Bonsard shrugged her 
shoulders. ‘‘ Jean was born gar- 
dener,” she said, half contemptuous- 
ly. ‘*All day it was: ‘Marie, take 
my shears while I greet the guest who 
arrives;’ ‘find my coat, ma femme—lI 
had it a moment since, when I was 
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with an 
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roses—” 


weeding.’ At last I said: ‘ Jean, be 
a gardener, thou, and let me “be host- 
if not, neither the flowers nor the 
inn will thrive.’ So Jean rakes and 
digs and plants all day, busy as 
one of his bees—and the flowers 
prosper.” 

‘*To say nothing of the inn,” added 
Lawrence, with a bow. 

Madame Bonsard beamed 
then grew grave suddenly. ‘‘ But,” 
said, ‘tif Milord would conde- 
scend, there is a beast of a doctor 
here who speaks nothing but Ger- 
man. There is also an invalid—and 
Milord speaks German, is it not so?” 

‘* About as well as I do French,” 
said Lawrence, smiling; he was well 
aware of his deficiencies. 

‘* Milord’s French is of the best,” 
cried the landlady, joyfully menda- 
cious. ‘*‘He will then consent to— 
to interpret the invalid and the doc- 
tor? There is no one else who speaks 
German,” she added, hastily, seeing 
a frown of reluctance gathering on 
her guest’s forehead. 

Lawrence nodded a dubious con- 
sent. ‘‘ If the invalid dies, do I es- 
cape?” he asked, reluctantly following 
madame out of the sunlight and rose- 
scented air into the oak-paneled cool- 
ness of the low-studded hall. There, 
in an attitude of resigned despair, sat 
the unfortunate doctor, surveying the 
tiny blaze on the hearth with mel- 
ancholy gaze. And there, too, seated 
half-way up the broad oak stairway, 
also in an attitude of resigned despair, 
Was a vision that took Lawrence’s 
breath away, and left him staring in 
wide-eyed astonishment. How, in 
the name of all the gods, he won- 
dered, had such a bit of Parisian 


ess; 


again, 


she 


a 
A 
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daintiness ever fallen into this out- 
of-the-way spot, where only artists 
in search of authors in 
search of solitude, ever wandered? 
Madame made an_ introductory 
sweep of an expressive hand. ‘‘ The 
doctor,”’ she said, after the fashion of 
a theatre-pr im: 


scenery, ‘ iT 


or ‘* mademoiselle 
ors macemoiselie, 


niece to the invalid; Milord, who will 
interpret.”’ 
The doctor 
vision on the 
height of five 


rose clumsily, and the 
gained its full 

feet two, in time 
for a conventional curtsey in re- 
sponse to Lawrence’s most effective 
bow. 

** Madame your aunt is ill?” he in- 
quired, with brilliancy, turning to the 
vision. 

‘*Madame my aunt is a great suf- 
ferer,”’ she replied, demurely. ‘‘ She 
was recommended this place —and 
this doctor. The charms of the place 
were —underrated—” she shot a 
swift glance at Lawrence from be- 
neath her eyelashes—‘‘but they forgot 
to say that the doctor spoke only 
German. My aunt and I speak only 
French. Nous votla/” and she made 
a tiny gesture of desperation. ‘‘If 
Milord would condescend—” she half- 
imitated Madame Bonsard’s ingratiat- 
ing plea; then, with a sudden return 
to gravity—‘‘ Milord need have no 
apprehension: madame my aunt is 
not dangerously ill—only the mi- 
graine.” 

Lawrence bowed again. ‘I am re- 
lieved that madame your aunt is in no 
serious danger,” he said, gravely, ‘‘but 
had she been afflicted with the—” he 
hesitated—‘‘ the small-pox, it would 
have given me pleasure to inter- 
pret for madame your aunt.” 

The vision curtsied again. ‘‘ Mi- 
lord is too kind,” she said, with down- 
cast eyes. ‘‘ Will he give himself the 
trouble to ascend?” 

Lawrence ascended to the first land- 
ing, where a marvelous jumble of case- 
ment-windowed rooms branched off 
from the main house. 

‘*The doctor will enter,” said ma- 
demoiselle, with decision. ‘‘ Milord 
will place himself near the door. I 
shall be in the doorway—so shall we 


stairs 
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be able to make ourselves under- 
stood.”’ 

Lawrence bowed acquiescence, and 
wondered if the fact that he was only 
twenty-eight had any connection with 
his post, so carefully out of range of 
the invalid’s line of vision; then, 
glancing at the unconscious freshness 
of mademoiselle’s countenance, he re- 
viled himself for a scheming author, 
and forthwith began dutifully rehears- 
ing to the doctor, in none too fluent 
German what, with his none too prac- 
ticed French, he could gather was the 
matter with the voluble invalid. 

The interview over, there were 
three signs: one of comfort from the 
invalid, one of relief from the doctor, 
and one of from the inter- 
preter. Mademoiselle did not sigh at 
all, but expressed in her Parisian 
French the undying gratitude that 
madame her aunt would always have 
for the condescending Milord. 

Lawrence brushed aside the thanks 
with a deprecatory gesture. ‘* Ma- 
demoiselle remains some time?” he 
said, interrogatively. 

‘* Some time.” 

‘**Fortunately I, too, am remaining 
some time. Mademoiselle would per- 
haps care to see the garden?” He 
moved invitingly toward the stairs, 
but mademoiselle shook her head, re- 
gretfully. 

‘**It is not permitted to walk in the 
garden with a stranger,” she said, 
with an apologetic smile. Lawrence 
flushed, and, bowing stiff acknowledg- 
ment, started to leave. 

‘* But,” she added, softly, ‘‘ it is per- 
mitted to walk in the garden alone.” 

Lawrence bowed again—this time 
to hide a smile. ‘‘ Mademoiselle is 
fond of gardens?” he said. 

‘*Beyond everything,” answered 
mademoiselle, with a demure up- 
ward glance; ‘‘ beyond everything.” 


regret 


” 


II 


Jean Bonsarp, born gardener, had 
as much of a knack with flowers as 
had his wife with guests. In his gar- 
den they bloomed riotously, even 
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when in other gardens the season 
ruined them. But this year was 
prosperous, most of all for roses. 
And there were roses everywhere, 
bordering the shell-edged walks, 
crowding the precise beds, and roam- 
ing happily in scarlet and white pro- 
fusion over the arbor across the brook. 
Lawrence sauntered into the garden, 
and noticed with satisfaction that the 
arbor was effectually screened from 
the house by a row of graceful wil- 
lows, which edged the stream’s bank. 
With an eye for the reappearance of 
his vision, he engaged Jean in a desul- 
tory conversation—even less than 
desultory on Jean’s part. 

‘*Fine day for roses,” 
rence. 

Jean nodded. The day was warm, 
and it was his wife’s business to look 
after the guests. 

‘*You have some new—inmates,” 
Lawrence remarked, with an air that 
he intended as casual. 

Jean looked up, then down, dully. 
** Sais pas,” he answered. ‘‘ They 
are my wife’s business, the guests.” 

‘*The flowers, as a rule, are more 
attractive,” admitted Lawrence, reni- 
ally. ‘* You find it so, no doubt?” 

‘* Sats pas,” answered Jean again. 
‘‘They are my business. In this 
world one has his business, and one 
does it—or one is arascal.” He cast 
a look at Lawrence that was not all 
approval. 

‘*Your sentiments, my friend, do 
you credit,” Lawrence muttered in 
English, turning away; ‘‘ but I fancy 
you would be more successful as a 
gardener than as the genial host. 
Madame is a woman of discretion.” 

A garden may be the most beauti- 
ful of spots; roses there may be in 
abundance, and seats to one’s liking; 
but to wait there all the morning— 
while the blue sea, a half-mile distant, 
beckons to one’s daily plunge, while 
a half-written story clamors to be 
completed—to wait thus for a vision 
that does not come is a failure. At 
one o’clock Lawrence cursed himself 
for a conceited fool, and ate his 
luncheon alone in an _ unenviable 
frame of mind. 


said Law- 


Nevertheless, after luncheon he be- 
took himself casually to the arbor, 
with a book and a pipe; satisfying his 
conceit with the sop that the place 
was so far removed from the house 
that mademoiselle would never come 
there, but soothing his spirit with the 
consciousness that in that garden all 
paths soon or late led to the arbor, as 
surely as ever a road led to Rome. 

A good luncheon, a dull book and 
the soothing heat of a warm June 
afternoon are not conducive to a 
wide-awake condition; and Lawrence 
was roused suddenly to recognition 
of the fact that he had been asleep by 
the appearance of the vision in the 
doorway of the arbor, without his 
having been conscious of her ap- 
proach! He rose quickly to his feet, 
dropping his book and pipe in his 
haste. 

‘*Mademoiselle!” he 
with a bow. 

Mademoiselle’s eyes were fastened 
on the pipe, which lay in fragments 
on the ground. ‘‘ But I am wicked,” 
she cried in distress. ‘‘ First I ruin 
Milord’s siesta, then his pipe;” and 
she moved as if to go. 

‘** And by leaving,” responded Law- 
rence, ‘‘ you will ruin his afternoon.” 

‘*It would be a pity to do more 
mischief,” said mademoiselle, and she 
advanced into the arbor with demure 
sympathy. ‘‘ Poor pipe!” she said, as 
Lawrence picked up the bowl, a trifle 
ruefully, ‘‘ quite, quite broken.” 

‘*Unlike the hearts of mademoi- 
selle’s admirers, it breaks when she 
comes,” said Lawrence. 

Mademoiselle raised her eyebrows 
in interrogation. ‘‘ And the hearts?” 
she queried. 

‘* Break when mademoiselle de- 
parts,” said Lawrence. 

‘* Milord should have been French, 
not English,” and mademoiselle 
showed a most bewitching dimple. 

‘* American,” corrected Lawrence, 
with his eyes on the dimple. 

‘* American and Milord?” said the 
girl. 

‘*Madame Bonsard has kindly be- 
stowed on me a title,” said Lawrence, 
flushing a little. ‘* Permit me to in- 


exclaimed, 
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troduce myself: James Gordon Law- 

rence, a poor but honest citizen of 

New York.” 
Mademoiselle 


smiled an acknowl- 


edgment of the ceremony. ‘‘I, too, 
am poor,” she said, confidingly. 
‘*And honest?’ demanded Law- 


rence, sternly. 
Mademoiselle looked down. ‘‘ Some- 


times,” she said. 
Lawrence laughed. ‘‘ Will made- 
moiselle be seated?” he said. 


Mademoiselle would—in his chair. 
Mademoiselle would glance at the 
pages of his book; but shaking her 
head, she dropped the volume on the 
ground, evidently disdainful of a lan- 
guage she did not understand. 

**Monsieur must find it pleasant 
to speak so many languages?” 
said, inquiringly. 

** Monsieur finds it pleasant to speak 
French,” he answered, ‘‘in such good 
company.” 

**Ts it so good?” said mademoiselle, 
demurely. 

‘*It is better than good,” respond- 
ed Lawrence, promptly—‘‘it is en- 
trancing.”’ 

Mademoiselle sighed. ‘‘ The good 
is rarely that,” she said, a shade plain- 
tively. 

Lawrence shrugged his shoulders. 
**T could omit the goodness,” he said; 
**in fact 

‘*Men.” said mademoiselle, sudden- 
ly, sitting very straight, ‘‘could always 
omit the goodness.” 

** Mademoiselle speaks from experi- 
ence?” said Lawrence, suavely. He 
detested unpleasant generalizations 
aimed at his sex. 

Mademoiselle flushed. 
Paris,” she said. 

Lawrence nodded his comprehen- 
sion. ‘* Will mademoiselle accept an 
apology?” he said. ‘I, too, have been 
in Paris.” 

But she went on, unheeding. ‘In 
Paris one always omits the goodness. 


she 





‘*T am from 


But here—” she spread out both 
arms—‘‘here one may live among 
the trees and the roses, and be good 


all day long, good as the angels.” 
‘*T have never,” murmured Law- 
rence, ‘‘aspired to be an angel.” 
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‘Good as the angels,” repeated 
mademoiselle, firmly. 





“If not so good, is the Para- 
dise r 

‘* Tight -closed,” said mademoi- 
selle, severely. And then they both 


laughed. It takes very little to make 
two young people laugh on a June 
afternoon, in a rose-wreathed arbor. 

‘*Madame your aunt is a great 
sufferer?” inquired Lawrence. 

** Great,” replied the girl. 

“And the migraine 
her——?” 

‘‘To her bed; for a week, at least, 
unless the doctor should a 

‘‘The doctor will not,” said Law- 
rence, firmly. 

Mademoiselle rose. 

‘* And,” queried Lawrence, a trifle 
anxiously—the place was very dull, 
and she made a charming picture, in 
her white gown, with that dimple— 
‘‘and mademoiselle is still fond of 
gardens?” 

‘Beyond everything,” said made- 
moiselle, demurely; ‘*‘ beyond every- 
thing.” 


confines 
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‘“‘Ir is certainly fortunate,” said 
Lawrence, meditatively, ‘‘that there 
is no clamorous public waiting for 
this story of mine; for they would be 
disappointed.” 

It was a week later. They were 
again seated in the rose-covered ar- 
bor; a few sheets of paper were lying 
on the table, and a fountain - pen 
was on the ground. Mademoiselle 
smiled. 

‘‘They, or I,” she said. ‘It would 
certainly necessitate a decision.” 

‘‘ There would be no decision,” dis- 
sented Lawrence; ‘‘the matter de- 
cides itself.” 

‘*Unlike most questions,” sighed 
mademoiselle. 

Lawrence leaned forward, sym- 
pathetically. Mademoiselle’s brown 
eyes were gazing pensively at the 
blue of the ocean. ‘‘Something— 
some decision—troubles you?” he 
said. 


Mademoiselle nodded. ‘*I am con- 
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sumed with a desire to visit the 
ocean,” she said, sadly. ‘‘And—I 
cannot decide whether it would be 
proper for me to ask you to take me 
there.” 

Lawrence shook his head. ‘‘I re- 
gret to say that it would be entirely 
improper,” he declared, gravely. 

Mademoiselle sighed regretfully; 
then smiled. ‘‘ But if you were to 
ask me oe 








and I were to accept ? 

‘* Exactly what I was about to sug- 
gest,’ said Lawrence. ‘‘ Will made- 
moiselle do me the honor to drive to 
the beach with me this afternoon?” 

‘*It gives me the greatest pleasure 
to accept monsieur’s thoughtful invi- 
tation,” responded mademoiselle, se- 
renely, ‘‘if—monsieur the doctor is 
still positive in his commands that 
my aunt # 

‘* Monsieur the doctor sees no pros- 
pect of madame’s leaving her bed for 
some time,” said Lawrence. ‘*I am 
exceedingly sorry—for madame.” 

‘* Now, I wonder,” Lawrence said 
to himself, meditatively smoking an 
after-luncheon cigarette, ‘‘how it 
happens that a French girl, brought 
up in a convent, I suppose, with a 
Winter in Paris to polish her after 
she is out of the hands of the nuns— 
how it happens that she is so inno- 
cent—or so ignorant—as to be willing 
to drive about the country with an 
unknown man; and how it happens 
that her aunt is so careless as not to 
interfere. It isn’t according to rule.” 

He shook his head questioningly. 
Yet to doubt that Mademoiselle Du- 
bois—this he had discovered from 
Madame Bonsard, the inn’s only reg- 
ister, to be her name—to doubt that 
she was well-bred was as impossible 
as to doubt that she was charming. 
In fact, Lawrence decided, his ina- 
bility to make out the situation did 
not in the least detract from the 
pleasure of it; and if mademoiselle 
chose to trust to the chivalry of 
an American gentleman—the only 
explanation that seemed in the least 
plausible—he was determined that he 
would give her no reason to regret 
such trust. And mademoiselle seemed 
to have no idea of regretting any- 
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thing, unless the necessity were 
forced on her; her aunt seemed 


to have as little idea of recovering. 
It may be added that Lawrence’s 
daily report of her symptoms to the 
doctor did not err on the side of in- 
cautiousness. And the weather had 
no idea at all of being anything but 
gloriously, irresponsibly warm, the 
air rose-scented, and sky and sea one 
mass of rippling, changing blue. 

Under such circumstances, Law- 
rence felt that he was right in taking 
advantage of the good the gods pro- 
vided; and he felt a certain 
sense of self-justification in the 
thought that he was running a far 
greater risk than was mademoiselle; 
for one is not an author for nothing, 
and to a practiced eye the first symp- 
toms of love are easily recognizable, 
even though the afflicted mortal be 
one’s self. 

So Lawrence waited for the pony- 
cart and mademoiselle, secure in his 
self-righteousness, and not far enough 
in love to be uncomfortable. It had 
not occurred to him to wonder what 
Madame Bonsard was thinking; nor 
did he hear her comment to Jean, af- 
ter mademoiselle had descended, had 
been assisted into the pony-cart, and 
had started with him down the field- 
road seaward. Had he heard, the 
situation, hitherto so inexplicable, 
would have seemed more simple. 

‘*To go driving with a young man 
alone, Jean!” cried madame, lifting 
her plump hands to heaven. 

Jean shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘They 
sit for hours in the arbor alone,” he 
said; ‘‘ why not interfere there?” 

‘*Interfere—me?” The landlady 
shook her head. “If they were 
French I would speak to madame 
her aunt on the instant. But these 
English wi 

Jean nodded, with a look at the de- 
parting pony-cart. ‘‘Owuz, these 
English!” and he returned to his 
flowers. 

The cart reached the beach in 
safety and with such speed as the 
fat pony could be persuaded to make. 
Mademoiselle was in white. She was 
always in white, Lawrence had ob- 


also 
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served, and he had noted it as a symp- 
tom when he found himself wonder- 
ing why all women did not wear 
white. Mademoiselle was in a confi- 
dential mood—she was usually in a 
confidential mood, Lawrence had dis- 
covered—and once, seeing his eyes 
fixed admiringly on her gown, she 
said: 

** You like it?” 

Lawrence shook his head. ‘‘I am 
incapable of discriminating. I al- 
ways like your gowns.” 

‘*] made this,” said mademoiselle, 
proudly. ‘‘I make a great many—at 
least the hard part.” 

Lawrence nodded sympathetically, 
and felt a wave of tenderness sweep 
over him at the thought that this bit 
of daintiness was obliged to make 
her own gowns, even in part. How 
was he, a mere man, to know that 
the hard part, in mademoiselle’s vo- 
cabulary, meant the designing? 
Perhaps mademoiselle did not intend 
that he should know, for, instead of 
explaining further, she sighed pa- 
thetically. 

**T should so like,” she said, ‘‘to 
be able to have one gown—one—from 
Worth.” 

**Would it be white?” asked Law- 
rence. 

‘**] wear white because I am poor 
and it is cheap,” said mademoiselle, 
meekly. 

** Mademoiselle 





should congratu- 
late herself. It is also infinitely be- 
coming,’ consoled Lawrence, won- 
dering why white was cheaper than 
other things. 

**It is dreadful to be poor,’ 
demoiselle asserted. 

**On the contrary,” said Lawrence, 
‘**it is at times delightful. Now, if I 
were rich, I should not be here writ- 
ing a book.” 

‘*And I,” said mademoiselle, 
‘** would, I suppose, be at Baden or 
Aix-les-Bains.” 

‘**In my opinion,” declared Law- 
rence, ‘‘there are compensations.” 

‘** And—the sea is ours,” said made- 
moiselle, as the cart rolled on the 
hard white sand of the beach. The 
pony eyed with dislike the rush and 


’ 


ma- 
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recoil of the waves, and declined, in 
spite of Lawrence’s most fluent French, 
to proceed further. 

‘*I will get out,” said mademoi- 
selle, gaily. ‘* There isa post—fasten 
him, and we will walk.” 

Lawrence obeyed, objurgating the 
pony in muttered English, secure in 
his confidence that mademoiselle 
spoke only French, and not noting 
the smile that twitched at the corners 
of her mouth. 

‘*There is a rock, if mademoiselle 
can walk so far? When the tide is 
out it is a perfect place.” 

‘*Mademoiselle can walk leagues,” 
she said, handing him her fluffy white 
parasol and gathering up her fluffy 
white skirts, with a dainty gesture of 
energy. Lawrence noted with another 
glow of self-righteousness how very 
deeply interested he was becoming in 
this charming piece of femininity, 
since even the touch of her gloved 
fingers gave him an electric thrill. 

Mademoiselle proved as good as her 
word; the rock was all that Lawrence 
had boasted it, and mademoiselle’s in- 
terest in the translucent jelly-fish and 
the stringy sea-weed left in the tiny 
pools, forgotten by the outgoing tide, 
was more than he had dared hope. A 
splash at the seaward side of the 
rock warned them that they must go, 
or be overtaken by the sea. 

Mademoiselle looked back fondly 
as they left. ‘‘One could sit there, 
high and dry, while the tide came 
and went,” she said. 

‘High, at least,” said Lawrence, 
‘*but there’s a good deal of spray; I 
wouldn’t advise you to try it.” Yet 
mademoiselle remained silent, looking 
fondly at the rock, which was gilded 
with the rays of the sinking sun. 





IV 


Once a day there loitered slowly 
over from the nearest town a lean, 
stupid boy, on a lean, stupid donkey, 
bearing such letters as the post-mis- 
tress decided ought to reach the inn, 
its guests or its neighbors. Late in 











the morning after the expedition to 
the rock, Madame Bonsard dropped 
the letters in sudden excitement, and 
rushed hastily to the piazza. 

‘* Milord, a telegram!” she panted, 
breathlessly. 

Lawrence turned from his contem- 
plation of the charms of the view and 
meditation on the charms of 
mademoiselle, and took the despatch 
without undue excitement—to the 
surprise of Madame Bonsard, in whose 
life telegrams, even delivered by the 
post-boy, ranked as great events. 


his 


Lawrence swore softly under his 
breath, then turned inquiringly to 
madame: ‘‘Can the boy take an 


answer?”’ 

Madame’s hands expressed her de- 
spair. The boy, it appeared, was less 
capable of bearing a message than 
was his own donkey. 

‘* Jean?” Lawrence asked. 

Madame would inquire, but she re- 
turned disconsolate, with the news 
that there was a new insect destroy- 
ing the roses, and not for a thousand 
telegrams would Jean abandon his 
flowers. 

Lawrence shrugged his shoulders. 
**IT can at least have a horse?” His 
visions of another afternoon on a gray 
rock beside a blue sea, with a white- 
clad companion, were vanishing, but 
the telegram demanded an answer, 
and it had already lain over-night. 

‘‘A horse? Twenty!” madame as- 
sented, possibly with the certainty 
that one would supply his needs. 

And then mademoiselle appeared, 
dainty and cool and white, with a 
plaintive smile and reddened eyelids, 
which, even in his disgust at fate, 
Lawrence did not fail to note. 

‘*Mademoiselle’s letters brought 
bad news?” he inquired, solicitously. 

Mademoiselle spread her palms to 
heaven, in a gesture of resignation. 
‘* My poor father 7 

‘** Not ill?” 

‘*No; but even worse. He left the 
store—” mademoiselle hesitated for 
the word—‘‘ for a little trip, thinking 
perhaps to join us here soon. And 
while he was gone, one of the clerks 
promised a customer—” mademoi- 
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selle’s usual fluency seemed lacking— 
‘*a large order of sugar.” 

Lawrence, still sympathetic, 
puzzled. 

‘*Sugar?” he said, vaguely. 

Mademoiselle nodded. ‘‘ And when 
my father returned, there was not 
enough sugar in the store and the 
other — shop-keepers—” Lawrence 
pitied her evident embarrassment— 
‘*found he wanted it, and they made 
him pay more for what he bought 
than he could sell it for. So we are 
poorer than ever,” and again made- 
moiselle’s lips curved pathetically 
down. 

‘*T would have told the customer 
to go—somewhere else,” said Law- 
rence, perplexedly. 

‘‘He had promised—and my father 
keeps his word, even if he is only a 
merchant.” Mademoiselle flashed a 
swift look at Lawrence. She had 
never mentioned her father’s business 
before, he recollected, as he endeav- 
ored to put still another shade of re- 
spect irito his manner, calling himself 
a cad, meanwhile, for the regret he 
felt at having to connect, her with a 
white-aproned grocery and a father 
immersed in the cares of sugar and 
kindred commodities. 

Whatever the result in manner of 
his endeavor, it was patently pleasing 
to mademoiselle, who said, interroga- 
tively: ‘‘ Monsieur, too, is troubled?” 

‘*T have a telegram,” he said, put- 
ting aside the unwelcome vision of 
the paternal shop, ‘‘that must be 
answered, and as the resources of the 
inn are limited—” mademoiselle 
smiled—‘‘ I must take the answer to 
town myself.” 

‘*And our afternoon!” 
claimed, protestingly. 

** Exactly.” 

Mademoiselle frowned meditatively. 
‘* With a good horse you might do it 
in two hours,” she said. 

Lawrence nodded acquiescence, 
wondering where she had learned 
about horses, for they didn’t teach 
that in convents. 

‘*And you might stop at the beach 
on your way home. Jeancould drive 
me there in the pony-cart “ 


was 





she ex- 
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**And I could bring you home. I 
perceive,” Lawrence, with a 
bow, ‘‘ that mademoiselle is a young 
woman of infinite resource ;” 


said 


and they 
both laughed, because his French had 
been very bad indeed just then, and 
because the afternoon was not entirely 
ruined. 

‘“*T shall be at the rock,” 
mademoiselle after him, 
horse started on its journey. 

‘**Don’t forget the tide,”’ 
back Lawrence, warningly. 

She nodded, whether in assent or 
farewell he could scarcely tell. Then 
the road to the town made a quick 
turn, and trees shut out the sight of 
the inn and its piazza. 

Lawrence’s drive that 
was a lonely and not altogether a 
cheerful one. The apparition of the 
paternal grocer kept rising before 
him, and it persisted, apron and all, in 
embracing him, French-fashion, on 
both cheeks, and calling him fondly, 
“* Mon fils, mon fils.” In vain did 
Lawrence mentally insist that he had 
no ambition to marry mademoiselle, 
that she was merely attractive—the 
most attractive woman he knew— 
still, the grocer came, with a back- 
ground of Lawrence’s aristocratic 
family holding up horrified hands at 
such a mdésalliance. 

**We may be poor,” said Lawrence, 
‘*but we're proud, deuced proud,” 
and he applied the whip to Jean’s 
horse in a manner that made the 
quadruped change its slow and steady 
trot into a halting gallop. 

During the last two miles of his 
drive, Lawrence decided on flight as 
the only cure for the vision of the 
grocer and his too charming daugh- 
ter; and having so decided, he con- 
sidered himself privileged to feel ag- 
grieved at fate, when he discovered 
that the best efforts of Jean’s horse 
and his whip combined would not en- 
able him to reach the beach until an 
hour after the appointed time. In 
that hour the tide would have cut off 
the rock, and mademoiselle might even 
have gone home. One may niake up 
one’s mind to one’s own self-denial, 
but when fate takes a hand it becomes 


called 


as Jean's 


called 


afternoon 


a different matter. Willing as Law- 
rence might profess himself to leave 
at a moment’s notice, he found him- 
self distinctly unwilling to spare this 
afternoon from the count of those 
that he and Mademoiselie Dubois had 
spent together. 

With a sigh of relief he recognized 
the turn of the road that brought the 
beach in sight, but his heart sank in- 
stantly as he saw only the white sand 


and the blue ocean. Mademoiselle 
had decided not to wait, he thought, 


mournfully, and turned to cast a re- 
proachful glance at the distant rock 
and the unrelenting tide, when—— 

‘* Mademoiselle!” he gasped, for 
there, perched on the rock, surround- 
ed by the waves and undoubtedly 
drenched with spray, sat a solitary 
white-clad figure. 

The speed that Jean's horse had 
made on the way home was as nothing 
to the speed it made down the hard 
beach, and Lawrence was out of the 
trap before it had fairly stopped. 
Mademoiselle waved him a greeting 
with her fluffy parasol—less fluffy 
now, owing to the efforts of the spray. 

‘‘You are late, monsieur,” 
cried, gaily, ‘‘ but I am here.” 

“Yes,” said Lawrence, grimly, 
gazing at the water half-way up the 
sloping side of the rock, ‘‘I see you 
are. Sois the tide. I thought,” he 
added, inquiringly, ‘‘that I mentioned 
the tide.” 

Mademoiselle nodded _ gravely. 
‘* Monsieur mentioned the tide,” she 
said. ‘*‘ But I had given my word to 
be on the rock. We keep our words, 
my father and I.” 

Lawrence laughed in sheer despair 
at such reasoning, and mademoiselle 
frowned, not a very heavy frown. 

‘** How did you propose to get off?” 
said Lawrence. His need of haste 
had apparently vanished. 

“The tide comes up,” mademoi- 
selle explained, airily, ‘‘then it goes 
down.” 

‘* At midnight,” said Lawrence. 

She nodded. ‘ Besides,” she add- 
ed, with downcast eyes, ‘‘I knew you 
would come.” 

Lawrence surveyed with disgust 


she 
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the water that separated them; then, 
without further ado, waded in. 

Mademoiselle sat quite still after a 
first faint scream of protest, until he 
reached the rock and silently held up 
his arms. Then she slipped a few 
inches further away, and regarded 
him dubiously. 

‘*Oh, consider me as a—a donkey, 
you know,” said Lawrence, resign- 
edly; ‘‘it’s really the only thing.” 

Mademoiselle raised her eyebrows. 
‘*] might stay here till twelve,” she 
said, debating. 

‘You might,” said Lawrence, 
‘*but you won’'t;” and just then a 
large wave broke against the seaward 
side of the rock, and sent a drenching 
shower of spray over them. 

‘*Hurry!” said Lawrence, authori- 
tatively, and either the spray or the 
authority made her obey meekly. 

Now, it is all very well to form 
resolutions to improve one’s ancestral 
tree; the vision of a paternal grocer is 
a deterring influence when his daugh- 
ter is some miles distant; and a man 
may have endless good intentions to 
be a gentleman and notacad. But 
when a piece of Dresden daintiness, 
in a damp, white gown, is positively 
pushed by fate into a man’s arms, he 
must be either more or less than 
human who remembers ancestral 
tree, paternal grocer or good inten- 
tions. And Lawrence was very 
human, though an author. So it 
happened that when he set his burden 
on the beach, it was with stammered 
and incoherent apologies, which she 
received with averted face; for she 
was very pretty, her clinging arms 
had been very soft, he was very much 
in love—and he had kissed her. 

Mademoiselle walked over to Jean’s 
horse, and buried her face against his 
sorrel neck. All Lawrence could see 
was two tiny crimson ears. 

**In France,” she said, just loud 
enough for the remorseful Lawrence 
to hear, ‘‘we do not do things like 
that—do we, my friend?” and she 
patted the horse’s coat with a trem- 
bling hand. 

‘“*T have to offer a 
apologies, mademoiselle,” 


thousand 
said Law- 
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rence, more coherent than his re- 
pentance had before permitted him 
to be, ‘‘and one excuse: I love 
you.” 


Mademoiselle ceased patting the 
horse. 

‘* If you will tell me where to find 
monsieur your father, I will callon him 
immediately and ask his permission 
to pay my addresses to mademoiselle.” 

‘*But,” said mademoiselle, still 
less audibly, so that he had to bend 
nearer to hear, ‘‘in France we do 
most things differently——from the 
way you and I have done them. 
And—” She stopped. 

‘* And—?” prompted Lawrence. 

‘“T like best the way we have 
done. I—’” And _ mademoiselle’s 
voice was quite inaudible, but her 
face was hidden on another coat than 
the sorrel one of Jean’s horse. 


V 


Ir was moonlight that evening; 
there was a nightingale among the 
roses, and mademoiselle’s aunt was 
propitiously sleepy. 

They sat in the arbor, where the 
moonlight traced quaint patterns on 
the ground, and they planned a fu- 
ture, when they would live in Paris, 
where mademoiselle, changed to ma- 
dame, but always in white, would be 
the most charming hostess; where 
Lawrence would soon become the 
most famous author in the world. 

‘*And until you are rich,” 
mademoiselle, bravely, ‘‘ we 


said 
shall 


not mind a little poverty—we are 
used to it.” 
She accepted, with a delicious 


smile of sympathy, Lawrence’s pro- 
testations that poverty with her 
would be riches, compared to millions 
without her. Indeed, he was very 
much in love, and the ancestral tree 
and the paternal grocer seemed to be- 
long to another existence. 

But every evening must have an 
end; and when they rose to leave, 
Lawrerice asked: 

‘* And your father’s address?” 

‘**Didn’t I say?” remarked made- 
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‘*He 


moiselle. here __ to- 

morrow.” 
‘*Does he 

cans?” 

gasp 
‘* Beyond 

moiselle, demurely; ‘*‘ beyond every- 

thing.” 


comes 


Ameri- 
with a 


like 
Lawrence, 


does he 
inquired 
mad 

I adcde- 


everything said 


~ 
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THe mental pictures that Law- 
rence made of the paternal grocer 
during the night and in the long and 
solitary hours of the morning—for 
mademoiselle refused to des« nd, 


even when he bribed Madame Bon- 
sard to take her a pleading 


o message 


these pictures were on equaled 
in number by their variety. But 
none of them even approximated the 
truth. And when the stage from the 
town drove up to the inn door, Law- 


rence, endeavoring to carry on a 
conversation in the garden, over- 
turned, in his surprise, a whole 
watering can of insect-destroyer, to 
the infinite disgust of taciturn 
Jean. 

It was no* 
descended .rom the 
mental apron and put him 
a counter. Thin, well 
alert, he seemed to Lawrence 

l 


the 


asy to fit the man who 
into a 
behind 


-dressed and 
the 


stage 


very type of a New k business 
man—‘‘ say a broker,” 
to himself. 

And then, as the newcomer stood 
settling his fare, with Madame Bon 
sard beaming a hospitable welcome 
from the steps, came the surprise of 
Lawrence’s life; for out rushed ma- 
demoiselle, and with the unmistak- 
able accent of the native American, 
she cried, in English: 

**Oh, papa, papa, I am so glad to 
see you!” 

Lawrence’s cigarette dropped from 
his fingers, and turning his back on 
the astounding scene, he started 
blindly for the rose-arbor. He stum- 
bled as he went over the kneeling 
Jean. His vague apology failed to 
assuage Jean’s wrath, and when he 
said, unsteadily: ‘‘So Mademoiselle 
Dubois is American?” Jean responded 


"OI 
1e€ commented 
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with a grunt of disgust and a burst of 
fluent French: ‘*‘ Did monsieur per- 
haps think that a jeune fille in France 
would permit the attentions of mon- 
ieur?” And there was a wealth of 
sarcasm in the ‘** monsieur.” 
Lawrence smoked a dozen ciga- 
rettes in the arbor, catching now and 
then a snatch of laughter from the 
windows of the invalid’s 
and meditating on the 


sie 





casement 


rooms, situa- 


tion. 

‘*She must have enjoyed me—and 
my French,” he said, grimly. ‘* What 
a fool she has made of me! and yes- 


terday was the climax.” 

To him, in his disgust, came Ma- 
dame Bonsard, full of importance. 
Milord Dubois was arrived. Milord 
was from New York; a million- 
aire, without doubt. A—what do you 
call him? 

Lawrence, with a flash of intuition, 
he unopened New York paper 
that the post had brought him, and 
turned hastily to the 

‘*‘A corner in sugar,” he 
‘Shorts badly squeezed. 
& Wright, Dubois & 
heaviest losers.”” He 
paper. 

‘* Madame,” he said, 
ceedingly that 
makes it 
the train 


one inquire 


yes; 


seized 





stock-market. 

read. 
Larkins 
Freeman the 
put down the 


‘I regret ex- 
important business 
necessary tor me to 
to-morrow. Should any- 
for me, I shall be busy 
packing this afternoon and prefer to 
be undisturbed.” 


take 


Vil 


‘‘Tr Milord would condescend,” Ma- 
dame Bonsard said, deprecatingly. 
Lawrence had only opened his door 
a crack, and she felt the disadvantage 
of speaking through such a narrow 
aperture. 

** Well?” 
patiently. 

** Mademoiselle Dubois insists—it 
is imperative that she see Milord. I 
told her Milord’s request to be undis- 
turbed once, twice, a thousand times 
—still she insists. If Milord would 


demanded Lawrence, im- 


but condescend for one moment.” 




















Lawrence threw open the door, and 

: ; i 

the landlady beamed. 
Tell Mademoiselle Dubois that I 


"he said. 
Ma- 


rose-arb« IT, + 


will join her in five minutes,’ 

‘In five minutes,” acquiesced 
dame Bonsard; ‘‘in the 
as she trotted hastily down 


she added, 
the stairs. 
ttn 


Lawrence responded, soft 


voce, ‘*“The deuce 
brushed a dist1 
hair. 

So this time it was 
who was in the arbor, 


who ap} yroac hed: 


To this 
you say!” as he 
racted-looking head of 


mademoiselle 
and Lawrence 
very 


but she was 
though she 


ced on the 


well aware of his coming, 
pt her 
ground. 
‘You sent for me?” he 
in English, 


eyes carefully fi: 
inquired, 
ping at the doorway; 
and mademoiselle flushed, a flush 
that went and crimsoned even 
the pretty ears, half hidden under 


stopp 


back 


the wavy brown hair. But Lawrence 

was obdurate. A man may endure 

anything save being made ridiculous; 

and Lawrence felt acutely conscious 
} 


of hi sar g been an extreme 
bsurdity for nearly ten days. 

‘* You sent for me?” he repeated. 

Mademoiselle nodded. ‘‘ To apolo- 
gize,” she said, also in English. 

‘It is entirely unnecessary,” said 
Lawrence, stiffly. ‘‘I am delighted 
to have enabled mademoi—to have 
helped you amuse yourself for a 
tedious week 

‘*T_-IT hadn’t exactly thought of it 
as amusing,” she said, with a plain- 
tive droop to hereyelids. ‘‘ But—it 
was very There was a pause. 
‘*The company,” she remarked, tenta- 
tively, ‘‘ was more than good.” Law- 
rence remained silent. And I want 
to explain,” she went on, with less of 
deprecation in her tone. ‘* When 
Madame Bonsard said she would 
fetch you, I thought—you would be 
French; and then when you weren't, 
but thought I was—I didn’t like to 
explain. It was more 

‘*‘ Amusing,” supplied Lawrence. 

‘‘_more agreeable,” she asserted, 
defiantly, ‘‘as it was. Oh, it was 
fun—” 


object ot 


nice.” 





and her dimple showed—‘‘ to 
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you think me French, and z#- 


have 
rénue, and— 
‘*And poor,” suggested Lawrence. 
‘*That has nothing to do with it,” 


she said. Then she added, softly, 
smoothing her white dress caress- 
ingly, ‘‘Poor dear, he thought you 
were cheap.” 


There was a pause. 

‘“‘If you have finished,” said Law- 
rence, still stiffly, ‘‘I have yet to 
pack.” 

‘*T am driving 
mournfully. 

‘*T have stayed here long enough 
already,” retorted Lawrence; ‘‘too 

and he glanced expressively 


you away,” she said, 


long—” 
at a few blank sheets of paper that 
lay on the table. 

‘I seem,” said she, 


with a little 


sigh, ‘‘to be both Eve—and the ser- 
pent. Or is papa the serpent? Yet, 
after all, it was a pleasant week.” 
She looked timidly up at Lawrence 


from under her 
only bowed a fort 
a very pleasant week, 
” ‘I shall always—remember it. 
, I think 
“ny say “ie 

Lawrence hesitated, and then, re- 
membering his agonizing visions of 
the fictitious paternal grocer, steeled 
his — 

‘** Only—good-bye,” he said. 

If he a have walked away with- 
out looking back at the tiny bit of 
Paradise he was leaving, it would 
all have been over, as he intended it 
should be. But, instead, at a turn in 
the path, he gave one farewell glance 
at the little arbor—and there sat ma- 
demoiselle with her head on the loose 
blank sheets of paper, evidently cry- 
ing. He retraced his steps more 
quickly than he had come. 

‘* Mademoiselle,” he said, ‘* you— 
you really care?” and he spoke 
French now, his old, inaccurate, 
fluent French. 

Mademoiselle raised a face, attract- 
ive in spite of its tear-stains. ‘*Oh,” 
she said, with an April smile, “‘ be- 
yond everything, monsieur; beyond 
everything!” 


eyelashes, but he 
nal assent. ‘‘ It was 
” she reiterated; 
That's 
unless you have anything 
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HE GOLF-GIRL—Dear me! 
Tue Cappy—Gee! 


ing any golf-links. 


A LOVER’S SONG 


E these written words of mine 
Folded buds upon Love's vine, 
Waiting for the sun and dew, 
For the eyes and lips of you. 


As you read them they s 
Into happiness, and make 

Song and fragrance, fresh and new, 
In the voice and kiss of you. 


And when into bloom they blow, 
And their souls of beauty show, 
You shall find their secret true; 

Take it to the heart of you! 
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hall 
Nall 


wake 





FRANK DEMPSTER SHERMAN. 


THAT’S A PRETTY GOOD FRIEND 


HEWITT —I've lost my best friend. 
JewettT—Why don't you advertise for it? 
Hewitt—What do you mean? 
JewetT—I thought you said you had lost your pocket-book. 


De 


TO THE OCCASION 


How annoying! 


If that’s all she’s got to say when she breaks a stick, 
it’s hardly worth while talkin’ about it. 


“ 


A WONDERFUL COUNTRY 


OLLY—What did you think of the West? 
Daisy—Oh, it is simply wonderful! 


You can ride for days without see- 





TRUFFLES AND TOKAY 


By Edgar Saltus 


ITERATURE used to be a 
battlefield. To-day it is a 
restaurant. A virtuous writer 

no longer pinks a rival; he caters to 
the public. The food is cheap, easy 
of digestion, and as easily prepared. 
The equipment necessary for its pro- 
duction is readily acquired, and profit- 
able when obtained. All the cook 
needs is an imagination 
anda fountain-pen. Given these con- 
diments, success is sure. 

That is natural. One touch of stu- 
pidity makes the whole world kin. 
Considered as a nation, we are, of 
course, perfectly splendid. The glory 
that was Greece, and the grandeur 
that was Rome, are not in it with us. 
We have only to look at the papers 
to be convinced of that. The pzans 
of our progress are as deafening as 
leaded type can make them. The 
celerity with which we breed pluto- 
crats is exceeded only by the servility 
with which we cultivate them. In 
the export of heiresses the manufac- 
tories of Europe cannot touch us. 
Before our professional beauties the 
Peris of Paradise slink abashed. We 
produce everything, including panics, 
and raise all things except master- 


absence of 


pieces. 
That, also, is natural. We are, 
perhaps, masterful, certainly mer- 


cenary, but not metrical. The land 
of the free is the home of progress, 
yet not of poets. In years when the 
world went slower, poets were re- 
garded as butlers of the gods. Their 
ambrosia was received with genuflec- 


tions. In their nectar was the divine 
afflatus. The custom has been ab- 
rogated. Barring Mammon, the gods 


have gone. There is not a trace of 


07 


the afflatus left. Our climate does 
not agree with it. Our climate does 
not agree with poets, either. It in- 
duces in them radiating chloroform- 
ania. Instead of genuflections they 
are greeted with yawns. Their nec- 
tar obtains every kind of reception 
except consumption. Their titles 


have been examined. It has been 
found that in descending the years 


they have degenerated from butlers 
into apothecaries. Their ambrosia is 
a drug on the market. In a wide- 
awake, democratic country like this, 
that sort of thing doesn’t do. The 
vocation, as a consequence, creates 
not yawns and ridicule merely, but 
indignation. ‘*‘ Who is that chap?” a 
man in some misery asked us recently. 
‘*He is a young poet,” we answered. 
‘*T hate young poets,” was his reply. 
And yet, as Gautier, with a charming 
affectation of naiveté, remarked, an 
inability to write in verse can scarcely 
be considered as constituting a spe- 
cial talent. 

Perhaps, however, it may. An in- 
ability to write anything but cheques 
is the smart thing here. A pilgrim 
from Paris noted that we have de- 
veloped a hundred religions, and but 
a single sauce. That sauce, sur- 
mounting our kitchens, has assimi- 
lated our flummeries, our festivities, 
our frescoes and fiction. Here and 
there the sameness of it is relieved 
by a touch of originality. But the 
touch is sporadic. The blue ribbon 
is scarce. Hence the rarity of mas- 
terpieces. 

The cuisine of the latter differs 
from current cookery. In Milan the 
education of a ballet girl begins at 
the age of six. Until she effects her 








hours a day. 


g of both sexes who aspire 
to be cordons bleus should begin a 
ittle earlier and work hard yet 
By way of datterte de cutsi there 
is the dictionary Spelling they may 
leave to their pro natic proof- 
reader; gramn too. No gram- 
marian ever wrote a thing that was 
fit to read They need not bother 
with style either; geniuses often writ« 
badly, and so much the better for 
them. Besides, style is easy enough 
to manit ite when you know how, 
and seems easier still when you don’t. 
gut to the chef en herbe, words must 


have no secrets. 


toss them as a juggier throws Knives. 


He must be able to plant them in 
such fashion that they will explode 
like bombs before the readers’ eyes. 


+ “\r 


If necessary, they must enable him to 
have an attack of hysterics on paper 


After the conquest of the dictionary, 
the scullion who has anything to fri- 
~£ s17 lee “7 } . . 7 . + . 
cassee Willi know how to prepare it. 
Yet then should an however 


complex, a vision, however apocalyp- 


idea, 


tic, surprise him without words to 
convey it, he may just as well take 
off his apron He lacks, not neces- 
sarily the elements of success—on 


the contrary—but the gastronomics 
that distinguish the first-class cook. 
He may stew succotash by the pail, 
yet never truffles and tokay. On the 
other hand, should chance enable him 
to catch Inspiration in the dark, 
should fortune assist him in throwing 
her down, and talent aid him in filch- 
ing a masterpiece from her glittering 
may be intimately con- 
vinced that it was the wrong party he 
met should that masterpiece prove 
popular. A book that pleases no one 
may be poor. The book that pleases 
everyone is detestable. 
To young ladies of cognate aspira- 
tions, the same course of sprouts is 
requisite. But with no matrimony in 
it. An authoress should not wed un- 
she can marry a publisher. A 
publisher is a handy person to have 
about the house. Failing the chance 
at one, in no circumstances should 


corsage, he 


less 


she even for a moment consider the 
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ng any form of hus- 
equally serviceable and 
] Look at Marie 


1e heroes of whom she has 


CcK-iustre. 


livered hercelf wonld 411 ; ‘Te 
delivered herself would fill a ten-acre 
lot. And yet for the hand of that 
aqaelicious DareDack, sawdusted Clr- 


cus-rider of t 1in-pen, princes 
have wooed unavailingly. And look 
at Ouida. T ypes of manhood that 
she has produced are quasi-divine 

wooed too, neither 
Then there is 
or rather there was, George Sand 
Through an early page of 


1; 7 S oe “7 
dissolute Greuze 


7 
a 


] + lh + } 
and yet, though 
has she peen won. . 


her career 


1 " . 
there wandered the 


of literature whose name is Alfred dé 
Musset. Through a later chapter 
there passed the Apollo of impeccable 


accords wl me is Chopin. As 
neither happened to be in the publish- 
1e used them both for 
copy, and married a philistine. 

These statistics are not voluminous, 
but they have the merit of 
luminousness. ‘They show that prin- 
cesses of the pen who do not remain 
single prefer commonplace consorts 
And that, after many vigils and 
much communion, we regard as 
quite right. It is an axiom in law 
that fighting cocks should be kept 
apart. It is an axiom in letters 
that epigrams from the other end of 
the table are provoking. It is an 
axiom in lyrics that, however delight- 
ful the exchange of repartee and 
kisses may be, neither is conducive 
to the production of fiction, trite or 
thrilling. 

Young gentlewomen have, then, a 
choice between living novels and 
writing them. The former condition 
is to be preferred. The revels of ro- 
mance may be roseate, or the re- 
verse, but matrimony is no child’s 
play. | es, young gentlewomen 
should, perhaps, content themselves 
with continuing to be. The moment 
they cease to shirk every duty in that 
sphere of life to which it pleased God 
to call them, their charm becomes so 
pernicious that they incite to bigamy 
a crime of which the penalties have 
been summarized as two mothers-in- 
law, or at-law, in the discretion of 
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ing business, s 


superior 


sesid 
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the judge. But as the subject is mo- 
mentous, let us consult the authori- 
Here, forinstance, is Nietzsche. 
According to him, man should be 
reared for the vocation of warrior, 
and woman for the wat recrea- 
tion. Now, if she work, how can she 
be recreative? And here is Dr. 


an,” hesays, ‘‘ finds some 


ties. 


‘TIOT S 


11 1} 


mischief still for idle hands to do.’ 
The conversation of a lady who lacks 
the leisure to be mischievous is bound 
tobeverydull. Then, also, wives that 
write not time to argue with 
their husbands, and when a woman 
juarrel she ceases to love. 
all which, it 
low that girls cannot combine matri- 
mony and masterpieces—at the same 
time, at least—and young gentlemen 
cannot, either. , poets and 
rs must—and will—circle 
7 


< 

“> 
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nave 


ceases to 


( 
In view of seems to fol- 


Eag Lies 
kin 
Kil 


1 
aione., 


in the 


he same token, all dealers 
ideal are better off by themselves, or, 
at a pinch, less worse off with tran- 
sient flirtations than permanent fami- 
11Cd. 

There are reasons for all things. 
We have several for this, and may 
find another. Matrimony presup- 
poses happiness. It usually takes it 
out at that. But there is the general 
theory. Assuming it to be valid, 
happiness dulls the brain. As such, 
it is to be avoided. It is only when 
authors are absolutely miserable that 
the wretches can do themselves jus- 
tice. And even were matrimony, 
through its chastening effects, to in- 
duce that result, it is open to a yet 
graver objection. 

Tostirthe wits, to make ink flow in 
floods and the pen acrobatic, there is 
nothing like solitude. No one not in 
the business can understand how pop- 
ulous itis. Noone not in the trade 
can understand how loquacious its 
phantoms become. They have their 
They poison you for the 
realities of life. None the less, to be 
worth his syndicate an author must 


defects. 


evoke them. He must play with 
hallucinations as Mithridates did 
with drugs. But he must play 
alone. 


Literature—when not a restaurant 
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—is a divinity, anda jealous one. She 
suffers no other worship. She forces 
you to shut every extraneous desire, 
ambition and inclination into cages 
where, now and then, for the distrac- 
tion of the thing, you may go and see 
howtheyare. But you must goalone. 
Take a companion in the shape of a 
worse a husband, and 
there is an end to the high hallucin- 
atory fever that she provides. There 
is a farewell tothat untrammeled 
freedom which is the pundit’s natural 
heath. The lives of great sages all 
remind us that in their sagacity they 
were too sagacious to marry. The 
lives of great poets all remind us that 
uniformly married, they uniformly 
wished they were not. 

There are the that we 
promised. Here is the other that we 
didn’t. Should matrimony occur, the 
party of the second part, being a mere 
mortal, will, like other mere mortals, 
love society, will affect to say, as 
others have, that it is a bore to be in 
it, and feel, as others do and will, 
that it is a tragedy not to. 

Yet in society how many dealers in 
the ideal are there? There is the 
Duchess of Sutherland. There is the 
Queen of Roumania. But these ladies 
are superior women, and superior 
women are able to do double duty. 
Apart from them, magnificent exam- 
ples are few. They exist, however, 
yet not on the list of smart people. 
The latter are charming, but they do 
not read; and as for writing, good 
Lord! possessing, as they do, the abil- 
ity to write cheques, they fancy that 


Vite, OT yet, 


also 


reasons 


therein is all the law and most of 
the profits. What is worse, they are 
right. In the way of literature, any- 


thing further would be a surfeit. 

Society is hard labor. 
fiction. It is, an old troubadour re 
marked, a toil at which galley-slaves 
would balk. One form of hard labor is 
supersufficient. An added variety 
would do up a football team. Hence 
it is that society is not literary, and 
the literary are not social. Of all pur- 
suits, this is the most difficult. The 
sculptor has his chisel, the musician 
his piano, the painterhis brush. The 


So, also, is 
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the musician, the painter have 

instruments to second them. The 

novelist is the instrument and the in- 
] 


strumentalist. He chisels the impal- 


iS ut his Drain. 


j 1 
novelist Nz 


tor 
LOT, 
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pable, attunes the inaudible and paints 
the unseen. Or at least he did before 


he was submerged in the swirl of suc- 
+ } h +1 . x m the ‘tiller 
cotash that gushes from the sculleries 


of the ae} 
What will become of that de 


yartment stores 


ness, a d of anterior messes quite as 
delightful, the giant library now in 
process of construction on Fifth ave- 
nue one < t] se days will tell If 
we may Dé ve all we hea and that 
is always such a pleasure—this library 
s to be a very fine pla In some 
splendorand entire spaciousness Error 
will sleep there side by side with 
Truth How much of the one and 
how little of the other its galleries 
will contain, speculative spiders may 


> | ~ 
cide But one thing is certain 
oks won't be Pre- 
cisely as the prettiest women are al- 


1 
there. 


ways those whom we Nave yet to meet, 
so are literature’s most fascinating 


let > 41] nnowritt 
productions still unwritten 


. 1 
If, as 1S gent T y < Spe ‘ted the 
] ¢ . . 

vaiue Of a WOT! consists moré in 


what it suggests than in what i 


says, the most uplifting books wi 

not be in that library either. There 
. a ha nee 2 T > 

is, for instance, the Book of Natt ye. 


a treatise tha 


and none 
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also the B 


thinkers consult and 1 


strue. Then there is th 
Love, whose scroll age 
and youth cannot fath ? 
there is the Book of Life, of whic 
the pages vanish as you turn them. 
' 
i 


1 


DOOKS W111 I 


These not be found on 


Fifth avenue. In their stead there will 
, wef 


ean acre of information on every- 


- 
thing that it is easiest to forget, anoth- 
er acre of everything that it is useless 
to remember, ton after ton of rubbish 
that none but the authors and their 
families could hired to look at, ton 
after ton of solemn lies that have sur- 
vived only because Death has ignored 
them, ton after ton of defunct the- 
of demised ideas, of deceased 


be 


ories, 
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lore and derelict -with here 
and there a few baskets of truffles, a 
few bottles of tokay, a few flowers of 
real literature of which the wit and 
wisdom can never die. 

For the rest of the cemetery our 
hopes are slim. We foresee dimly, 
} hour when Posterity 
ip the lot in a dust-bin and 


Hic jacet on it all—put it, we 
' 
\ 


sciencc- 


yurse, that she 
he trouble, and that in mo- 
: rather 


- oe law 
eason, lil compiex, 


ilessness we 


qaoubt. And the 


is clear. Inthe last fifty years, par- 
ticularly in the 1 and more 


1e last twenty 
dene 


especiaily in the ast five, literature 
1as held acontinuous show. Authors 
have spawned copy, publishers have 
belched books and novelists have 


pyramided, remorselessly. 
The entertainment has been divert- 


ing, but to call it enduring is anothe1 


’ Ss 
guitar According to statistics—and 
what should we do without them? 


in the United 
States sixty books a day, or two and a 
half every and what more could 
anyone ask? Except, indeed, those 
who are ambitious to be known. For 
in that flood is the bankruptcy of 
Fame. So many claims has the lady 
on her that she needs must fail, 
through sheer inability to pay 


there are produced 


,OMmT 
Oud, 


debts. 

Without pretending to know more 
than we do, it is easy to predict that 
this sort of thing cannot go on for- 
ever. The production of succotash is 
not a misdemeanor The love of 
light yet heavy reading no jurist has 
codified into crime. The sale of 
iditi er the name 
or at worst, but a question of 
taste, however poor that taste may be. 
Yet nothing is constant but change 
Across this swirl of dish-water there i: 
passing a transverse stream. 

We lack the space, which is a de- 
tail, for we also lack the art, to pic- 
ture that stream as it deserves. But 
two aspects of it we may indicate. 
One consists in the fact that those of 
us whose lives are not devoted to 
fame are devoted to fun. Another 
lies in the multiplication of telephones, 


stu- 


of stories 1S 


+ 
if 
1 
i 
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the increasing facility of communica- 
tion, the coming abolition of time and 
the sequestration of space. 

It has been the absence of these 
very things that in the leisurely past 
has been most conducive to the pro- 
duction of poppycock. People nowa- 
days have not so much time to spare. 
In the future they will have less. In 
the next generation, what with air- 
ships, telectroscopes and interplan- 
etary news, they will have none—or 
rather none for the light yet heavy 
reading of to-day. 

Literature then will be 
Instead of fat books 


electric. 
stuffed with 
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nauseous phraseology there will be 
brief pages of brilliantideas. Instead 
of padding their wares, authors will 
aim to say as much as possible in the 
fewest possible words. When that 
day comes, the models of literary ex- 
cellence will not be the long and 
windy sentences of accredited bores, 
but ample brevities, such as the ‘‘N” 
on Napoleon's tomb, in which, in less 
than a syllable, an epoch, and the 
glory of it, is resumed. That is the 
kind of cutlet the restaurant of the 
future will provide,and Fame will halo 
those who serve it quickest with 
truffles and tokay. 


A) 


ILLUSION 


GHE stood amid the daisies pale 
“J That bent beneath her garment’s hem; 
They seemed so very fair and frail, 

I wondered if she pitied them. 


Her hair was blown about her face, 
Dark auburn hair of silky sheen; 

And in her pose the stately grace 
And royal bearing of a queen. 


And while there glowed within my breast 
A sense of beauty, all complete, 

She seemed as cool and self-possessed 
As those sweet blossoms at her feet. 


I gazed into her lovely eyes, 
With pleasure all my pulses stirred; 
Yet, praise or blame failed to surprise 
From those fair lips a single word. 


The reason why she gave no sign 

Is plain enough; this maiden fair, 
Was but a tapestry design, 

Across the back of Martha's chair. 


IRTUE is its own punishment. 


GEORGE W. SHIPMAN. 


The good might well be willing to die young. 


On moonlight nights the Recording Angel uses shorthand. 
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ve a DOX, 
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HEN to the play I take Rosette 
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1 ’ 7 : taht 
| KNOW l m ceep in ae vt 
And sore with creditors beset, 


But Love has caught me in his net, 





: . ’ : . 11 1- hared 
bo there we sit, and 100K as Dored 


‘Tt 1] + ? } Tr } - _ 
[wo gallery seats, and one DOx stored 
With caramels! 


CLINTON BURGESS. 
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PRECAUTION 


66 ND now,” said the fairy, getting her wand rea 
three wishes.”’ 


**An automobile,” said the beneficiary, promptly. 


y, ‘‘you may have 


“+ it is granted,” said the fairy. ‘* Proceed.” 
**T believe that all at present,” said the beneficiary 


, thoughtfully 
**T think I shall save the other two for repairs.” 


2& 


REASONABLE 


HEY tell us shortly the air-ships 
Will banish every fret and care; 
We'll soon be able to make trips 
To all our castles in the air. 


FAIR WARNING 
MB aSRS—Did your cook leave without warning? 


Ciinkers—Oh, no; she smashed the crockery, broke the range, and 
pulled my wife’s hair first. 

















THE ROLE 


By Elizabeth 


ARA stood irresolutely before 

the door of room No. 16, and 
watched the doctor as he 
went down the hall. ‘‘ Dr. Bowen!” 
she called, impulsively. 

The doctor turned in surprise, and 
came to her. He was a grave man, 
of splendid physique; and he looked 
somewhat curiously at the girl, who 
spoke with a breathless, overwrought 


calm, that he, like Mara herself, mis- 
took for a unique self-control. 
‘‘Dr. Bowen, is he safe?’’ Mara 


turned a serious face to the doctor. 


The doctor smiled slowly. ‘‘ Per- 
fectly safe. Just doasheasks. He 
will die, poor fellow. He may get 
over this idea. He saw you in the 
doorway, and—don’t you hear him 
calling ‘ Helen?’”’ 

Mara started, and listened. ‘‘Oh, 


Helen, love, please,” came a pleading 
‘*please let me _ explain - 
please!” An intent gentleness swept 
into Mara’s face, and into her tone. 

‘*Poor boy! I'll go right in, Dr. 
Bowen,” she murmured. 

“Oh, Helen, don’t you under- 
stand?” beseeched the voice, faintly. 


voice, 


‘*How long has he been here?” 
whispered Mara. 
‘*Six weeks. He’s not crazy, my 


dear child, merely delirious. Poor 
fellow, he won't last long! If he thinks 
you are the girl he is calling, perhaps 
you can soothe him a little.” 
‘* Helen, oh, Helen!” 
The doctor looked at Mara. 
you going?” he asked. 
~ Mara opened the door of room No. 16, 
and going directly to the narrow bed, 
bent over the man who lay there, and 
gently placed her hand on his head. 
The man looked wildly into her 


"2 
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‘* Are 


OF HELEN 
McCracken 


face, then ceased hi 


s unhappy moan- 
ing, and sank back with a glad laugh. 


‘‘Oh, Helen, Helen, do let me ex- 
plain!” he cried, after along stare at 
Mara’s still, gray and tender 
mouth. 

Mara seated herself on the edge of 
the bed—remembering while she did 
so that Dr. Bowen had frequently 
condemned the habit—and took the 
boy’s hot hands in her own. She 
noted that the fingers were almost 
femininely long and slim. 

‘‘You need not explain anything at 
all; it doesn’t matter,” she began, 
soothingly. 

But the boy interrupted with a wild, 
sorrowful cry, and he held her hands 
close to hiseyes. ‘*Oh, Helen, you’ve 
got another ring. Why do you come 
in, just to mock me? And—oh, it’s 
worse than ever!” He flung Mara’s 
hands from him, and buried his face 
in the pillows. 

Mara quickly slipped her rings into 
her pocket. ‘*‘They are just rings 
that father gave me,” she said. ‘‘I 
won't wear them if you don’t like 
them.” She wondered at the sincere 
pleading in her voice. 

The boy turned his face to her once 
more, and took one of her hands. 
‘* Now, let me explain—do,” he said. 

‘*Why doesn’t he do it, and not 
keep on asking?” thought the girl; 
but she said, ‘‘ You need not; let’s 
forget all about it.” The boy smiled, 
then his‘face became storm-worn and 
old. Marashivered. ‘‘ He is a man, 
not a boy,” she soliloquized. 

‘IT must explain,” he said, com- 
mandingly. ‘‘I owe it to you, and 
you know that you won’t forget. Oh, 
I know how it looked, dear; but it 


eyes 
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was all right Oh, Helen, don't 
women ever love men enough to 
trust them?” he panted, with a weary 
sorrow in his voice. ; 


‘*'Yes,”’ said Mara, ‘* they do: most 


women do—but—they—forget some- 
times, you know.” 

The experience of her nineteen 
years, which she had hitherto con- 
sidered somewhat vital and strong, 
was inadequate. She was rather 


more of an actress than is the aver- 
age overwrought, self-centred girl; 
but this intrusion into the innermost 
life of the strange being, both 
and boy, who had no _ protection 
against her, was revolting to her. 
She felt herself a blasphemer, and 
loathed the part that she did not re- 
fuse to play. ‘‘ Don’t trouble to ex- 
plain, dear,” she said, with a tremor. 
*“*I—I remember now—to trust you, 
and we will forget it all.” She laid 
her free hand on his forehead, and 
gently moved his hair from beneath 
her fingers. As the man closed his 
eyes for a moment, Mara saw that his 
face was sensitive, and that it was 
both weak and strong, cruel and boy- 
ishly sweet, like so many other faces 
of men that she had seen. 

**T wonder if I really look like 
Helen,’ she thought. She tried to re- 
call the details of her own appearance; 
but only a blur of still, gray eyes, 
changing color and the gold-tinted 
silk in her hat came before her. ‘‘I 
wonder if she wears yellow-browns,”’ 
she mused, glancing at her dress. 
Then she blushed at what she called 
her frivolity and heartlessness. She 
had almost forgotten the boy, when 
he opened his eyes and held out his 
arms. 

‘*And you really can forgive me? 
There’s nothing really to forgive; and 
you really will forget? And you really 
can trust me, without any explana- 
tion?” he asked, with joyous wonder. 
**T will explain, if you will let me.” 

‘** No, don’t,” said Mara, marveling 
that he did not. ‘‘I really can for- 


g, man 
) 


give and forget and trust you—be- 
cause—because—I love you—dear.” 
Again a peculiar sincerity rang in her 
voice. 
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The boy still held out his arms. 
‘*T didn’t ask you before—to kiss me— 
but now—if you really have done all 
this—won't you now—again?”’ 

The vanished from Mara’s 
face. She looked toward the door in 
sudden helplessness and terror. Then 
she looked at the boy’s face, with both 
its weakness and its strength, the 
cruelty and the boyish sweetness, and 
remembered that he was going to die, 


7 - 
COILOT 


and that she was Helen. She had 
never in her life kissed a man—as 
Helen might have kissed this boy— 
and because she was overwrought 


and self-centred she had told herself 
that she never would kiss any man, 
until kissed the whom she 
would marry. Almost invariably, as 
a life-habit, decided what she 
meant to do under untried, remote 
circumstances, and then held herself 
prepared. 

The man observed that she hesi- 
tated. ‘*‘Oh, Helen, won’t you?” he 
cried, with passionate desire and re- 
proach. 

The girl was bewildered and shaken; 
she had been pushed into an unfancied 
circumstance. She forgot that she 
was not Helen, for whom the thrill 
in the man’s voice was meant; and 
with a glowing spot on each cheek, 
with an unaccustomed quivering in 
her usually so still, gray eyes, she 
bent her head, and kissed him. 

To her amazement and terror the 
boy seized her face between his hands, 
and feverishly covered her lips, her 
forehead and her eyes with kisses. 
His lips burned her face, and with a 
frightened gasp she drew away. The 
boy’s hands had touched her hat, and 
he did not observe her recoil. ‘‘Oh, 
Helen, why are you wearing your 
hat?” he asked, dropping his hands. 
Mara removed the hat, wondering 
that he had not sooner noticed it; it 
was a rather emphatic combination 
of soft yellows. 

The man lay exhausted on the tossed 
pillows, his breath coming quickly be- 
tween his parted lips. -Mara had an 
impulse to call the doctor. Reason- 
able as the feeling was, she did not fol- 
low it, but knelt on the floor beside 
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she 
she 
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the bed, and tenderly stroked his wet 
brow, while the boy smiled at her 
with a wonderful sweetness. 

‘* Helen, oh, Helen!” he whispered. 
Suddenly he fixed his eyes on her 
‘What have you done to your hair?” 
he demanded, roughly. 


“Nothing,” said Mara, fai intly. 
‘Pe tha ups the wind has blown it 
about,” she ventured. 


1 


‘*It looks differe looks dark- 


er,” insisted the boy. 





‘‘The room is a little dark,” said 
Mara. 

‘** But it looked just as —_— before 
you took off your hat,” he protested. 

‘* Well, my hat co mes over my face,” 

plied Mara, gently. She fell to 
wena how Helen's hair looked. 


Her own was very black and soft and 
heavy, and gave an added delicacy to 


her intent, mobile face. She smiled 
1 ele, ’ , 4 7 ; al 
slowly at the boy, and let him take 
her hand. He seemed to forget her 
hair. ‘*He looks a little like Szr 


Galahad sometimes,” she reflected. 
The man absently played with her 

hand. Again, with a sudden move- 

ment, he flung it away, and turned to 


the quiet girl with a cruel, an evil 
smile. ‘‘Where is your wedding 
ring?” he cried, harshly 

Mara’s face grew white. ‘‘ I—I don’t 
know,” she whispered. 

The man’s face hardened. He 


then struck her 
** You don’t?” he cried. 


looked at her quietly, 
on the cheek. 





‘*“You don’t? And you talk about 
loving, and forgiving—and you— 
you—” He raised his hand again. 


But Mara sprang to her feet with a 
low moan, and stood against the wall, 
her face colorless, her eyes blazing. 

‘*You are a wicked, cruel—” she 
began; but all the cruelty and the 
wickedness had left the man’s face, 
and he said with a pleading sweet- 


ness: ‘‘Oh, Helen, forgive me— 
please!” 
Mara remembered again that he 


was dying. She put her hand in her 
pocket and took out a plain gold ring 
her dead mother’s wedding ring. She 
slipped the ring on and went to the 
boy. She wondered a little why she 
did go. She said to herself that she 
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HELEN 





had not known that she was capable 
of going to a man who had struck her. 
That the man was delirious had al- 
most escaped her. She was masquer- 
adit gas Helen. 

‘I’m not myself—I’m Helen,” she 
suddenly thought. ‘How strange it 
is! But she would go to her husband 


” 


—oh, I didn’t imagine that he was her 
husband—if he were dying. What 
shall I say? What do women say? 


Oh, how dreadful, how 
when one sees it! I 
don’t kill him. I suppose it is be- 
cause | am Helen. He didn’t strike 
me.” She went to the boy, holding 
out her hand, her dead mother’s ring 
shining on it; but the boy had forgot- 
ten. His breath came rapidly. Mara 
did not now realize that he was dying, 
and did not call the doctor. 

‘** Do let me explain, Helen,” 
gan to plead. 

‘‘No,” said 


awful life is, 
wonder why I 


he be- 


Mara, hurriedly, ‘I 
quite, quite—forgive you, and trust 
you; you need not explain at all.” 

‘** Oh, kiss me, Helen—Helen! 
such a lovely name. Kiss me,” 


It’s 
cried 


the man. Mara gently kissed him, 
and then again stroked his forehead 
and watched his fluttering eyelids. 


‘*Oh, Helen, do youforgive me? Will 
you trust me this once more?” he be- 
sought the girl. 

‘** Yes, altogether, dear,” said Mara. 
The boy turned his smiling eyes to her 
and Mara, unasked, kissed his lips, for 
the moment so sweet. 

The man still looked at her. Grad- 
ually the smile faded from his eyes; 
he shuddered, and then lay still. The 


hand in which lay Mara’s crushed 
the girl’s delicate fingers, then re- 
laxed. 


Mara gently but swiftly freed her- 
self. ‘*‘He’s dead, he’s dead!” shecried. 
She sank to the floor, and covered 
her face with her hands. Then, terri- 
fied, she threw from her that hand the 
dying boy had held, and brushed her 
face with her handkerchief. She 
struggled to her feet and rushed to 
the door. There she stopped. ‘‘ Why 
should I be afraid? The poor, de- 
ceived boy!”’ she said. She went to 
the bed, and slowly and tenderly 
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his eyelids. She pushed the 
hair back from his forehead, and in 
the slender, feminine hands she placed 
the pale yellow rose from her belt. 
Then she flew to the door and burst 
into the hall, leaving h hat of soft 
yellows on the foot of the bed. 


*Oh, Dr. Bowen!” she called, 
loudly, looking down the hall. But 
the doctor stood beside the door, with 


a woman; a woman, tall and phys- 
ically strong, and wonderfully self- 
possessed. ‘‘Oh, Dr. Bowen, he’s 
dead!” quivered Mara. The doctor 
took her hands in his. He glanced 
at the woman. ‘‘I expected it,” he 
said, quietly. ‘‘This is his wife. 
She has just come.” 

Mara turned her white face to the 
woman. Instinctively, she compared 
her with herself. The woman was 


twice as old. Her face was almost 
hard in its strength, almost rigid in 


its calm. Her hair, strangely, shone 
like gold; and her costume bore no re- 
semblance to the dainty femininity of 
Mara’s golden brown attire; but her 
eyes, like Mara’s, were still and gray. 

** Are you Helen?” asked the girl. 

**Yes. And you? who are you, with 
my husband?” demanded the woman. 

‘*He saw me in the doorway,” said 
Mara, “‘ and he thought that I was you. 
He—wanted to explain something to 
you. I hated to intrude—but he was 
so ill.” 

Mara understood now why the boy 
had not explained. The woman 
looked at the girl with penetrating 
eyes. Perhaps she, too, sought the 
fancied resemblance to herself in the 
slight, dark-haired girl, with the in- 
tent, swiftly mobile face. The still- 
ness had for the time left Mara’s eyes. 

‘* What did he explain?” she asked, 
as she pushed the door open and went 
into room No. 16. She looked indif- 
ferently at the dead man, with the 
boyish smile on his lips, and the yel- 
low rose in his hands. 

“*T didn’t—let him—explain,” fal- 
tered Mara. ‘‘I tried to be like— 
you; and told him—that I would for- 
give him; and—trust him, without 


any explanation; because—because I 
,” she 


loved him. I hated to intrud 
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and he 


repeated, ‘* but he was so il 
thought I was you——’”’ 


The woman turned on her vio- 


lently. ‘‘ You thought that was be- 
ing like me? What do you know 
about me? You told him he needn't 
explain why he another 


left me for 
woman—me—his wife? You forgave 
him for striking me? You said I 
would trust him, when he never kept 
his word?” Mara, like one stunned, 
kept silent ‘You let him think all 
that was blotted out? Who are you? 
What are you, anyway?” The woman’s 
shook, and her words struck 
Mara like blows. 

‘‘He didn’t say what he had to 
explain,” Mara ‘“*He didn’t 
say what there was to forgive— 
or anything.” Mara was no longer 
Helen; she did not recall the blow on 
her cheek; it had been a blow on 
Helen’s cheek. ‘‘I thought if you 
loved him—he thought you did—you 
could forgive, and trust him. He said 

Oh, I 


he did not do anything wrong. 
didn’t know at all about anything. I 


ve vice 


al 
sald, 


S 
only tried to be as women who love 
men are.” 

The woman who loved this man 
laughed, and her laugh made Mara’s 
cheeks burn. ‘* You think women al- 
ways trust the men they love?” she 
asked. 

** Yes,” came the reply, ‘‘ of course. 
To love is just the same as to trust, 
and to forgive. He said it only looked 
wrong,” she insisted. ‘‘If you loved 
him, you wouldn’t care how things 
looked; you would believe him.” 

The woman stared at her. ‘‘He 
thought you were me/ You! Youare 
a child, a baby. What do you know? 
Don’t you see that he is weak?” She 
indicated the boy. ‘‘ Don’t you see 
that lam strong? Don’t you know that 
no one can trust a weak man, and most 
of all the woman who loves him can- 
not?” she asked, intensely. 

Mara looked at the boy. She saw 
that he was more weak than strong, 
more sweet than strong.. She looked 
at the woman. She did not see how 
strong the woman was. ‘I should 
trust the man I loved,” she said; and 
again her eyes were still. 
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‘* You—you—what kind of man will 


you love? Youare a child; you don’t 
know.” The woman gazed earnestly 
at the child. Then—she took her 
in her arms. ‘* You will be a strong 
woman,” she said, with quiet tender- 
ness, her voice lowered to a whisper. 
‘* May heaven not let you love a weak 
nan! May you never understand how 

woman can love, and not trust!” 

Mara, more startled by her gentle- 
ess than by her violence, looked up 
at her, and saw that her eyes could 
soften. 

She 





glanced toward the bed. The 
woman saw, and pushed her away. 
‘¢ Don’t look at him,” she commanded. 
‘* What right have you to look at my 
husband? What right have you to 
take my place? How dare you close 
his eyes, and put a flower in his 
hands?” She took the rose, and 
threw it on the ‘* What right 
have you to forgive him for me? 
to come between my husband and 


fa) 
LOOT. 
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‘* He was soill, and didn’t know me; 
he was all alone,’ said the girl. But 
the woman hushed her lips with a kiss, 
then pushed her out into the hall, and 
closed the door. 

Mara, ashuddering heap in the doc- 
‘*QOh, she didn’t 
ove him, or she would have trusted 
I know that he didn’t do any- 
thing wrong. I could believe him.” 
She had forgotten that she had been 
acting her idea of Helen. She still 
did not remember the cruel look and 
the blow. 

The woman, her arms round the 
boy with the smile on his lips and the 
weakness in his face, said to the un- 
hearing ears: ‘‘ That child tried to be 
me to you, dear heart. She dared to 
take my place. She thinks I don’t 
love you; she doesn’t know that lov- 
ing isn’t trusting, and that forgiving 
isn’t either one or the other. Oh, she 
doesn’t know! Why do I love you, 
dear? Why—why—why are you so 
sweet—and so weak?” 


tor’s office, sobbed, 
] 
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A UNIVERSAL ERROR 


OW here’s a thing that puzzles me; 
A grave mistake it seems to be: 
Why do we say our years are spent, 
When part of every year is Lent? 


s 


PRECOCIOUS 


CaROLYN WELLS. 


FTER a more severe reproof than usual, little Bessie, who is extraordina- 
L rily sensitive, thought diligently for a minute, and then said: ‘‘ Mamma, 
isn’t there any way a child can get a divorce from its parents?” 


A 


humor. 





PUN is the very lowest form of wit—and therefore the foundation of 
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WISDOM 


By Charles Hanson Towne 


OVE taught me many things 
Most wonderful, and yet 
More glorious than all is what 
She taught me to forget. 


S 


Love taught me pity, joy; 
Love taught me how to weep 

For those who never know her face, 
But in the darkness creep. 


She taught me how to say 
A prayer for those who sin; 
She taught me purity and trust— 
Yea, and she wrapped me in 


The mantle of all sympathy; 
She taught me how to see 
The beauty hid in sorrow; lo! 

All these she showed to me. 


Love taught me all things good, 
Love taught me all things kind ; 
She showed me all the bliss in life 
’ 


I who was very blind. 


And while she taught me thus 
Her lessons sweet and great, 





Out from ‘my heart there stole one thing— 


The knowledge of all hate. 


Oh, this full well I know, 
Since Love has entered in 
There is noroom for Malice nor 
For Hate, her sister sin. 


Love taught me many things 
Most wonderful, and yet 
More glorious than all is what 
She taught me to forget! 











MISS PERFUME 


By Onoto Watanna 


VV oo ALBEMARLE HAUG 


ruck an attitude, his feet 

W wid apart, his monocle fixed 

in his left eye He twirled his small, 
it rae mustache with one hand and 
his cane with the other. He cleared 


Ahem! 
then 
nistakable ac- 


his throat with a prolong red 


: . 
1 knowing, and said, 


unt 


lookec 


‘Ohayo!” with an 


-mornin’,”’ she returned, 
slightest inclination of her 
1, disdainful head. 
‘Beautiful mawning! 
Mr . Albemarle Haug. 
‘Honorably beautiful,” she 
‘Sun shining, you know, 
you!” He put the end of 
into his mouth, and watcl 
effect of his compliment. 





with the 
smal 
continued 


agreed. 
like—ah 
his cane 
hed for the 


It was wasted on her. She merely 
said, in a queer little subtle under- 
tone, ** You arisin’ carly with thad 
honorable sun?” 

‘The air, you know—” he began to 
e} xpl lain. 

‘Ah, yaes, the honorable air au- 
gustly beneficial to sniff.” 

‘*To what? Oh, yes, by Jove!” and 


he ] aughed constrainedly. That’s a 
good one!” ' 

She agreed with him, in a dignified 
fashion, that the honorable air was a 
good one, particularly so in this part 
of her insignificant country. Then she 
inquired as to whether his honorable 
nose was benefited by the honorable 


"Bee question ruffled the pride of 
Mr. Albemarle Haug, and then, think- 
ing better of it, he broke into noisy 
laughter. He told her that his nose 
had nothing to do with his presence 
there; it was in a perfectly healthy 
and admirable condition. 

79 


the of health, 


subject 
she gracefully pursued it. 


Being on 
however, 
‘* Your 


} . + } 
she inquired, 


honorable health is good?” 
with extravagant solici- 
tude. 

‘ Fine!” 

Also, those healths of your honor- 
able mother an’ sister?” this last with 
affected anxiety. 

They're all right. 
here, Perfume, 
of you, don’t you know.” 

She turned her shoulder and looked 
at him over it. ‘‘I too augustly in- 
significant to converse about.”’ 

Mr. Albemarle Haug threw con- 
vention to the winds. ‘‘ You—you 
little bit of Dresden——” 

She backed from him as he ap- 
proached her. Suddenly she halted, 
and stiffly faced him. She struck his 
outstretched hand down smartly with 
her fan. ‘*Whad you honorably at- 
tempt?” she demanded. 

‘*To kiss you,” he said, ‘* just with 
my fingers.” He ee to pinch 
her cheek, but again she stepped back 
quickly. 

‘* You altogedder too 
said; and Mr. Albemarle Haug could 
not get it through his head just 
whether she meant this gratefully or 
satirically 

His hesitation lasted but a moment, 
and his ardor increased with the delay. 
He attempted to put his arm round 
her, but the act received a prompt 
and sharp punishment. Perfume sud- 
denly opened her little purple parasol. 
It reached just about to the English- 
man’s chin. She elevated it viciously 
to the level of his nose. A few mo- 
ments later Mr. Albemarle Haug’s 
immaculate appearance had under- 
gone a remarkable change. His hat 


Now, 
we'll 


look 
talk 


Miss—er- 


kind,” she 
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his head 


had 
had gone on an in 
before a sharp little wind, which bore 
it toward the bay; his g tum- 


disappeared from 


and 
lependent chase 


glass had 

bled from his eye and was dangling 
- Fe) a 

over his polka-dotted waistcoat; his 

tie had ascended above his 

lar, while across his 

long red scratch added to his 

5 


high col- 
honorable nose a 
appt ar- 






ance of bewilderment and chag ' 
and gave the young gentleman a 


ridiculous aspect. A few yards away 
from him Miss Perfume had 
her parasol, and was reg 

t ~ 


cl sed 
ng him 
oa =< 








nN > 
AlIC®, 


with triumphant defi 
For his further mortification, a 
third party arrived on the scene to 





s hum 


witness hi iliation. 
‘*Hello, Haug! What's up?” 
; g 

**The dooce!”’ said Mr. Albemarle 
Haug. 

Bob Graves grinned approvingly) 
Miss Perfu unfurled her fan and 
placed it before her face just 
her delightful little nose 


y lx. 
nely. 
me 
above 
Her eyes 


twinkled with merriment above the 
fan. 

Bob took in the situation at a 
glance. 


** Too bad, old man,” he said, sooth- 
ingly; and then added, as his eye 
met the defiant glance of 
**Serves you right, though.” 

Mr. Albemarle Haug had by this 
time regained something of his nor- 
mal poise. He was regarding Per- 
fume with a look of mingled reproach 
and admiration. ‘‘ You were reahlly 
hard on a fellow,” he drawled. 

‘* Aexcuse me,” returned Miss Per- 
fume. ‘‘Ak bah!” (Good-bye.) 


the girl, 


‘What! You’re not going al- 
ready?” said Mr. Albemarle Haug; 
and he watched her in amazement 


as she went down the hill and across 
the rice-fields toward her home. 

‘*Who is she, Haug?” 

*““Who? Why,a Jap girl, of course,” 
returned Mr. Albemarle Haug, irri- 
tably, replacing his monocle and look- 
ing about wistfully for his hat and 
cane. 

** She made pretty strong objections 
to you, apparently,’ said Bob, looking 
with critical amusement at the other’s 
disfigured nose. ‘I thought you 
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a lady-killer, old 


vere something of 
man.” 

‘*T tell you it was an accident—just 
a bluff the little witch made. She saw 
you coming, I fawncy.” 

“ Ab. 

Mr. Albemarle Haug’s attitude 
again grew uncertain. ‘* Look here, 
old chap, you'll not let this story get 
out among the fellows, will you? It 
reahlly was nothing but an absurd 
accident, though I appreciate how 
doocid queer it would sound, and I’m 
not in temper for a chaffing over 
there.” He waved his stick toward 
the hotel, and added, with uncon- 
cealed disgust: ‘‘ A Japanese girl! It 


sor 


g 
would reahlly, you know, sound ri- 
diculous.” 

‘““Tt would,” said 
himself immensely. 

‘*You won’t disgrace me, will you, 
old fellow?” 

‘*T won’t disgrace her,” said Bob, 
grinning expansively. 

‘*Her! Why, look here, she’s just 
those little dolls you see every- 
where here.” 

‘* Well, she had spirit to resist you, 
Haug.” 

‘* Fudge!” 

‘* And she was adorably pretty.” 

‘* Ah, thanks awfully.” 

‘* What?” 

** You I contemplate matri- 
mony with this young person.” 

‘* You do!”” Bob’s sense of the ri- 
diculous began to desert him. ‘‘ How 
did you get acquainted with her?” 

‘* Mashed her,” said Mr. Albemarle 
Haug, nonchalantly. 

‘“*Oh, come now, Haug, she isn’t 
that kind.” There was a tone of re- 
sentment in the voice. 

Mr. Albemarle Haug frowned un- 
comfortably. ‘‘ Why, old chap, they’re 
all alike—can have any of them if you 
whistle for them.” 

‘* Not all of them.” 

‘** Well, the exceptions don’t abound 
round here. She’s not one of them, 
I fawncy. She lives over there, see, 
in that little house. Her people are 
day-laborers in the rice-fields.” 

‘*How did you come across her?” 
Bob was quite serious now. 


Bob, enjoying 


one of 


see, 














MISS 


‘Mother and Adelaide picked her 


up somewhere, and when I[ came 
back here they tried to hide her from 


me. Couldn’t fool this old boy! 
Then you met her through your 





ple? She’s a friend of your 
ther's?”’ 

‘Friend! Reahlly, Graves, you are 
ry funny. Mother and Adelaide 


her! 


¢ 
‘ 1 : } 77 
Oh, indeed 


Why?” 


Tell you the truth , Graves—/ 
He tapped his chest significantly. 

‘I see,” said Bob, with brief curt 
ness. 


‘*T will marry her in spite 

‘nt on Mr. Albemarle Hau 
ously. ‘‘ Easiest thing in th 
you know—cup of tea, song, fee 
the rest.” 

‘* You mean, 

‘ Exactly.” 
shrugged his shoulders, 
keptically. ‘* Well, if I’m not very 
uch mistaken, won't bet that 
girl.” 

si 


Haug, 


then——?’ 


Graves 


you 


idge!’"’ said Mr. Albemarle 
with airy confidence. 


Mrs. Haug had in mind, when she 
brought her two children to Japan, a 
fixed purpose other than the usual 
one of the sojourning tourist. The 
ambition of her life was to 
position for her son in the 
diplomatic service. She had ex- 
hausted all that effort, money and in- 
fluence could do in England, and had 
finally been recommended to come to 
Japan and attack in person the Hon- 
orable Clarence Marchmont, in whose 
ower it lay to bestow on her son the 
desired 


dearest 
secure a 


position. She had a very 
long letter of introduction to Mr. 
Marchmont and her own wit and 
craft to assist her. Unfortunately, 
Mr. Marchmont, at the time of their 
atrival in Japan, was in Hong-Kong 


with his wife, while his daughter, an 
only child, was said to be in delicate 
health and unable to receive visitors. 
Otherwise Mrs. Haug would have 
made it a point to cultivate the girl's ac- 
quaintance in the absence of her father 

Nothing daunted, however, by the 
absence of Mr. Marchmont, Mrs. 
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Haug had come from Tokio to this 
fashionable little watering-place, and 
here she waited and recuperated 


against his return. 

There was also another reason re- 
sponsible for her presence in Japan. 
She was extremely anxious to patch 
up a broken engagement between 
her daughter Adelaide and Robert 
Graves. At the time of its exist- 
ence, Mrs. Haug had refused to rec- 
ognize it. for Bob had then nothing 
beyond his frank and attractive young 
manhood to offer Miss Haug. The 
mother had kept up such a persistent 
and relentless nagging at the girl 
that Adelaide, who was a revised edi- 
tion of herself, with a strain of her 
brother’s sentimentality to temper her 
constant haughtiness, had succumbed. 
On his dismissal Bob had gone out to 
Japan. Hardly six months later the 
Haugs learned of his inheritance of a 
large estate and fortune. 

Now Mrs. Haug was very much 


discouraged and unhappy. Besides 
the fact that her plans regarding 
Adelaide seemed futile, in view of 


the exasperating attitude of indiffer- 
ence with which Bob met their ad- 
vances, Albemarle had given her 
hysterical cause for alarm by his 


absurd infatuation for this Japanese 
girl. Mrs. Haug bitterly bewailed 
the fate that had thrown the girl 


across their path. In the beginning 
she had thanked providence for her 
timely arrival. Perfume had come 
to her assistance one afternoon in the 
woods, when her runners had de- 
serted both Adelaide and _ herself 
because she had refused to pay more 
than the customary fee. Perfume 
had gracefully offered them her jin- 
rikisha. The Haugs had offered to 
pay her, but she had refused to accept 
the money. Under the impulse of 
her momentary gratitude, Mrs. Haug 
had patronizingly invited the girl to 
call on them at their hotel. Perfume 
came, anc trouble followed. Albe- 
marle saw her and fell in love with 
her. 

A few days after Mr. Albemarle 
Haug’s unfortunate encounter, Bob 
Graves had the good fortune again to 
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come across Miss Perfume. He had 
lately acquired a habit of strolling 
across the fields in the direction in 
which her home lay. 

She was sitting on the beach, a 
large book spread out before her. 
She returned his greeting with dis- 
tant haughtiness. He sat down on 
the sands beside her. 

‘**IT am not responsible,” said he, 
‘*for the rudeness of others. Please 
do not punish me.” 

The hard little look in her eyes 
grew uncertain. 

** Besides,” he continued, seeing his 
advantage, ‘‘ you know that, at best, 
we are merely barbarians, and you 
should make allowance for us.” 

As he spoke to her, his eyes traveled 
admiringly over her face. The sun 
shone on her hair, and he was startled 
at its ruddy glow. Hitherto he had 
never seen a Japanese girl whose hair 
was not a dense black. Perfume’s 
was distinctly bronze red, and there 
was the faintest ripple in it. More- 
over, just above the nape of her little 
white neck and about her ears and 
temples, the short ends that escaped 
curled entrancingly. Her eyes, too, 
though long and narrow, were quite 
large, and when she opened them 
wide he saw that they were almost 
yellow. Her unique beauty puzzled 
him, but a subtle charm pervaded 
his senses and made analysis of her 
attraction for him impossible. 

From distant haughtiness the ex- 
pression of her face gradually re- 
lented into an arch friendliness that 
was bewitching. All she said, how- 
ever, was: 

** English gendleman honorably per- 
lite to honorably insignificant Japan- 
ese girl.” 

“*I tried to put in all the good 
words I could for you with the 
Haugs,” Bob continued. 

‘* Why?” demanded Perfume, sud- 
denly defiant. 

Bob blundered. ‘‘ Why, well, I 
thought—you see—I thought it just 
possible that you and 34 

The friendliness disappeared from 
her face in an instant. ‘‘ Tha’s nod 
bisiness for you,” she said, icily. 
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After this cutting reproof Bob sat 
in uncomfortable silence. Several 
times she peeped at him sidewise un- 
der her long lashes. Then she again 
relented, and began to confide in 
him. 

‘*Thad Mr. Albemarle Haug make 
marry at me,” she said. 

‘*You don’t say!” cried Bob, sit- 
ting up, indignantly. 

She nodded solemnly. 

‘*The impudence of the fellow!” 
he exclaimed, and caught her eye, 
whereat they both laughed, and be- 
came fast friends from that moment. 

‘*When is it to be?” he inquired. 

‘*Whad?” she asked, innocently. 

‘* Your marriage.”’ 

‘*T dunno egsact date,” 
turned. 

He was really alarmed now. He 
sat bolt upright. ‘‘ Then you ac- 
cepted him, after all?” 

‘* Who?” 

‘‘Why, Haug, of course.” 

‘*Oh, silly mans, you! No, I nod 
accept. You ask me wen my mar- 
riage taking place. Tha’s nudder 
madder.” 

He laughed joyously, with relief. 

‘*Where did you learn to speak 
English?” he asked her next. 

‘*I don’ speag very well which- 
even,” she said, ‘‘jus’ liddle small 
bit. I live all my honorably insig- 
nificant life long ad this Japan, go ad 
Japanese school, speag Japanese with 
aeverybody all time. Mebbe some 
day I also go across west ocean ad 
English school.” 

‘*Really? You are going to Eng- 
land?” 

‘* America,” she said, proudly. 
‘* Ad present I only fi’teen year ole. 
Altogedder too young, my fadder 
say.” 

‘*Why, you're just a little girl,” 
said Bob, softly. ‘* It’s remarkable, 
all the same, how well you do speak 
English. You must have lived among 
us?” 

‘*T know plenty English peeble ad 
Tokio.” 

‘*Oh, you've lived in Tokio, then?” 
‘** Why, tha’s my home.” 
**T thought you lived here.’ 


she re- 














‘*Nonzenze. This jus’ liddle bit Sum- 
mer home I stopping ad. My health 
nod perfect. Therefore, I come stay 
here for liddle bit while with Madame 
Pine-Leaf, my ole dear servant.” 


‘Oh, I see,” said Bob, thought- 


That night he listened to 
bemarle Haug’s angry 
He had made the girl 


Mr. Al- 
confession. 
in offer of his 
utterly. 
remarked 


had scorned it 
you,” 


soul, and she 


‘‘So she refused 


Bob, quietly. 
| : 

‘* She said no, and left 
that she didn’t mean it.” 


‘‘She is making a fool of him,’ 


at 
me feeling 


hought Bob. ‘‘ You'd better go on 
with your mother to Tokio,” he ad- 
vised. 


‘I'll be blawsted first,” said Mr. 
Albemarle Haug. 
‘*Very well,” said Bob. ‘‘Goin and 


” 
in—irf you Can. 


A few weeks later an embarrassing 
interview took place between Mrs. 





Ha and Miss Perfume. The 
former lady, in company with her 
daughter Adelaide, went to the little 


house where the Japanese girl lived, 
and called on her. Perfume received 
them with ceremonious politeness, 
pressing on them the hospitality of 
what she termed her ‘‘ honorably in- 
significant hovel of a house.” 

Mrs. Haug went straight to the 
purpose of her visit. 

‘*No, we don’t care to eat,” she 
said, closing her lips grimly, and 
shuddering disgustedly at the little 
Japanese lunch brought in by a maid. 

‘Il am very sorry to have to tell you 
that we have come on a most painful 
and disagreeable mission.” 

‘*Tha’s vaery sad,” said Perfume, 
sympathetically. ‘* Mebbe I kin hon- 
orably assist madame.” 

‘*It is this. My son has told me of 
his intentions toward you.” 

Perfume inclined her head grace- 
fully. ‘‘He mos’ vaery perlite for- 
eign gendlemans,” slie complimented® 


‘**Pray, you come see me for you’ son?” 
‘*What do you mean?” 
Perfume smiled sweetly. ‘‘ Mebbe,” 
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said she, ‘‘ you come unto me to en- 
treat me to mek honorable marriage 
with you’ august son? Mebbe?” 

‘*I did not come for that purpose,” 
said Mrs. Haug, indignantly. 

‘* Ah, mebbe you come unto me jus’ 
like a nakoda, middlewoman, profes- 
sional match-maker, to carry bag my 
honorable answer? So?” 

‘*T came to say,” announced Mrs. 
Haug, with asperity, ‘‘that it is quite 
impossible for my son to marry you.” 

‘Impossible!” Perfume was puz- 
zlied. Had she not herself by her 
answer rendered it impossible? Why, 
then, had this stupid Englishwoman 
come to tell her it was impossible? 

‘* Yes, quite impossible. In the 
first place, my son is an English 
gentleman, and could not marry a 
Japanese girl. He has important 
business to attend to here, and he 
must not be inveigled into a marriage 
that would wreck his career.” 

Perfume’s face, passing from serene 
and polite friendliness to shocked 
amazement, had gradually become 
stonily inscrutable as the other wom- 
an spoke. When Mrs. Haug had 
finished, the young girl, without deign- 
ing to address one word in response, 
clapped her hands loudly. Instantly 
a maid answered the summons. 

‘*Show these barbarian visitors to 
their jinrikishas,” she said, and then, 
with a deep bow of mock obeisance, 
she left her infuriated guests. 

November the third. The Mikado’s 
birthday. 

It had been quite an exciting day 
for the Haugs. They had obtained 
tickets for the legation tent, and had 
put in a pleasurable and profitable 
day with the many foreign diplomats 
and their families and friends. To 
add to their triumph, they had met the 
Honorable Mr. Marchmont; had un- 
ceremoniously and gushingly handed 
him the letter of introduction, and he 
had cordialy and informally invited 
them to attend a large ball he was 
giving that evening at the Hotel 
Imperial, in honor of the Mikado’s 
birthday, and to celebrate his daugh- 
ter’s début into society. 
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The 
luxurious affair. 


ball was a most imposing and 
The Haugs arrived 
during the crush. As they passed 
through the brilliantly lighted — 
bule into the corridor and took thei 


places in the procession making its 
way toward the little receiving line, 


they could catch bits of 





sip and chatter that floated about 
them. 

One American woman was telling 
her tall escort, in a hi nasal voice 
loud enough to be heard by all about 
her, that she had known March- 
monts for a very long time. The 
daughter had been born and educated 
in Japan—quite an odd fancy of the 
father, who was just a little freaky, 
though so dear, as everyone knew. 


The girl was altogether too young to 
**come out” yet, but it was a charm- 
ing little accident that was making 
them hasten it. She was to have 
‘*finished” in Europe and Ar 
first; but she had fallen in love with 
someone, and her father, who doted 
on her, had actually consented to her 
early marriage. He really was such 
an impossible man, was dear Mr. 
Marchmont. His own life and mar- 
riage had been so deliciously romantic 
and eccentric! He had married 
Japanese lady in European fashion, 
had taken her abroad with him, and 
was so proud of her and their daugh- 
ter: 

‘* Mother,” said Adelaide, don't 
you think it was shocking of Mr. 
Marchmont to marry a Japanese 
lady?” 

**Certainly not, Mrs. Haug, 
adjusting her pince-nez. ‘‘It is the 
secret of his popularity, I understand. 
His wife is said to be perfectly charm- 
ing. Iconsider it an honor to meet 
her.” 

‘*You objected to my 
Japanese g irl,” 
terly. 

‘*That was 
said Mrs. Haug. ‘ Mr. 
married a lady of rank 
related to one of the 
in Japan, 

unt, I 


been 
nerica 


’ said 


marrying a 
said Albemarle, bit- 
different, 

Marchmont 
and fortune, 
noblest families 
her own father being a 
am told.” 

said Albemar 


altogether 


‘ Well,” 


e, dog; ger dly, 
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‘there’s no difference Perfume 
would put any girl I ever saw out of 
sight.’ 


sé ly 1 : -T.. Ae : . c 
A little, insignificant piece of 
i 


bric-a-brac, said Adelaide, scorn- 
fully, and Mrs. Haug added, wither- 
ingly: 


<} hi ive no patience with you, Al- 

bemarle.’ 
Meanwhile 

vancing 
‘*T can see tl 


they were ad- 


i Stee Die 
aiong the ine, 


slowly 


1em quit 


P lainly now,” 


whispered Mrs. — hang ‘That must 
be dear Mrs. Marchmont, the lady in 
white satin and pearls.” She low- 


ered her voice ‘IT am amazed, Ad- 
elaide,’”’ she said, ‘‘at the gorgeous- 
ness of this Mrs. Marchmont.” 
Are you sure my hair’s all right?’ 
questioned Adelaid 
‘Yes, dear. 
think I could 
ey n and— is 
‘Oh, mother 
‘Well,” said Mrs 
tively, ‘ ‘she 
younger than I 


Adelaide, do you 
possibly wear white 
Haug, plain- 
> cannot possi ibly be much 
am, what with a 


grown-up daughter and——” 

‘““’Sh! People will hear you. Are 
you sure my— i 

‘Yes, yes, child, your hair’s all 
right. Oh, there! Do you see the 


daughter? 

** Mother, 
ing at you.” 

‘* What a pretty girl!” 

‘*What nonsense, mother! 
can’t see her from here.” 

‘ Adelaide, notice the hang of that 
oe a. If it wasn’t so plain and 
simple I would say that it came from 
W oh’ 

‘*Hush, mother, do. 

‘*The dear child!” Mrs. Haug’s 
voice rose in sympathy to the shrill 
note of the American woman in front 
of them. ‘I had heard of her sweet 
beauty. Now I see——” 

They had almost reached the re- 
ceiving party by this time. Ade- 
laide saw her mother stop suddenly; 
the busy, important form became 
rigid. 

‘*What’s the matter, mother? 
don't you go on?” 

‘* Adelaide,” said Mrs 


don’t. Everybody’s look- 


You 
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Why 


Haug, in a 
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voice that was so peculiarly thin and 
parched as to be barely recognizable, 
‘*there is something wrong with my 
eyes.” 

‘Why, mother!” 

‘‘Go in front of me, Adelaide 
Now look at the girl—this Miss 
Marchmont. Tell me, does she—is 
For once in her life Miss Haug’s 
composure completely failed her 
h, my goodness!” she ejaculated. 
‘*What’s the matter with you two?” 
growled Albemarle, sticking his head 

: : 
l 


‘*Making shows of your- 


,ook!” said Adelaide, faintly. 
Mr. Albemarle Haug fixed his mon- 
ocle securely, and stared hard. 
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‘*‘Wh-why,” he stuttered, ‘‘ th-th- 
that’s my Perfume!” 

The American woman’s voice in 
front of them, maddeningly clear, 
could be plainly heard in the little 
hush that ensued. 

‘*Do look at her, the dear child! 
Eyes for no one but him——’”’ 

Mrs. Haug touched the speaker’s 
arm with agitation she could not re- 
press. ‘‘For whom?” she queried, 
faintly. 

‘*Why , her fiancé, of course,” re- 
turned the American woman, gra- 
ciously. ‘‘See, the tall young man 
right behind her. He adores her.” 

‘*Bob!” said Adelaide. 

‘*The dooce!” said Mr. Albemarle 
Haug. 


a 


INERTIA 


NEED you so—you need me not at all; 
This is the bitterest of bitter things; 
You make my love the puny plant that clings 
To the firm granite of a mighty wall, 
Helpless to aid its strength or stay its fall. 
I would not have you weaker, yet I know 
My strength had grown in answer to your call, 
And reached its highest measure striving so. 
Now I but lean where once I might have led, 


é 


If you had craved my helping; now I stand 
Crippled through very uselessness. I dread 

Lest some day you shall seek a guiding hand, 
And I shall tremble from you, all dismayed, 
Having at last forgotten how to aid. 


THEODOSIA GARRISON. 


2m 
HOW IT HAPPENED 


66 y® whole trouble,” said Elder Hornboggle, making use of the pictur- 

esque Puritan phraseology, ‘‘is that when we sentenced ye com- 
mon scold, Dame Chinnaway, to receive seven ducks, we failed to particu- 
larize with sufficient accuracy. Therefore, she is now suing ye selectmen 
for ye fowls, and also for assault with intent to kill and drown. Verily, 
although a common scold, she is a most uncommonly businesslike woman, 


and of phenomenal width betwixt ye eyes.” 
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AN ENCHANTMENT 


L nha wince W W1d¢ 
\1 ln va 7 ; } } 
d a lany a n, miss ana mak 
Upon it gazec id sig 
A d S< € 1 ( On wh it ( 
And s lis just a dream! 
And s< ¢ e pre 1g ever n¢ - 
Coul pb ean 


Yet I, a man, beheld th 
And tried in vain to see 
What magic was contained in that 


Its foliage of funny hue— 
Ihe like no garden knows! 

+ 7 } - 7 . — 

Its blossoms—ah, a gorgeous crew 


> ats OT rch sar ! 
Between a squasn ana rose 


* ' r raArm ation - 
But stop A transformation rare 


Occurred on Easter morn 

This self-same hat, I do declare, 
Put hats around to scorn! 

I cannot grasp exactly how 
I'd been so much misled, 

For what a vision was it ow, 
Perched snug on Dolly’s head! 


ite, 


WILLIAM’S INDIFFERENCE 


Epwin L. 


JUFFINGTON (proudly)—I can trace my descent from William 


queror! 


GrimsHaw (calmly)—Well, go ahead and do it, if you feel 
William the Conqueror won't mind. 
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HIS SARCASTIC SAYING 






















the Con- 


inclined. 


T may, and doubtless does—for a proverb is generally conceded to be 


the concentrated essence of centuries of wisdom—take nine tailors to 
make a man,” said the arbiter of elegance and the author and finisher of 
men’s fashionable apparel; ‘‘ but I occasionally observe that after the nine 


have got him duly and becomingly constructed- 





His grin of experience was as cold and pessimistic as the smile of a snap- 


ping-turtle. 


‘*__ninety and nine can’t make him pay for it.” 
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IN THE PLACE OF ANOTHER 


By Tom Hall 


| OW, who can ever forget that 
it | awful Winter of 1778-1779? 


Certainly none of us who 
wore the faded blue and buff of the 
Americanarmy. Ourstruggle against 
the power of England seemed about 
to die out in a futile flare, like a blaze 
that lacks wood. 

The year 1778 had been one of bitter 
disappointment. Sir Henry Clinton 
had escaped into New York through 
the inefficiency, if nothing worse, of 
Lee. The French fleet had arrived from 
France just in time to miss the Eng- 
lish fleet under Lord Howe. Promptly 
thereafter it had miserably failed to 
support our General Sullivan in his 
attempt to capture Newport. Then, 
angered by our natural and just criti- 
cisms while it was repairing at Boston, 
it had played the baby and sailed 
away to the West Indies. 

In the meantime, Congress had been 
letting the army go where Congress 
should have gone itself—to the devil. 
Even the people seemed tired of the 
war. 

Poor Washington! That was the 
Winter of his discontent. His army 
was disintegrating, and what was left 
of it was scattered from West Point 
to Philadelphia. Food was scarce. 
Powder and ball were worth their 
weight in gold. And it was utterly 
impossible for him te come to a con- 
clusion as to the next probable move 
the enemy would make. They threat- 
ened another invasion from Canada; 
they might recapture Boston; they 
were constantly marauding in Con- 
necticut; and they were menacing the 
Southern colonies. In his Winter 
camp in the Jerseys Washington could 
only guess at the next stroke of the 
87 


British; but he could always be sure 
that wherever the blow might fall 
it would be effected before he could 
interfere. The enemy could embark 
their troops, sail secretly for any des- 
tination and arrive there, before he 
could collect his scattered army and 
put it in motion. 

With all his worry, however, he 
could not have felt the inactivity of 
that Winter more than his subalterns; 
and of them none more than I, Cap- 
tain Harry West, of the Light Horse. 
There I was with my troop, guarding 
the Morristown road, at a forlorn lit- 
tle pretense of a village on the sum- 
mit of the first range of hills that 
rises about twenty miles west of New 
York. Barring an occasional officer 
or courier, and once in a great while 
a wagon train, I saw no one save the 
men of my troop and the few inhabi- 
tants of the village and the surround- 
ing country. 

I was eating my heart out. I had 
been three years in the war, and had 
risen to but acaptaincy. I was at the 
age when the blood boils with ambi- 
tion or love, according to whether the 
times are those of war or peace; and 
for months I had seen action in 
neither. I lived alone in a hovel by 
the roadside, but little more preten- 
tious than those that sheltered my 
men; and if I had not stirred myself 
to hew my own wood and fetch my 
own water, I would have expired be- 
fore Spring of the dry rot. I ate with 
my sergeants and drank by myself— 
which is the worst habit a man can 
fallinto. Allin all, I had become as 
morose and gloomy a lad as could be 
found anywhere in buff and blue. But 
kind heaven had pity on me, and sent 
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mean adventure in a scarlet coat and 
in a dead man’s shoes. 

It was on a nig ; 
that the prologue of my adventure 
was enacted. I was alone in my 
shanty, sitting before a crackling fire 
with a pipe and a bottle. A furious 
storm raged without, and | 
most concluded not to make my after- 
midnight visit to my pickets. It 


would have gone against my grain to 


g g g 
have had to punish any poor fellow I 
found off post on a night like that. 
And who would expect a wayfarer on 
such a tempest-swept road that night? 


No doubt my pickets found shelter 
from the storm, as I anticipated; for 
there was a wayfarer, and he came to 
my very door, without a challenge till 
he knocked. 

**Who’s there?” I shouted, angrily. 

My visitor made no reply, but 
lifted the latch and walked in. I 
reached for my sword as he did so 
but put it down immediately, with a 
smile of amusement. The intruder 
was a decrepit old darky, his poll 
white as the snow-strewn hills. 

‘*Even’n, massa,” he said, with 
a chuckle; and without waiting 
for an invitation, pulled one of my 
rough camp-stools to the fire, bent 
forward and rubbed his half-frozen 
hands together over the blaze. 

** You seem to be at home, grand- 
pa,” I said, with a smile. 

‘**I’s a long way frum home, cap- 
ting,” the old man answered, ‘‘an’ 
I'll never see it no more, no more— 
not in this worl’ of sin.” 

I poured out a drink for the old 
fellow, which seemed to pull him to- 
gether amazingly. He smacked his 
lips, his eyes blinked, and he opened 
his mouth in a prodigious grin, till it 
seemed to reach from ear to ear 

Then, with great solemnity, he 
looked at me long and earnestly. 
Finally, he seemed satisfied, and said: 
‘**Capting, you is the man 

‘* Indeed,” I answered: ‘‘ I’ve seen 
so little of life lately that I had begun 
to think I was no longer a man at 
all.” 

** You is a man,” continued the old 
darky. ‘‘Youis¢he man. An’ dere 


’ 


, 
is plenty of fe before you—and 
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scan p Ta] . § 

ss T oe’ . ? 9 - 
It can’t come too soon,” I re- 
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‘* Tt has come,” he went on. 

‘* You interest me,” said l. 

‘*‘T have brought it,” said he. 
And with that he reacl 


} ] hrry 
side pocket and brou 


ed into an in- 
ght forth a let- 
ter, which he handed to me with a 





hnueckle 
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‘‘From you to you,” he said. 


‘*From him to him 

I did not grasp his meaning till I 
had read the letter, which ran as fol- 
lo Vs 


NEw YORK, January 28, 1779. 
To My REBEL DOUBLI 

Sir—I have never seen you, but such 
of my friends as have met you in the 
field assure me that we are as like astwo 
peas. I hear, also, that you are a brave 
man and handy with sword or gun. | 
may say, without boasting, that I have a 
similar reputation. 

Life at the present time is extremely 
dull with me. No doubt, you are chaf- 
ing under a similarrestraint. What say 
you to a little war between ourselves? 
By that, of course, I mean a duel to the 
death. What good? Just this: We 
will pledge each other, on our honor, 
that none shall know of the affair save 
our two selves. The survivor is to bury 
the fallen, take his uniform, and, acting 
in his stead for such a time as he wishes, 
is to have the opportunity our strange 
resemblance to each other gives him, to 
learn such of his enemy’s military se- 
crets as he may wish. Tothis end each 
is to disclose to the other sufficient per- 
sonal information concerning himself to 
enable the survivor to safely carry out 
the deception. 

I am willing to trust to your honor in 
the arrangement; and no doubt you will 
be willing to trust to that of 

Your humble servant, 
PERCIVAL THORNDYKE, 
Captain in His Majesty’s Royal 
Dragoons. 

P. S.—The answer, ‘‘ yes” or ‘no,” 
also the date and place of meeting, may 
be sent me safely by my body-servant, 
the bearer. We will meet, absolutely 
unaccompanied, on honor. 





When I had finished the strange 
missive I threw it in the fire and 
jumped to my feet. ‘‘ Done!” I al- 
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most shouted, in delight. Then I 
hastily scribbled an sealed 
it and handed it to the old darky. 
‘Take that to your master,” I said. 

‘* All right, capting,” he answered. 
‘I knowed dere was somefin’ up. I 
hopes you young men ain’t goin’ to do 
nothin’ rash?” 

‘* Nothing at all rash,” I answered. 
‘Oh, no; nothing rash.”’ 

‘*Then I'll be goin’ ’long,” he con- 
‘*T wants to git out o’ your 


answer, 


$n samuel 
tinued. 


‘*T’ll see you through them,” I vol- 
unteered. And I did, though it was 
quite unnecessary; for, as I expected, 
ill my pickets were housed from the 
storm. 

When I returned to my cabin I felt 
for a time as if I were ten years 
younger. I had been prisoned by a 
dead wall for months, and it had sud- 
denly crumbled away and opened up 
a road pleasant to the eyes and satis- 
fying to the soul. 

Then a thought came to me that 
made me toss sleeplessly on my bed 
all night. HadI the right to let an 
enemy to the cause get safely in and 
out of our camp? What might and 
what might he not discover? Would 
I not be almost guilty of treason? 

But when the dawn broke I rea- 
soned more logically and more cour- 
ageously. It was a case of nothing 
venture, nothing win. I felt astrange 
certainty that I would come out of the 
duel victor; and how vitally impor- 
tant it was to our brave commander- 
in-chief to get correct information con- 
cerning the proposed Spring move- 
ment of the British army under Sir 
Henry Clinton! Also, how little of 
real value the Englishman could learn 
if he succeeded in killing me! The 
comparison showed no consequence 
at all. By noon I had begun to know 
once more 


‘* The stern joy which warriors feel 
In foemen worthy of their steel.” 


By night I was ready to ride forth 
on my venture without one qualm of 
conscience. 

I had agreed to meet Captain 
Thorndyke at a tavern called the 
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3rown Bull, located six miles 
from the Jersey opposite 
New York. It was on a rather un- 
frequented road, but I knew he would 
be able to find it. I had a good ride 
before me, nearly thirty miles, for it 
was agreed that we would meet and 
fight in the early morning. The 
weather had moderated greatly, hav- 
ing undergone one of those strange 
and sudden chang common in 
that part of the country; and a young 
moon made the road clear before me. 
The excitement of the coming ad- 
venture sent the young blood rushing 
through my veins, and I can honestly 
say I never enjoyed a ride more in 
my life than I did that nocturnal 
journey to the Brown Bull. 
Strangely enough, I could not keep 
my thoughts from running wild in 
sentimental lanes, either. I had not 
seen a pretty face in two years, nor 
put my arm round a trim waist 
in twice that time. But there was 
enough of dancing and gallantry in 
New York, as I well knew; and some 
of it I meant to see, if I had to wear 
a scarlet coat and a dead man’s shoes 
to do it. It did not matter to me that 
the girls of New York were all Tories 
—at least, all that I would be likely 
to meet. A woman is a woman 
everywhere; and always more or less 
of a fool when there is a uniform in 


some 


shore, 
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sight. And I was quite heart-whole, 
I assure you, and fancy-free, save 
that I had a warm love for all of 
them. 


So the gray, frosty road flew back 
under my horse’s feet right pleas- 
antly. The moonbeams shone like 
mingled diamonds and strips of gold 
through the ice-coated trees, while here 
and there the light in a farmhouse 
window gleamed like a_ will-o’-the- 
wisp. 

It was nearly four o’clock when I 
reached the Brown Bull; and I had 
a pretty time rousing the tavern- 
keeper. Even then I had to give 


him some plain talk before I could 
convince him that it was to his inter- 
est to put up my horse, make a fire 
in one of his chambers and prepare a 
meal for me. 


This he did, though 
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with unceasing grumbling; but it 
was a good meal, and he furnished 
something equally good to wash it 
down. It is a military maxim thata 
soldier should eat and sleep when- 
ever he can, for he never knows 
when he may get another chance 
After eating, I stretched my legs out 
to the fire and fell into that mood 
when the im: 


: 
its teeth 


rination takes the bit in 





illops recklessly down 
the most inviting road it can find. 
I made love to scores of pretty 
women; I killed a dozen or more 
determined adversaries; I passed into 
hair-raising adventures and out of 
hairbreadth escapes, as joyously asa 
child toddles across the floor after a 
plaything. Indeed, I was getting 
along famously with myself when my 
ear caught the footfall of a solitary 
horse on the road outside. 

A moment later a voice that sound- 
ed wonderfully like my own was 
raised outside in a snatch of a song: 
‘*T’m a bold dragoon, 

With my long sword and saddle bridle. 
Ri too ri loo! 

Ri too ri loo ri la 


I jumped to the window, raiséd it, 
and added a verse: 
‘* And she loves this bold dragoon, 

With his long sword and saddle bridle. 
Ri too ri loo! 

Ri too ri loo ri la 


** Captain Thorndyke,” the stranger 
shouted, cheerily. 

‘** Captain West, at your service,” I 
answered; and closing the window, 
I rapped up the tavern-keeper again, 
and ushered the visitor into my own 
chamber. 

Breakfast and a bottle I ordered for 
him, and then looked at him with an 
interest greater than I have felt in any 
other man I ever met in my life. The 
resemblance between us was absolute- 
ly startling, going even so far as the 
voice, the tricks of gesture and the 
superabundant animal spirits. 

‘*Well,” he said, laughingly, after 
he had surveyed me with equal curi- 
osity, ‘‘lam glad for your sake that 
my father never visited these accursed 
colonies.” 








Anc a ully glad for your 
sake,” I added in a sin r spirit, 
‘‘that mv father never visited ac- 
cursed England 

rit for tat,” he replied, good- 


And this for that,’ I answered; 


, 


tapping my sword and looking sig- 
nificantly at his 
Likewise these fot nose, he 


continued, pointing first to his scarlet 
coat and then to my blue and buff. 
‘* Horse for horse,” I added. 
‘* Life for death,”’ he went on. 
‘* And story for story,” said I. 
‘‘True,”” he answered. And with- 
out more ado, he commenced t 


give me such information concern- 


Y 
ing himself, his position in the army, 
his habits, friends, family and for- 
tune, asI might need. When he fin- 
ished I asked him a few questions to 
round out the information, learned 
the British countersign; and then pro- 
ceeded to give him a full return for 
his confidence. As I did so he fell to 
his meal, and I had an opportunity to 
study his table manners, which were 
rather more elaborate than mine. 

‘* Remember this,” said he, noticing 
that I was watching him, ‘‘I never 
offer anyone snuff from my box.” 

‘*And in your turn,” I answered, 
‘*remember that I always do.” 

‘*Good,” said he. ‘‘I hope to offer 
snuff to General Washington himself, 
if thatis the case.” 

‘*You'll have to be up to snuff, 
then,” I replied, ‘‘ for I am not think- 
ing you'll use any after this day.” 

‘¢ As to that, we shall see,” he said. 
‘*Look; even now fiery Phoebus has 
mounted hiechariot and is galloping 
from the stables of the night.” He 
pointed to the east, and I looked, to 
see that the dawn was already break- 
ing on the daygthat was to be his last 
on earth—or mine. 

‘Then it is time for us to seek some 
secluded spot and settle matters; for 
whichever of us survives has a day 
before him, indeed,” I said. 

‘* Agreed,” said he, calmly. And 
folding our cloaks about us—his a 
handsome one of beaver and mine a 
home-made affair manufactured from 
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blanket—we went forth from 
ind struck into the woods 
s than a mile brought us 


oa little clearing that was bathed in 





first golden tints of the rising sun. 
Here,” said he, throwing off his 
ik, ** let us cast the di 
‘And here,” I answered the 
me, and pointing toa Ose 


hand, ‘‘the living shall bury the 
}” ; 

f . } rth 
raced nortn, 


We drew swords. He 


I south, that neither might have the 
lisadvantage of the blinding sun. 
For George, the King!” he cried, 
uting with great ceremony. 
‘For George, the General!” I an- 
swered, returning the salute. 
And then we fell to. After the first 
h my adversary paled just a trifle, 


1 stopped for a moment as though in 

He was simply no match 
or me, and must have recognized 
the fact at once. Then he summoned 
his courage, and attacked me furiously. 
Confident of my superiority, I re- 
ceived his onslaught with a coolness 
that must have been maddening to 
the poor fellow. But I had no desire 
to annoy him, so I ran him through 
the heart with a precision and grace 
that I am sorry he could not have 
lived to appreciate. I am sure he 
would have complimented me. I was 
even skilful enough to glide my blade 
in under his open coat, for I remem- 
bered that I myself had need of that 
coat. 

I caught him as he fell, and had his 
uniform off before his body stiffened. 
For burial I did the best I could, 
simply covering his form with stones 
and brush. Then I donned his 
clothes, hid my own under another 
pile of rocks, and returned to the 
Brown Bull. 

**God save the King!” shouted the 
tavern-keeper, when he saw me re- 
turn alone. He had evidently guessed 
the secret of our meeting. I merely 
smiled in reply. I was glad to see 
that the imposition of my changed 
uniform had worked so well with him; 
yet I knew that had I returned in my 
own proper wniform his cry would 
have been, ‘‘God save the colonies!” 


trepidation. 
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An hour later, mounted on Captain 
Thorndyke’s horse, I set out for New 


York. 


I will confess that when I neared 
the British outposts on the New 
Jersey shore my heart jumped into 


my mouth; and I felt a nervous de- 
sire to draw my throw off 
disguise and slash at every red-coat I 
Had I done so, I verily believe 


Swe rd, 


saw. 


they would have but thought me 
Captain Thorndyke, suddenly de- 


mented, so well did I carry out my 
part without any appreciable effort. 
The officer in charge of the guard 
joked me about having been off on 
love-affair. The sergeant in 
charge of the ferry seemed to take a 
view of the situation, and 
smiled covertly whilst I rode in his 
boat. Once in the city of New York, 
I galloped to Thorndyke’s quarters in 
Petticoat Lane; and the old 
darky servant, who had seen me as 
my proper self the night he brought 
me the challenge, took me for his 
master. That he had some inkling 
of what was going on, however, was 
proved by the fact that he seemed 
most prodigiously relieved to see me. 

‘*Spec’s you done killed him,” said 
he, with one of his enormous grins. 

‘“*That I did,” I answered, quite 
truthfully. 

‘* Praise to God!” said he, reverent- 
ly, and led my horse to the stable. 

I entered Thorndyke’s rooms with 
complete self-possession, but was im- 
mediately confronted by a difficulty 
that will be keenly appreciated by any 
man of honor. Lying on his writing- 
desk were several letters. Was I war- 
ranted in opening them? At first I 
was for not doing so. The lowest 
cur on the face of the earth is, in my 
opinion, he who reads another’s cor- 
respondence. At first, therefore, I 
was for pitching the letters into the 
fire. Then it occurred to me that the 
success of my mission might depend 
on even so slight a contingency as the 
reading of a letter; and while I had 
the undoubted right to run any risk I 
chose with my own life, I had no 
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} 
Pt 
it 
i 





THE SMART SET 


war,” said to 
myself, and set about the perusal of 
the letters. ne was an order as- 
signing me to duty on a court-martial 
that was to convene the coming week 
for the trial of a lieutenant who had 
been drunk on duty. I smiled to 
think of sitting in judgment ona 
3ritish officer, but hoped to be back 
in our own lines before the necessity 
arose. Another letter was from Cap- 
tain Thorndyke’s father, and informed 
me of the very startling fact that his 
fiancée, Miss Dorothy Hope, was to 
sail with her father on the good ship 
Essex the following day for New 
York. It appeared that his loyalty 
to the King had caused Thorndyke’s 
father to be driven from the colonies 
at the commencement of the war, 
but as a reward he was now return- 
ing on a commission of importance to 
the crown. 

This was news indeed—and news 
of an ill nature. Thorndyke had told 
me nothing of his engagement to be 
married, and I knew what risk I ran 
of detection by the quick intuition 
of a woman in love. Oh, if he had 
only told me the pet names he called 
her, or in what manner he caressed 
her, or even how he kissed her—for 
there are as many ways of kissing as 
there are girls to be kissed, or men 
to kiss them! Here, indeed, was a 
grave difficulty. 

It was the last letter, however, that 
bothered me most, the others being 
merely of a business nature. This 
one was written on perfumed paper, 
and was addressed in a delicate, 
feminine hand. Should I open it? 
Alas! I had opened and read the letter 
from Thorndyke’s father, and I felt 
only too sure that this letter was 
from Miss Dorothy herself. In that 
case it was a matter of necessity to 
read it. 

** Well, all is fair in love as well as 
in war,” I sighed, and tore open the 
letter. As I expected, it was from 
the young lady in question. She had 
arrived the evening before, and was 
staying with her father in the house 
of a relative on Murray Hill. She 
wished to see Thorndyke at once on 


a matter of great importance. She 
would count the minutes until I came. 

Dear girl, what a kettle of fish she 
had tumbled me into! But it was 
‘‘in for a penny, in for a pound,” so 
far as I was concerned; and in half 
an hour I was on my horse again and 
cantering north in the frosty morning 
air. 

It was a famous ride. 
bowed to me, soldiers saluted me 
and officers threw joking remarks at 
me as I passed. From these latter | 
learned that the unexpected visit of 
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Ladies 


y fiancée was known to others be- 
side myself. 

A carriage turned a corner in 
front of me and passed at full trot. 
An officer of rank, well muffled up, 
was in it, and I saluted. 

‘*Ha, you lucky young dog!” he 
cried out; ‘‘ give her my love!” 

I recognized him as Sir Henry 
Clinton himself, for I had heard many 
descriptions of him. Wild desire 
flamed in me to draw pistol and de- 
stroy him! Was he not the leader of 
my country’s foes? But honor for- 
bade—all is wot fair in war. 

As I approached the house on Mur- 
ray Hill, my courage in the affair of 
the coming visit returned. ‘‘ After 
all,” I thought, ‘‘ what matters it how 
a girl is kissed, so long as the job is 
thoroughly done! If I donot exactly 
satisfy her, I will explain that it is 
from lack of practice—and that will 
please her.” 

But I was to receive a shocking 
surprise. When | was ushered into 
the lady’s presence, and attempted to 
step across the room to her and fold 
her in my arms, she jumped behind a 
chair, drew herself up like a queen, 
and commanded: 

‘* Back, sir!’”’ in a voice that brought 
me to a stand-still. 

‘‘The jig is up,” I said to myself. 
‘*She has discovered my imposture 
already.” And I sighed with the 
greatest sincerity, for I stood in the 
presence of a Venus. 

Her hair—oh, it was a golden cata- 
ract! And her eyes, they were Swiss 
lakes! Andas to complexion — well! 
the rose at its best, at its creamiest, 
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at its pinkest, but imitates it abom- 
inably. I was in love, myself, that 
instant. 

‘Captain Thorndyke,” she began, 
before I had time to rally my bewil- 
dered senses, ‘‘I have called you to 
ne—to tell you that our engagement 
is at an end.” 

‘*Captain Thorndyke,” had 
said! Therefore I was not discovered. 
But what outrageous Pray, 
the vearing a dead 
man’s shoes if you cannot make love 
to his sweetheart, especially when you 

ighly approve his choice? I felt 
that the man I had slain had played 

a scurvy trick; and I wished he 
were alive again that I might upbraid 
I And thinking thus I stood be- 
fore this beauty, dumb as any fool. 

‘* Well continued. ‘I 
expected that you would at least ex- 
press your regret, and ask for my 
reasons. 

‘“‘Andthat Ido,” Ireplied. ‘‘Surely, 
you do not expect a man to take the 
all that seems dear in life, and 
at a moment’s notice, as calmly as 
if it were a mere bagatelle?” This 
seemed to mollify her. 

‘‘ Well,” said she, ‘‘I at least owe 
you an explanation. In the first 
place, I tell you frankly that I do not 
love you. How lI ever came to love 
you—you, an enemy of my country, for 
you know as well as I do that Il am 
not of my father’s political sympa- 
thies—I do not know; but, at last, my 
eyes see clearly.” 

Heaven bless her! She was one of 
us, then. It was all I could do to re- 
strain myself from shouting with joy. 
I tried, however, to appear properly 
chagrined. 

‘*T have,” 
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luck! 


what is use of 
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sir?” she 


loss or 


she went on, ‘‘to ask a 


favor of you, however. Will you 
grant it?” 
‘*Anything in the world,” I an- 


swered, and I meant every syllable 
I uttered. 

‘‘T take you at your word,” 
said. ‘‘It is simply to see me safely 
across the river. I am going to 
General Washington’s headquarters.” 

Imagine my feelings! I could have 
danced a jig right there before her. 


she 
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‘**T'll do it gladly,” said I. 

‘** You ought to be ashamed of your- 
self for doing it,’’ she said. 

‘“Why?” I questioned, innocently 
enough. 

‘* Because I am going to tell him of 
the plans that have been made against 
your army; which my father has 
brought from the King to Sir Henry 
Clinton; and which, no doubt, he is 
even now delivering to him.” 

‘‘And these plans, Dorothy?” I 
asked, breathlessly. 

‘* Are to invade the Southern colo- 
nies, subjugate Georgia, the Caro- 
linas, and possibly Virginia, before 
Washington can move his army to 
their succor.” 

‘* Then neither Boston nor the Hud- 
son are to be objects of the next cam- 
paign?” I almost whispered. 

‘* Neither,” she answered. 

I could have danced with delight. 
She had given me the very information 
I had come to New York to get, and I 
had not been in the townaday. My 
mission was accomplished. I had now 
but to consider the matter of return- 
ing to ourown lines. Andthat thought 
led me to make a grave mistake. 

‘* Dorothy,” I burst out, with en- 
thusiasm, ‘‘I will go with you to the 
American lines, and I will take off 
this scarlet coat and fight for the 
colonies.”’ 

‘* Traitor!” she hissed, and her fine, 
thin lip curled with scorn; ‘‘now I 
hate you!” 

I saw my 
making another. 


error, and came near 
I was about to tell 
who I really was. But I checked my- 
self in time, and had recourse to the 
flattery that always soothes a woman’s 
anger. 

‘It is not that I love the King 
less, Dorothy,” said I, ‘* but that I 
love you more.” 

And really there was no untruth in 
the statement. At any rate, she was 
mollified, and listened to the scheme 
I outlined to get her past the British 
guards and safely across the river that 
very night, and to start her off to 
Washington’s headquarters, with my 
old darky for a _ traveling com- 
panion. She was to travel by night 
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and stop during the next day at the 
Brown Bull: it was not safe for 
a pretty woman to travel by day- 
light, with poor an escort, in a 


since 


So 


country overrun by bands of maraud- 
ing Hessians. 
agreed. 
That 
lonely 
ing 
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To all this she promptly 


night I started her on the 
journey without difficulty, rid- 
out a mile or two on the road 
with her. On return the officer 
of the guard looked at me with some 
suspicion, but said nothing; andI got 
safely to my quarters. If I had exer- 
cised my usual good sense I would 
have made gor d that 
very night. But Dorothy had made 
me promise to return to the British 
lines, and I was now too deeply in love 
to think of disobeying her. And what 
mattered my personal safety? She 
would carry the information to Wash- 
ington, and that was all I sought. 

But the events of my adventure 
now crowded fast. I was no sooner 
in my rooms than I was summoned 
to Sir Henry Clinton’s headquarters. 
Visions of a scaffold rose before me, 
yet I hastened to obey the order. As 
I entered the headquarters building 
one or two officers nodded to me very 
stiffly, and it seemed to me that all of 
them viewed me with suspicion. Sir 
Henry received me alone, and neither 
his appearance nor manner was re- 
assuring. 

‘*Captain,” said he, ‘* Mr. 
has just sent me this note,” and he 
handed mea paper. I glanced over 
it. Itwasa note from Dorothy to her 
father telling of her pres sed journey 
and ‘ts object, and bidding him fare- 
well. 

** You were with her this morning,’ 
continued Sir Henry, ‘‘and I am 
informed that she was escorted across 
the river by Captain Thorndyke.” 

**On my honor she was not,” I 
swered him, firmly; and ag 
the literal truth. 

He looked at me with incredulity, 
considered a moment, and then said: 
** At any rate, no one will be more apt 
to bring her back before she has ac- 
complished her errand than her lover. 
You will take a sergeant and three 
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men, pursue her, overtake her, and re- 
turn with her before morning. Fail to 
do so, and—” he shrugged his shoul- 
ders significantly. I saluted and 
withdrew. An hour later! and my 
four men were on the Jersey road. 

Of course I had no intention of cap- 
turing the dear girl, and I led my lit- 
tle band at a walk, while I thought of 
plan after plan for making my escape 
As the men were under my orders, I 
expected to have no difficulty in do- 
ing this, but I was soon u ndeceived. 

Captain,” said the sergeant, rather 
brusquely, ‘‘we are not going at a 
pace that will overtake our quarry.” 

‘*T am in command of this squad,” 
I replied, stiffly. 

‘*I, too, have my orders,” said 
he; and the villain gave the command, 
Trot!” I looked at him angrily. 
But he had a pistol cocked in his 
hand, and sternly repeated the order. 

‘“*At any rate,” thought I, ‘they 
will not know enough to turn off on 
the road to the Brown Bull. They 
will proceed by the main road, and 
Dorothy, at least, will escape.” 

But luck was against me. A half- 
witted yokel was seated on a stump at 
the very intersection of the two roads, 
and in answer to the sergeant’s ques- 
tion, promptly told him the direction 
a lady and a single attendant had 
taken, not half an hour before. My 
heart sank into my boots. 

The sergeant, paying no attention 
to my remonstrance, or to my sugges- 
tion that we divide our force and send 
at least two men on by the main road, 
ordered, ‘‘ Gallop!” And then, in 
what seemed no time, we reined up at 
the Brown Bull 

A groom was leading two horses to 
the stables, and lights in the dining- 
room and kitchen told me too plainly 
that Dorothy had arrived. 

The sergeant threw open the front 
door, ran down the hall, pulled wide 
another door, and shouted, ‘‘ Miss 
Hope, I arrest you in the name of the 
King!” 

But I am quick to act in an emer- 
gency. I jumped before him and 
drew my sword. ‘‘I'll be hanged if 
you do!” I answered him. ‘Fly, 
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Dorothy, fly!” And then I ran my 
good weapon through that sergeant 
before he had time to realize what 
had happened. 

I heard a scurrying behind me, and 
knew that Dorothy was trying to 
nake her escape. But I could not 

round. The three remaining 
nen were closing inon me with drawn 
istols. One I pierced, and he fell 
( ver the body of the sergeant; but as 
he did so the other two fired at me 
point-blank, and I fell fainting to 
the floor. But as I fell my failing 
nses recognized dully the blare of 

trumpet and the hoarse cries of a 
patrol of galloping cavalry. 

When consciousness returned I was 

wasted skeleton, helpless on a sick 
bed. A nurse was sitting by my side, 
and when I turned to look at her I 
saw—Dorothy! 

It was some days, however, before 
I was strong enough to talk, or to 
learn that she had made good her es- 
cape, that I had been rescued by a 
party of my own troop who had been 
sent out to look for me after my mys- 
terious disappearance, and that I was 
safe in our own lines, within a stone’s 
throw of Washington’s headquarters. 

But both our great commander-in- 
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chief and Dorothy herself were ex- 
tremely puzzled by my past actions; 
so I took the first opportunity I could 
get to explain. My American com- 
rades, of course, insisted that I was 
Captain Harry West, for some reason 
or other caught in a scarlet coat. But 
Dorothy maintained that I was her 
sometime fiancé, Captain Thorndyke, 
of the Dragoons. My explanation, 
naturally, set things right and won 
me my promotion to a majority. But 
it sadly embarrassed Dorothy. 

There is but one thing to do with 
an embarrassed woman, and that is to 
make loveto her. This I did, assidu- 
ously. 

‘*Is it a scarlet suit or one of blue 
and buff that you are pressing on 
me?” asked Dorothy, sweetly red, 
when I asked her the fateful ques- 
tion 

‘*It was once as scarlet as your 
blushes,” I answered; ‘‘ but to-day it 
is as blue as your eyes. In war, you 
know, a man has a right to change 
his suit, though he may be hanged for 
an 

‘And in love,” said she, ‘‘a maid 
has a right to change her mind, 
though she may be married for it.” 

And she took the penalty. 
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THE TIME TO WOO 


LITTLE white rose in the garden blew, 
When the dew in the dawn lay bright; 
And over the grass came her lovers to woo, 
And faithful troth to plight. 
But the rose bade the wind go sigh, go sigh; 
She flouted the vows of the butterfly; 
And the cricket—he skipped without saying good-bye 
To the little white rose in the garden. 


But, alack! the wee rose—when the gloaming grew, 
She quaked in the twilight gray, 
When a moth flew out of a lime to sue 
And won her without delay. 
That bold night-moth that flew from the lime, 
He won the wee rose without reason or rhyme 
Because—sly fellow!—he knew just the time 
To woo a white rose in the garden. 


SAMUEL MINTURN PECK. 
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A BALLADE OF MANY LOVES 


nd hard to gauge, methinks; 
Ci loves a silly, 
Cassandra loves a sphinx; 
Wee Stella loves to play high jinks 
With me, her doting daddy; 
Selena loves the links— 
And Kitty loves a caddy 


“| BE way of hearts is hilly 
Ai 
Cecilia 


Pale Charlotte loves Chantilly 
(From creamy lace she shrinks), 
And when the weather's chilly 
Amelia loves her minks. 
Rebecca loves her bashful Binks, 
Honora loves her Paddy, 
Héléne loves skating-rinks, 
And Kitty loves a caddy. 
Sweet Alice loves a lily, 
Penelope loves pinks, 
And Dinah, willy-nilly, 
She loves her funny kinks. 
The baby loves forbidden chinks, 
Mamma her blue-eyed laddie, 
Dear granny forty winks— 
And Kitty loves a caddy. 
Kate's an old-fashioned minx, 
Consistent, never faddy; 
She loves the tea she drinks, 
And so she loves the caddy! 
Epwarp W. BARNARD. 


Ve 
DISPROVED 


TELLA—I heard that your ball dress was awfully low-cut. 
3ELLA—Well, it comes to my ears now. 


mR 
ART, NOT NATURE 


\ ADGE—After she’s painted her face she always looks in the glass. 
4 MarjorieE—So that’s one girl who doesn’t hold the mirror up to Nature 














‘*WILLOWWOOD’’ 


By Baroness von Hutten 


E called his book ‘‘ Willow- 
wood,” and on the neat black 
and orange cover, under the 


Lisle Bail- 


+ 


title, stood his own name: 
lie. 

The day his six copies came from 
the publishers he sat some time look- 
ing at them, handling them—almost 
fondling them. It was his first book. 
Then, with a good-humored grin at 
his own irrepressible feeling of im- 
portance, he rummaged out paper 
and cord, and sitting at his desk, he 
wrote in each copy but one a short 
dedication. 

‘*To Mother, 
Lisle.” 

‘‘Dear Tim, be indulgent toward 
my first-born.” 

‘‘ Miss Brotherton, with Lisle Bail- 
lie’s compliments,” 

‘**Compliments of the author’ is 
too absurd,” he said, aloud. 

Then: ‘*‘Dr. Head, from L. B. 
What is writ is writ; would it were 
worthier.” And ‘‘To dear old Mut- 
tonhead, from Peau de Chagrin.” 

The other copy was for—himself. 

When the five were neatly done up 
and addressed, he rang and sent them 
to the post. 

Afterward, naturally, Lisle Baillie 
sat down by the window, not too far 





with love from 


from the fire, and read ‘* Willow- 
wood.” 
The flattering firelight showed 


dark, handsome eyes, thick, straight 
hair, and a well-cut mouth; the cold 
daylight, a faded complexion and 
dark circles under the handsome eyes, 
also a few gray hairs. The firelight 
played as if caressing on the smooth 
cheek, while the daylight, as he moved 
from the too-ardent heat, showed the 
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Like 
people, Baillie was very different as 
he was gazed atin a friendly or an 
unfriendly light. 


hollow in that cheek. other 


His book pleased him. It was, of 
course, rather gloomy. The man 


knew something of life, and it had 
not struck him as a merry show. 
The cynicism in the book, however, 
was, in one sense, worthy of praise— 
it was sincere. Men of bilious tem- 
perament, left at twenty with very 
little money and no fondness for work, 
are not apt, at thirty-five, to be cheer- 
ful thinkers. But ‘* Willowwood” 
had, too, a vein of fun in it, and a 
good-natured tone of scoffing that 
Baillie had let have its own way, as 
he felt it to be modern. 

It was the story of aman. Andthe 
story of a man worth writing about in 
fiction means the story of many 
women. The women were charming. 
From Rose Britton, the first, to Mary 
Hartley, the last, they were all natural 
and delightful; types, in an unobtru- 
sive way, every one of them, and Bail- 
lie smiled lovingly at them as he sped 
over the pages. 

‘*Poor Haughton!” he said aloud 
once, ‘‘no wonder he got into diffi- 
culties. ‘Embarras de—choix’ would 
be ungallant. Let us say ‘de posst- 
bilités.’” 

Just as Baillie finished the next to 
the last chapter, a bell-boy knocked at 
the door, and reminded him that he 
was engaged for five o’clock. 

‘*Thanks, Eben. There's 
quarter.” 

Baillie’s bad memory was an ex- 
istent fact, but not quite such an af- 
fliction as it might seem. It is some- 
times so convenient to forget things! 


your 
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But tea, in all probability téte-a-téte, 
with the lovely Mrs. Gascoign, was 
not one of the things to be forgotten, 
hence the arrangement with the bell- 
boy. 

Mrs. Gascoign was not alone when 
Baillie arrived. Her uncle, Mr. 
Pierre Lafond, was there, and a very 
pretty girl, Miss Hill, whose cheeks 
were rosy in the firelight. 

‘“*“Ah, Mr. Author! Soyes le bien 
venu!” 

Mrs. Gascoign held out her hand, 
and then he took Miss Hill’s. Both 
of them were pleasanter than Mr. La- 
fond's, Baillie noticed. 

‘*Read it? Of course we have,” 
wenton Mrs. Gascoign, ringing. ‘‘It 
has been out four days. The idea 
of your not being here! Muffins, 
Thomas.” 

‘*T was in Boston.’ 

Miss Hill rubbed her cheek softly 
against her muff. ‘‘Did you 
Minnie Brotherton?” 

Baillie was rather too 
teased. 

**Of course I did. 
pose to see her.”’ 

Mr. Lafond laughed. ‘‘‘He had 
long since discovered that the best 
way of lying is to tell the truth,’”’ he 
observed, quietly. He was a very 
gentle old man, with a plaintive 
nose. 

Baillie stared. ‘‘Oh!” he ejacu- 
lated, a little awkwardly. It was the 
first time he had been quoted to him- 
self. 

‘*Let’s talk 
things.” 

**Certainly not!” This from Miss 
Hill between two sips of tea. ‘‘Con- 
fess. Did she recognize herself?” 

**Wh—what? I don’t understand.” 

‘*Why, Minnie,” insisted the girl, 
not without a touch of malice. 
** You're not going to deny that she is 
Winifred?” 

**Oh, by Jove, this is too bad! Of 
course I deny it. Miss Brotherton is 
no more Winifred than you are——” 

** Kitty Parr,” finished Mr. Lafond, 
neatly. 

Mrs. Gascoign 
** Poor Mr. Baillie! 
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more tea.” But there was no pity in 
her gray eyes. 

‘‘Oh, yes,” assented Miss Hill, 
with alacrity. ‘‘ Everyone says I am 
Kitty, and I shouldn’t at all mind. 
She is very charming. Only, she was 
in love with—Wasty. And I am not 
in love with Watty—am I?” 

‘*Good heavens!” groaned Baillie. 
**7 am Watty, am I?” 

‘You are,” answered the two 
women, as the younger of them rose. 
‘‘Come and be scolded to-morrow, 
will you, Mr. Haughton?” she said, 
buttoning her jacket. 

‘‘Tf I come,” he returned, ‘‘I shall 
make love to you. Watty——” 

‘*Yes, yes, I know. Good-bye, 
Anne. Good-bye, Uncle Pierre.” 

Uncle Pierre, however, decided to 
go as far as the club with her, so ina 
few seconds Baillie was alone with 
Mrs. Gascoign. 

‘* This is absurd,” he began, aftera 
pause. 

**Ts it?” 

Her voice was a little strange, but 
he could not see her face. ‘‘ Yes, 
you surely don’t believe, Anne, that I 
am such a—cad!” He had not called 
her Anne for years. 

‘‘T'’m not quite sure what ‘cad’ 
means, but—do you remember the 
ree-house at Marchant Point?” 

a 

‘* And—the day before you went to 
Europe the first time?” 

‘* Yes,” he assented again. 

** And—the one freckle on my nose?” 

‘*‘Anne!” He rose suddenly, and 
stood looking down at her. 

‘* The girl in your book had a tree- 
house, and—a freckle on her nose, 
and P 

‘‘And Watty kissed her good-bye 
before he went away r 

‘“*Yes; he kissed her good-bye. 
And—you kissed me that day. Horrid 
little wretch I was to allowit! Miss 
Rachael shall be better behaved.” 

Baillie laughed. ‘‘ But Rose didn’t 
marry—anyone, and so she hadn't 
any Rachael. It was just a chance, 
Anne, believe me.” 

** Honor bright?” 

** Honor bright.” 
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‘‘Then why—later on—did Xose 
and the man have that talk in the 
canoe?” 

‘* In the canoe?” 

‘‘Yes. Oh, forheaven’s sake, Lisle, 
don’t lie. You haven’t forgotten our 
discussion that night at Uncle Pierre’s 
—the night of the blizzard?” 

‘* Where was the canoe? You are 
wrong, Anne, absolutely.” 

Then Anne Gascoign rose and held 
out her hand. ‘I won't fight you, 
so you must go. Good-bye.” And 
Baillie was rather glad to escape 

He thought of the matter a good 
deal, until that night at the club, 
when a man whom he had known all 
his life spoke to him with such marked 

olness that he was obliged to ask 
the reason. 

‘‘My dear boy,” answered Mr. 
White, ‘‘the wen on my nose may be 
amusing to you, and it may look like 
a ‘wax apple,’ but it was devilish 
mean of you to put it in your book.” 

Baillie expostulated, with the ut- 
most sincerity, that he had never 
dreamed of such a thing as immortal- 

ring any particular wen, but Mr. 
White brushed his words aside with 
his hand, and left the room. 

‘* By Jove, I’m very sorry!” Baillie 
added, turning to the nearest man, 
‘‘and I am utterly innocent.” 

‘*Better gird up your loins, old 
fellow,’’* the man answered, with the 
cheerful smile of him who advises a 
hopeless case; ‘‘there are other 
hings besides wens in your book!” 
And so Baillie learned to his sorrow. 

Not only did he find resemblances 
in his book to people he knew, but he 
began to discover a horrifying simi- 
larity between characters he thought 
he had invented and persons he had 
till this time quite forgotten. 

Even his mother wrote to him on 
the subject from Chicago, where she 
now lived. 

‘*T have greatly enjoyed, too, see- 
ing so many old friends under new 
names. But you are a wicked boy. I 
had no idea that you and Anne were 
really engaged, and I hope, Lisle, my 
dear son, that the episode of Helen 
was entirely fictitious. At first, I 
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seemed to see some hints of poor 
Clara in the character, but I am sure 
you would never have treated any 
woman as your hero did Helen.” 

This was all very bad—almost the 
worst, for he had, indeed, treated 
Clara Mead exactly as Watty had 
treated Helen Gay. 

Almost the worst, but not quite. 
The worst was what he learned one 
day in a note from Miss Hill, in 
which she made known that Helen 
was coming to town for a few days, 
and that he must meet her at dinner. 
He had not seen her for over ten years, 
and he had aviolent dislike to seeing, 
after ten years, women he had more 
or less loved. But he was obliged to 
RO. 

He was conscious, as he tied his 
cravat, that the ten years had not 
passed him without leaving their 
traces. He had, moreover, grown 
thin since his book appeared, a fort- 
night ago. 

As he put on his coat, Ned Harri- 
son, the man who for years had been 
his one near friend, came in, and they 
walked over the hard-trodden snow 
together to the dinner. 

** Dear old Muttonhead,” Baillie 
said, at length, ‘‘I am the most 
sinned-against of men.” 

Harrison looked down at him and 
smiled. ‘* Then it isn’t true?” 

‘““No. Now, listen, old boy, and 
I'll tell you the truth. I was away 
from this dear old village more than 
ten years. During those ten years 
I—have lived my life. I was a boy 
of twenty-five when I left; since then 
I have been back on visits twice. 
You don’t know the ease with which 
a man, visiting his old home, takes 
up the dropped stitches, so to speak. 
One meets a woman one knew—a 
half-hour’s talk—‘ Do you remem- 
ber?’ or, ‘Have you forgotten?’ and 
the like. You know how it is.” 

Harrison laughed. ‘‘ You are in- 
corrigible; but go on,” and Baillie 
went on: 

‘*Since then, on my two visits, I 
have seen the few women, and I! have 
followed their lead. Men do, as a 
rule, follow the woman’s lead, only 
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neither they nor the women care to 
own up to it. It has been in each 
case an entirely innocent flirtation, 
and I like to flirt—why not? I never 
flirt with stupid women, and clever 
ones understand.’ 

He broke off at a , and 
waited till Harrison had joined him 
again. 

‘““Then came the book. On my 
honor, Muttonhead, I never dreamed 
of putting myself in the book. And 
in essentials I am not Haughton. 
I'm a Democrat, dyed in the wool; 
he is a Republican. I'm an idler, as 
far as possible; he was intended to be 
a busy, energetic man. And he was 
handsome and attractive; whereas, I 
have attracted but a few women, 
leaving the general run of them in- 
different, and I was never handsome 
even in my best days. This is all on 
my honor, you know. 

‘*‘Then, the women. Anne Gas- 
coign imagines, in common with 
many other people, that she is Kose; 
little Miss Hill that she is Aztty Farr; 
old White that he is Hendry; and a 
Miss Brotherton, of Boston, that she 
is Winifred. It is not true. In writ- 
ing the book I never thought of one 
of them. Anne Gascoign’ was my 
first love; and six years ago, when I 
came back, we sentimentalized a good 
deal under dear old Gascoign’s smil- 
ing chaperonage. She's a charming 
woman, and I enjoyed the senti- 
mentalizing, and—damit basta. The 
other likenesses, for I admit the like- 
nesses, are purely the result of 
chance. The personalities of the 
different women had been, in some 
curious way, assimilated by my brain, 
and are now—well,” he broke off, 
abruptly, ‘“‘you don’t call sausages 
pork or beef!” 

Harrison did not answer for a mo- 
ment. Then, as they approached the 
house, he said, quietly, ‘‘ And 
Helen?” 

Lisle Baillie hesitated. ‘‘ Helen 
is Clara. She is the only one of 
whom it is true. It was an experi- 
ence unique in its way, and I used it. 
I wish to heaven I hadn't done it.” 
They had reached the door. 
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After dinner, Baillie found him- 
self sitting near Mrs. Perkins. He 
watched her curiously. He had been 
out of reach at dinner, but now, he 
felt, she had him in her power. 

Before she could speak, he began: 
‘*Clara, I must beg your pardon.” 

She smiled as she raised her eyes 
to his. ‘*‘ For what, Lisle?” 

She was a handsome woman of 
thirty-two or three, and the diamonds 
round her throat were very becoming 
to her. 

‘**Don’t you know?” 

‘‘No. Surely you are not begging 
my pardon for breaking my heart six 
years ago?” 

It was an awkward position to re- 
ceive gracefully. 

‘‘No, I am mwot—" he answered, 
sharply. 

‘** Then ? 

“For putting you in my _ book. 
That is, for putting that—episode in 
it. It seemed very long ago, very 
much a thing of the past, and it was 
writeable — uncommonly writeable. 
Can you forgive me?” 

Mrs. Perkins fanned herself slowly. 
‘Yes, I forgive you, Lisle. Which 
of the characters superseded me? 
May I know?” 

‘*Oh, no one of them. The others 
aren’t from life , 

‘*Then I am flattered!” There was 
a certain lazy mischief in her eyes. 

“It is awfully good of you to take 
it that way,” he said, in a curiously 
humble voice. 

** No; not good. 
rather flattered.” 

With a sudden feeling 
Baillie rose. She gave 
hand, still smiling gently. 

**So glad to have seen you again, 
Lisle, and—you won't be angry, if I 
tell you something?” 

‘* Angry, Clara? No.” 

‘*Then, to tell the truth, I hadn’t 
recognized myself until you told me. 
It was an unnecessary confession.” 

‘*Do you mean to say you didn’t 
see _¥ 

‘*May wants me to sing— No, I 
didn’t see. I had never looked at it 
quite in that light, you see. Your 
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point of view and mine were very dif- book and put you in it, you wouldn't 
ferent— Yes, May, with pleasure.” recognize yourself either. There is 

She unbuttoned her gloves slowly, so much in viewpoints, isn’t there?” 
and smiled a friendly dismissal to Baillie went home through the 
Baillie. ‘*‘ And no doubt—don’t look snow, his head bent. He was think- 
so upset, my dear boy—if I wrote a _ ing. 


OS 


TO A MODERN DAVID 


A}; comrade of the choir of nature-kings! 
+ Our souls shall cleave the blue on tireless wings, 
When all the tears and kisses of light loves 

Have swelled the limbo of forgotten things. 


Evtsa BARKER. 
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THE TURNING OF THE WORM 


eV HILE I believe that we should love our enemies, and all that, and 

when one of ’em demands our coat we should forthwith hand our 
vest over, too,”’ paraphrastically and a trifle cynically said the neck-whiskered, 
but otherwise eminently astute summerboarderculturalist, ‘‘I think there 
are times and occasions when the exercise of such humility should be tempered 
with justice. For instance, when we are smitten on the right cheek we should 
turn the left for some of the same, but when we are struck on the nose it be- 
comes an entirely different proposition—very few of us have more than one 
nose. 

‘* Last Summer we had here in our midst, in addition to the rest of the city 
boarders, a lady who came of an excellent old family; but who, instead of 
strivin’ to live up to it, was cursed with elocutionary talent which she felt just 
naturally obliged to get out of her system at the very earliest opportunity. 
One evening, while she was favorin’ us, as usual, with a long, dank spasm 
of woe, with fur on its tongue and ice down its back, she dislocated her jaw, 
and had to sit with her mouth open while I rode on a slow horse for the vil- 
lage doctor. 

‘* He was a very slow horse at best, and I don’t recollect his ever hav- 
in’ been more elaborately dilatory before or since than he was upon that mo- 
mentous occasion. He never was a deliberately bad horse, but was just one 
of them conservative, languid, thirty-third-degree sluggards that love to 
meditate by the way and sleep in their walk. 

‘* Perhaps I might have pelted him into activity, but when I thought of 
that talented lady sittin’ there in compulsory silence, surrounded by her former 
victims, and with her mouth immovably open, awaitin’ my return with the 
doctor, I hadn’t the heart to whack the horse; a merciful man is merciful to his 
beast, anyhow; and, besides, I really felt that I had no right to curtail the hap- 
piness of the rest of the boarders. Old Judge Tubman, who weighs nearly 
three hundred pounds, said afterward that hers was the most dramatic and 
vociferous silence he had ever had the pleasure of listenin’ to.” 

Tom P. Morcan. 





THE SMART SET 


APPRECIATED 


MADE some verses on ‘*‘ Her Glove,” 
Somewhat in Locker’s fashion, 
And sent them to her with my love, 
A token of my passion. 
Around that dainty piece of kid 
I let my fancy linger; 
Within the thumb a kiss I hid 
And one in every finger. 


It seemed to me a proper time 
To make a bold confession ; 
The thoughts I dared to put in rhyme 
Were tender in expression; 
I told her I should like to be 
Her glove for one brief minute— 
A perfect fit of joy for me 
To squeeze the hand within it. 


Her answer was a page of prose, 
One paragraph satiric; 

She thanked me in a style that froze 
The passion of that lyric; 

For in a postscript just for spite 
These heartless words were written: 

‘*T think that now you ought to write 
A poem on ‘ Her Mitten.’” 


if 


THE STEPMOTHER 


Fevtirx CARMEN. 


ICTOR—How is your new mamma, Bobby? 
Bossy—She does very well for an amateur. 
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THEY KNEW IT ALL 


66 HAVE been studying up the causes of our modern tendencies.” 


‘*Indeed! What have you been reading?” 
**Oh, Plato, Aristotle and those other old fogies.” 





THE SCIENCE OF THE SEA 


By Prince Albert of Monaco 


NE of the latest of the great 
sciences to come to maturity 


is that study of the ocean, its 
currents, winds, beds, water and in- 
habitants, which seems best described 
by the word oceanography, although 
it implies far more than does the corre- 
sponding study of the earth. In the 
development of this new science the 
United States takes, in the opinion of 
even foreign students, the very first 
place. Monsieur Thoulet, an emi- 
nent French savant, writing on the 
subject, says that great as have 
been the contributions of some Euro- 
peans to this science, the merit of all 
the most important discoveries, and of 
almost a century of organized and 
methodical labor, belongs to the 
United States. That country, in 
fact, may be said to be the founder of 
oceanography. 

The debt that the world owes to 
the United States in this matter can 
be fully realized only when we under- 
stand the far-reaching usefulness and 
importance of the science in question. 

At the very beginning it concerns 
itself with the laws of meteorology, 
and these have a very important 
practical bearing, for they are the 
basis of weather forecasts. The use- 
fulness of such forecasts to humanity 
is self-evident. Agriculture would 
be much less a question of luck if 
coming winds, whether favorable or 
otherwise, could be foretold. On the 
sea, voyages would be shortened, and, 
best of all, many disasters would be 
averted. An illustration of the real 
value in such accuracy of information 
may be seen in our decreasing fear of 
cyclones. Formerly they were the sail- 
ors’ terror, but in our time the laws 
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governing them have become known, 
and use is made of them to shorten 
sea journeys. Thus storms have been 
tamed, for they assist the navigator, 
and the gale bears a ship home quickly, 
while driving all dangers from its 
path. Our forefathers would never 
have dreamed of the possibilities 
shown by the researches of Bridet. 
While it is true that steam has con- 
siderably modified and simplified the 
former conditions of navigation, and 
that steamers now follow almost a 
straight path, in spite of winds and 
waves, nevertheless sailing vessels are 
not so obsolete as one might be led to 
think. There is, indeed, still an eco- 
nomic future for sailing vessels. The 
rising value of coal, the very large 
amount of space taken up by ma- 
chinery and coal-bunkers, the high 
salaries paid to engineers—for these 
and many other reasons, several na- 
tions are reverting to sailing vessels. 
The Americans, especially, possess 
very fast clippers, on which freight is 
cheaper than on steamships. Thus 
oceanography must remain of prac- 
tical utility to navigation. 

The question of currents is closely 
allied to meteorology, because of the 
relation currents bear to trade and 
other periodic winds. They alsoregu- 
late the course of floating icebergs. 
The dangers of the Newfoundland 
Banks are well known. The warm 
waters of the Gulf Stream meet the ice- 
bergs from Greenland, brought down 
by the Labrador currents through Baf- 
fin’s Bay. Near Newfoundland are 
met icebergs from the island it- 
self, under the influence of the Lab- 
rador and Cabot currents and of the 
Gulf Stream. 
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These icebergs are of great impor- 


tance, because of the danger of col- 
lisions, and because they cool the sur- 
rounding atmosphere, which, when it 
with 
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comes in contact warmer air, 
produces thick Hundreds of 
wrecks could be prevented and an 
enormous saving in the cost of freight 
could be effected, if a knowledge 
of the dangerous approach of these 
phenomena could be gained before- 
hand. The admirable pilot-charts pub- 
lished monthly by the Weather Bureau 
at Washington attempt to solve the 
problem, by noting the lowest lati- 
tudes reached every year by icebergs, 
by recording their number, and by is- 
suing probable forecasts based on the 
numerous records kept for that pur- 
pose. Fogs due to analogous causes— 
zt. ¢., to submarine currents—are very 
frequent in the northern and even in 
the temperate portions of the North 
Sea, in the English Channel and 
along the English and French Atlantic 
coasts. They areeverywhere the terror 
of navigators, and ships are frequently 
lost in them. If avessel in a fog 
continues its course, there is danger 
of running ashore or of colliding with 
another vessel. If it remains sta- 
tionary, there is danger of being run 
down. And in any case there is a 
loss of time; and time is becoming 
more and more precious. An im- 
provement in the study of oceanic con- 
ditions would have for immediate re- 
sult the possibility of forecasting fogs 
and of following a safe course if sur- 
prised by them. 

Experiments have been made and 
have been crowned with success. A 
ship’s bearings at sea are usually ob- 
tained by means of astronomical ob- 
servations. The navigator calculates 
his precise position on the waters by 
the observation of a star, and once 
he knows where he is and where he 
is to go, nothing is easier than to 
follow his course. But an essential 
condition is to be able to see the 
star, and this is impossible in foggy 
weather. This impossibility is the 
cause of many shipwrecks. The 
bearings, however, may be calculated 
in other ways: by a bathymetrical 
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chart, indicating with accuracy rela- 
tive depths by means of curves; and 
also by another chart, showing the 
nature of the bottom at various depths 
—sand, mud or rocks. Thus a ship, 
overtaken by fog, can pick its way 
by taking soundings. The depth of 
water sounded will be limited to an 
area shown by the bathymetrical 
chart; and if the line is fitted with 
an apparatus to bring up samples 
of the soil at the bottom, a reference 
to the lithological chart will reveal the 
ship’s position with practical accu- 
racy. This method has been applied 
in France with remarkable success by 
Commander de Roujoux, and by Cap- 
tain Trudelle in the English Channel, 
and by others in the entrances to the 
harbors of New York, Havre and Brest. 
Thus oceanic observations sometimes 
take the place of astronomical obser- 
vations, so that a ship can steer its 
course by feeling its way when it can- 
not see it. One of the principal ob- 
jects of oceanography will be to draw 
bathymetrical and lithological charts. 

Oceanography can also be applied 
to fisheries with great advantage. 
The importance of this will easily be 
understood when we consider that in 
France alone there are 86,000 deep- 
sea fishermen; and that 200,000 per- 
sons depend, either directly or indi- 
rectly, on these fisheries for a liveli- 
hood. 

Man makes use of numerous fishes 
and other inhabitants of the sea 
either for food or for other needs. 
For example, sponges, pearls, coral, 
whales—all are utilized. No living 
creature can escape the influence of 
its environment, and in no case is this 
more evident than in the sea. Doubt- 
less this is because living creatures 
are there found in their simplest form ; 
or, more correctly, in their least com- 
plicated form. The laws governing 
the ocean govern the fisheries also, 
and the study of these is now con- 
ducted on methodical and scientific 
lines. 

The very fact of a particular fish 
being found in a given locality indi- 
cates that in this spot the depth, 
temperature and degree of saltness 
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are confined within certain limits, as 
are also the nature of the bottom and 
the speed of the currents. All these 
details are implied by the presence or 
the absence of that particular fish. In 
the case of the fisheries, the real pro- 
blem is to knew beforehand whether 
fish will be abundant or scarce, at 
a given place and at a given time. 
To take the fish is then merely me- 
chanical work. 

Professor Mohn, of Christiania, 
discovered that at the Lofoten Islands 
cod are invariably to be found in waters 
whose temperature is always be- 
tween four and five degrees. Acting 
on this discovery, a cruiser was de- 
the to study the 
depth of this water and to verify the 
professor’s statements. The results 
were remarkably satisfactory; and 
10w the Norwegian fishermen make 
of the thermometer as a recog- 
nized means of detecting the presence 
of cod. A thermometer is lowered 
into the water, and when a tempera- 
ture varying between four and five 
degrees is reached, lines are cast and 
fish are unfailingly found. 

In Norway the people depend on 
the sea for their means of existence; 
they are consequently certain to under- 
take pisciculture, and they affirm that 
they have been able to stock their seas 
with cod. Their system has since 
been employed by the fishermen of 
Newfoundland. It was noticed that 
young cod require water of a cer- 
tain temperature and density, and 
that if these conditions are not pres- 
ent the fish cannot thrive. Cod-breed- 
ing is now carried on at Fliéderig 


spatched to spot 


use 


under scientific conditions, to the 
greater prosperity of the fishing 
industry. 


The laying of submarine cables is de- 
pendent on oceanography, in the same 
way that the building of railways is de- 
pendent on topography and geology. 


IRE—What’s all this? 
Son—Oh, er—running expenses. 
Sire—Gad! 
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In the former case, the importance is 
even greater. Railroads and cables 
follow natural outlines, and both, for 
many must avoid heights. 
In certain cases, when the ocean-bed 
is swept by currents, as off the north 
coast of Scotland, the cable is sub- 
jected to continuous friction on rocks, 
or is continually rubbed by stones and 
shingle. In either case the strongest 
and thickest outer coverings are worn 
through. In other places, and especi- 
ally on volcanic bottoms, as in the 
Greek waters, the nature of the ocean- 
bed not infrequently causes rupture 
of the cable. 

The land-connection of a cable is 
also of great importance. Rocks are 
very dangerous, especially when they 
are situated in places under the in- 
fluence of waves and tides. Although 
the bed may be level at a distance 
from the shore, it may be greatly 
broken up nearer the coast, presenting 
rugged peaks and deep crevasses, with 
sharp edges everywhere, like those re- 
cently discovered by Monsieur Pruvot 
in the Gulf of Lyons, a few miles from 
the small port of Banyuls. A cable laid 
across such a crevasse wi'l surely 
snap; and if a perfect know.sdge of 
the ocean-bed in that locality be not 
possessed, all attempts to strengthen 
the outer covering of acable would not 
then prevent other similar accidents. 

The above is a mere outline of some 
of the ends to which oceanography can 
be applied. We see that it is neces- 
sary for the proper development of 
ocean travel, of weather forecasts— 
consequently of agriculture—of fish- 
eries, of submarine cable-construc- 
tion—to say nothing of submarine 
tunneling and the making of marine 
buildings, such as docks and har- 
bors. 

In short, few sciences 
larger claim to the 
humanity. 
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You must be going at a great pace! 











MY WILDERNESS 











The t ler se-] gh trails nst the wall 

The brown t sh sings, the smiles always fair, 
The charm of Spring is lingering everywhere, 

The glow of e is smiling on it al 

My wilderness is near the turquoise sea— 

Sweet, will 1 eve valk in it with me? 

In the long, silent night, you come again, 

Your hand clasps m your eyes are wet with tears 
UO sweethe » dark of these long years 
I hear y ingled joy and pain 

O wilde 1at may not be 
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HOW IT HAPPENED 
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66 I] I was kinder funny—that is, overlookin’ the seriousness of it,” said the 








andlord of the Pettyville tavern. ‘* You see, Miss Gabriella Lanks, 
who has—not meanin’ any disrespect to you understand—been an old 
maid so long that it’s generally believed to be chronic, approached the rail- 
road crossin’, and a brakeman waved a red at her to warn her of the 
danger. She thought he was tryin’ to flirt and advanced toward 
him with a smile; and a caboose that was 1 up uck her good and 
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plenty. Luckily, no bones were broken; and the first thing she said when 
she recovered consciousness was: 


sae = . IA ’ 
Oh, this is so sudden 
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THE MEAN MAN! 


\ RS. SCRAPPINGTON—If somebody should threaten to abduct me and 
‘ hold me for a ransom, what would you do? 
Mr. Scrappincton—Laugh like thunder 
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She went on speaking in that play- 
ful tone, yet with no abatement of the 
earnestness that ever characterized 
her. ‘‘ Really, it was good of you to 
remember not to forget me. I made 


you promise it last year, in Paris—it 
- ear. Iw lelighted 
iS quite a yeal was celignteda to 
et vour wee note And lam going 
get your wee note. liam going 
to ask you to manage all sorts of clever 
things for our coming bazaar—the In- 


Infirmary, you know. 








Cotesworth lifted his eyes slowly. 


ft 
It might have flashed on him that he 
would rather relinquish his efforts in 
Amory’s behalf; that Amory might 
not have been a thor ugh y in his senses 
regarding Netta Walsinghat the 
millionaire’s widow—the sme | the 
absolute Mrs. berm see He 
might have remembered that Amory’s 
Mrs. Walsingham ‘eae be about 
fifty years of age; while this divine 
creature, with her gracious, graceful 
erectness, her rounded cheeks, her 
g eyes, her red-brown hair, her 
vitality—surely, she had never seen 
y! Poor Amory’s mind 
might be affected by some wretched 

larial fever, such as the countries 
he had just come from reeked with at 
certain seasons of the year. 

Mrs. Walsingham was smiling at 
‘I knew,” she repeated, 
‘“‘that one could count on you. And 
we want to make our bazaar notable 
this year It should be!” Her 
voice thrilled, her eyes were liquid. 
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‘* Little creatures, deserving of all 

One wants to make up 
o them for all their sorrows, you 
know.” 

Cotesworth inclined his head. 
‘*Will you pardon me, if I seemed 
—absent? It is your orchids that 
distract me.” 

“Ah! Beautiful, are they not? 
ordon is having famous luck with 
the greenhouses this year. He has 
several new varieties. I sent him to 
the Isthmus during Midsummer. He 
nearly died of the mosquitoes—but he 
stayed.” She rose and moved toward 
the pedestal. ‘‘ You know this, per- 
naps?” Her delicate index finger 
touched a blossom ‘The ‘ Holy 


tenderness! 
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MY WILDERNESS 


S' ) fair, my wilderness smiles to the day, 
The tiny violet seeks the cedar’s shade, 
The giant sunflower, straight and unafraid, 
Throws his tall shadow o’er the grassy way; 
My wilderness is fair and sweet to see 
Love, will you come and visit it with me? 


The tender rose-bough trails against the wall, 

1e brown thrush sings, the sun smiles always fair, 
1e charm of Spring is lingering everywhere, 

The glow of love is smiling on it all; 

My wilderness is near the turquoise sea— 

Sweet, will you ever walk in it with me? 
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In the long, silent night, you come again, 

Your hand clasps mine, your eyes are wet with tears; 
O sweetheart, through the dark of these long years 

I hear your voice, with mingled joy and pain. 

O wilderness of dreams, that may not be— 

Love’s shadow walks there every day with me! 


MaBEL GREENWOOD. 


HOW IT HAPPENED 


‘6 TT was kinder funny—that is, overlookin’ the seriousness of it,” said the 

landlord of the Pettyville tavern. ‘‘ You see, Miss Gabriella Lanks, 
who has—not meanin’ any disrespect to her, you understand—been an old 
maid so long that it’s generally believed to be chronic, approached the rail- 
road crossin’, and a brakeman waved a red flag at her to warn her of the 
danger. She thought he was tryin’ to flirt with her, and advanced toward 
him with a smile; and a caboose that was backin’ up struck her good and 
plenty. Luckily, no bones were broken; and the first thing she said when 
she recovered consciousness was: 
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‘**QOh, this is so sudden! 
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THE MEAN MAN! 


NV RS. SCRAPPINGTON—If somebody should threaten to abduct me and 
i hold me for a ransom, what would you do? 
Mr. Scrappincton—Laugh like thunder. 
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By Cecil Charles 


soft sweep of her gown ap- 

proaching, Cotesworth should 
have realized the gravity of the situa- 
tion. Bowing over her hand, it was yet 
possible for his involuntary side glance 
to discover the detail of a gilded jar- 
diniére filled to overflowing with or- 
chids. 

‘*So good of you to come,” was her 
greeting. 

‘*So good of you to permit me,” 
was his reply. 

‘*You will let me give you some 
tea?” She was quite engagingly in 
earnest. 

‘¢ Am I not too late?’ 

‘*Too late for tea? Imagine! Shall 
we sit here?” 

The half-hour he had begged for by 
letter was actually at hand. The per- 
fection of her form—she was not a 
large woman—the marvelous sim- 
plicity of her black and velvety gown, 
with its fleeting turquoise lights, might 
have overcome an older and wiser 
head than his own. He could see 
that her hand—not the one she had 
given him—was completely covered 
with turquoises and brilliants: but he 
might have remembered that Mrs. 
Walsingham could make or unmake 
good taste. 

She went on speaking in that play- 
ful tone, yet with no abatement of the 
earnestness that ever characterized 
her. ‘‘ Really, it was good of you to 
remember not to forget me. I made 
you promise it last year, in Paris—it 
is quite a year. I was delighted to 
get your wee note. And Iam going 
to ask you to manage all sorts of clever 
things for our coming bazaar—the In- 
fants’ Infirmary, you know.” 
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*ROM the moment he heard the 


Cotesworth lifted his eyes slowly. 
It might have flashed on him that he 
would rather relinquish his efforts in 
Amory’s behalf; that Amory might 
not have been thoroughly in his senses 
regarding Netta Walsingham, the 
millionaire’s widow—the proud, the 
absolute Mrs. Walsingham! He 
might have remembered that Amory’s 
Mrs. Walsingham should be about 
fifty years of age; while this divine 
creature, with her gracious, graceful 
erectness, her rounded cheeks, her 
glowing eyes, her red-brown hair, her 
vitality—surely, she had never seen 
three-and-thirty! Poor Amory’s mind 
might be affected by some wretched 
malarial fever, such as the countries 
he had just come from reeked with at 
certain seasons of the year. 

Mrs. Walsingham was smiling at 
her caller. ‘‘I knew,” she repeated, 
‘‘that one could count on you. And 
we want to make our bazaar notable 
this year. It should be!” Her 
voice thrilled, her eyes were liquid. 
‘* Little creatures, deserving of all 
tenderness! One wants to make up 
to them for all their sorrows, you 
know.” 

Cotesworth inclined his head. 
‘*Will you pardon me, if I seemed 
—absent? It is your orchids that 
distract me.” 

‘“‘Ah! Beautiful, are they not? 
Gordon is having famous luck with 
the greenhouses this year. He has 
several new varieties. I sent him to 
the Isthmus during Midsummer. He 
nearly died of the mosquitoes—but he 
stayed.” She rose and moved toward 
the pedestal. ‘‘ You know this, per- 
haps?” Her delicate index finger 
touched a blossom. ‘‘The ‘ Holy 
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Ghost?’ Odd name for a parasite! 
This other, this passionate crimson, 
should be in a separate vase The 
*Guaria?’” 

‘‘That I have seen,” said Cotes- 
worth, also rising and stepping over 
to the flowers. ‘‘ The natives down 
there have their own name for it: 
* Sin-tt-no-vivo’—‘ Without thee I can- 
not live.’” 

‘Fancy! Poetic, as everything that 
comes from Spanish countries.”’ 

‘* And that,” said Cotesworth, smil- 
ing, ‘‘should bring me to my subject, 
which is even of more importance 
than the Infants’ Infirmary bazaar.” 

She returned his smiling glance 
with one of sweet surprise. ‘* Why, 
is it really?” she asked, and motioned 
to him that he should sit down again. 

‘* Yes,” he answered, in alow, grave 
voice. ‘‘I came to speak about—to 
enlist your kind offices for a friend of 
ours who has just returned from the 
land of orchids.”’ She raised her eyes. 
“You will guess whom I mean; you 
have not forgotten Amory Gunning.” 

‘Amory Gunning!” echoed Mrs. 
Walsingham, her sweet look turning 
to one almost of pain. ‘*‘ Amory 
Gunning, to whom I am indebted 
for knowing you! How could I for- 
get him? He has been away, trav- 
eling in the South?” 

Cotesworth looked down at the 
Persian carpet, which was more 
somber of tone than the silken wall- 
hangings. There was a steadfastness 
in its shadows not found in the ex- 
quisite lightsomeness of the paintings 
and bric-a-brac. 

‘* Since the death of his uncle, last 
Spring,” he answered, presently. 
‘* Immediately after that tragic event, 
he left New York.” 

‘“* Tragic, indeed,” she said, gently, 
as he paused. ‘‘I remember so well 
the shocking news of the poor old 
man, struck down in his own library— 
and by dastards too craven to carry 
out their plan of robbery. No won- 
der poor Amory had to go away for a 
change. His father’s only brother!— 


But go on telling me. Amory has re- 
turned?” 
‘*He has returned,” 


said Cotes- 
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worth, ‘‘and for avery serious pur- 
pose—to defend his innocence.”’ 

All at once the drawing-room 
seemed pervaded by a thin and dan- 
gerous silence; so absolute that Cotes- 
worth could hear the dull roll of 
carriages along the Avenue and the 
gusts of wind laden with Autumnal 
rain, and even the quickened throb- 
bings of his own heart. 

Then Mrs. Walsingham said, slow- 
ly, ‘* You startle me. Iam trying to 
comprehend.” 

‘*As you may recall, the circum- 
stances of the murder were unusual. 
Unhappily, there has since been made 
public the story of a quarrel between 
the old man and Amory, that in re- 
ality did take place much earlier in 
the evening. A monstrous suspicion 
is cast on the nephew, through the 
malicious tale of a dismissed and re- 
vengeful servant. This fellow con- 
tends that the quarrel culminated, 
after words about Amory’s mother, 
in Amory’s striking down his uncle.” 

**Monstrous—and _ preposterous! 
No one can, for a moment, credit it. 
Amory Gunning harm an old gentle- 
man? His father’s brother! Ab- 
surd!”’ 

‘“‘Absurd accusations have borne 
weight before this, and men have 
been carried by them into the shadow 
of death. Amory’s hasty departure 
from the country was not well 
explained. Their violent quarrel— 
the fact that Amory’s mother had 
never been a welcome sister-in- 
law——”’ 

‘**And—he has returned,” Mrs. 
Walsingham repeated, dreamily. 

‘‘He has returned; and, in all 
likelihood, will be arrested.” 

‘*Impossible! It cannot be.” 

** We have every reason to believe 
it will be.” 

‘“‘And where is Amory, mean- 
while?” 

‘** With friends.” 

** Ah!” 

He looked up at her, and met a 
radiant smile. 

‘* That means he is safe, then. You 
have startled me, Mr. Cotesworth; 
but all will come right. I must 
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1 pleasure.”’ 

The velvety gown, the matchless 

ure, went before him. Her hand, 
with its gorgeous flash of turquoise- 
set diamonds, never quivered as it 

‘ted the cup 

‘All may come right,” he said, 
very softly. ‘‘ It is for you to deter- 
mine.” 

His eyes lingered on her counte- 
nance. It occurred to him he had 
never seen quite such another bow- 
shaped mouth, with lifting corners, 
optimistic, resolute. 

She smiled, and seemed to be pon- 
dering his words: ‘‘It is for you to 
determine.” 

‘*But what,” she questioned, sud- 
denly, with almost childish candor, 
‘what is it you wish me todo? How 
can I be of service to our friend?” 

‘*By helping him,” he answered, 
‘to prove his whereabouts on that 
night. 

Again the thin silence in the room; 
again the dull rumble of carriage 
wheels without; and Cotesworth with 
his eyes on the carpet. 

Mrs. Walsingham settled back a 
little in her chair. ‘* Did he suggest 
this?”’ she asked, gently. 

‘*No; it was I.” 

‘‘He must have told you, then—of 
that night.” In her voice there was 
only thoughtful kindness. 

‘Barely enough to convince me 
that you might come nobly to his 
aid.” 

‘*He told you—he may have told 
you—that we were together that even- 
ing on a mission of benevolence?” 

‘*] inferred as much.” 

‘*You think that I can aid him by 
disclosing the circumstances?” 

‘**T feel sure you can.” 

“It is unfortunate. 
might.” 

‘**Is there anything to forbid?” 

‘** The most serious reasons.” 

‘* But I may, perhaps, learn them?” 

**Oh, yes—but—first— Togo back 
to the beginning: he mentioned at 
what hour I met him?” 

‘* About nine, I understood.” 


I wish that I 
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‘*A little earlier, I fancy. It was 
quite soon after dinner—I had dined 
alone that evening. Briefly, these 
are the circumstances: There was a 
young woman who had been a pro- 
tégée of mine. She had always mer- 
ited my esteem because she had 
proved herself of highest principle, 
maintained a stainless character even 
in days of direst poverty. I should 
not have cared to help her, had it 
been otherwise: these so-called ‘ un- 
fortunate women’ inspire me with 
disgust and horror. This person—I 
may call her lady—married very 
nicely. She was comfortably settled 
in a little apartment over on the West 
side; and I went there occasionally to 
see her, always feeling a cordial in- 
terest in her material advancement. 

‘*That afternoon she sent me a 
pressing message, much troubled in 
tone, begging my advice and assist- 
ance. A relative had died, and there 
was the question of an inheritanee, or 
of her being defrauded of it. The 
co-heirs, who were no relation to her, 
were unscrupulous, prepared to in- 
vent wretched falsehoods; in short, a 
sort of blackmail threatened. It was 
a natural impulse for me to go to her. 
I had no engagement that evening; 
it was Friday, and the Lenten season 
not over. 

‘*It seemed to me that legal ad- 
vice would be necessary for her; and 
—I thought of Amory Gunning as a 
kind and trusty soul, one who would 
help. I sent a messenger to Amory, 
with a note outlining the story and 
asking him to come to me. He re- 
turned an answer that, as he was din- 
ing with his uncle, he might be de- 
layed a little; and he suggested meet- 
ing me at the lady’s apartment. 

‘* My purpose was to take my maid, 
of course; but Warren complained of 
her throat, and I found she had taken 
a bad cold. This was at the last mo- 
ment, so there was nothing to do but 
goalone. One of my age and posi- 
tion could safely do this, I thought. 

‘* Amory came gallantly to my res- 
cue. We found the young woman 
greatly agitated. Her husband was 
out of the city. She was alone, and 
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we remained there till long past mid- 
S 

When I 

probably—one 


night—discussing matters. 
drove home it 
o’clock.”’ 

She ceased, and sighed almost im- 
perceptibly. ‘‘ That is all there is of 
it. Simple and harmless, but a story 
impossible to give to the world.” The 
stable calmness of her voice, the bril- 
liant smile that flashed over her face, 
were disquieting tohim. Seeing this, 
she questioned, more easily: ‘‘ And 


was 


Amory—told you as much as I have 
told?” 

** What he told n 
worth, with the sli; 
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1e,”” replied Cotes- 
htest possible dry- 
ness, ‘‘ was precisely the same.” 

The smile died from her face; or, 
rather, seemed to be absorbed inward 
through her eyes, giving an intenser 
glow to their gold-brown depths. 

‘*T am sorry,” she said, with gentle 
decision, ‘‘that I cannot help you, as 
you wish.” 

Cotesworth set down his cup. 
** You must help us,” he said, quietly. 

**Must?” Her voice was silvery. 

‘*I] know,” said Cotesworth, smiling 
in turn, ‘‘it may seem strange for 
Mrs. Walsingham to hear that word; 
and above all from a poor fellow who 
is only half in society, and who has 
neither the time nor the necessary 
millions to spend; and who is nothing 
better outside than a mere counselor- 
at-law, compelled to attend closely to 
his practice.” 

‘**Counselors-at-law are not only 
very necessary, but very important 
members of society,” she answered, 
without the faintest show of offense. 
‘“*You have done perfectly right to 
ask me to help you, to insist on my 
doing so; but I, on the other hand, 
have done right to explain the impos- 
sibility. You certainly understand. 
I have no reason to deny to you, to 
any friend of Mr. Gunning, or to any- 
one closely interested in the matter 
the truth of his—of our whereabouts 
that evening. But—it would not rest 
there. The public would know of it. 
And—well! You understand what the 
scandal-hungry would say.” 

**On this point Iam in keen sym- 
pathy with your ideas,” said Cotes- 
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worth, as she paused, ‘‘ but there are 
heights from which one can ignore 
all that. And when it is the question 
of an innocent man’s danger or safety, 
one should not hesitate ; one—knowing 
herself innocent—should be far above 
all fear.” 

‘*True, above all fear for one’s self. 
But one’s duty to society? If one has 
to choose between injury to many and 
danger to one, the welfare of the 
many must come first; society must 
be protected. There must be no 
breach in the barriers. An important 
lesson of our noblesse oblige is silence. 
In all emotions, joy, surprise, ecstasy, 
but most of all in sorrow—silence! 
Is not this the law of good breeding? 
Does one of social position suffer less 
because he draws the curtains of his 
room and bears his anguish in secret, 
than the ignorant boor who publishes 
his woe and makes it vulgar? Society 
must be protected,” she repeated, 
firmly, and smiling as she spoke. 

‘*Even though, asin this case, the life 
of the individual may be sacrificed?” 

‘*Oh, in this case it will not be as 
bad as that. There can be no real 
danger to our friend. He is innocent. 
You knowthis; Iknowit. Itisalong 
time since an innocent man was pun- 
ished unjustly—a very long time.” 

Cotesworth waited for her to con- 
tinue, but she remained mute, pen- 
sive. ‘‘And,” he said, after a few 
moments of silence, ‘‘so you really 
refuse to help us?” 

‘**Say rather that I have shown you 
how utterly imp yssible it is.” 

He rose. ‘‘ But—if the worst comes? 
and a trial? and you were to be 
called on? and also the lady to whose 
help you went that night— with 
Amory?” 

‘*I do not contemplate being sub- 
poenaed, if that is what you mean,” 
she answered, laughing softly. ‘‘ As 
for the lady, I think—in fact, I am 
almost certain—she has left the city.” 

He made one further effort. ‘I 
am expecting to see Amory this even- 
ing. Is it your wish I should tell him 
you absolutely decline to aid him? 
that you consider society first, the 
individual second?” 
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‘‘You are expecting to see him?” 
she repeated. ‘‘Ah! Remember me 
most kindly to him; and say how 
sorry I am there is the faintest shadow 
over his home-coming. Tell him, 
also, that I feel certain all will end 
right. Heisinnocent. You know it, 
I know it, he knows it. Innocence 
must always prevail— You must go? 
But I shall see you soon again?” 

‘‘I beg you,” said Cotesworth, as 
with a sudden impulse, ‘‘to consider 
the matter till to-morrow; and to send 
for me at any hour—so that it will 
not be necessary for Amory to appeal 
to the—lady, to your former pro- 
—till to-morrow—” He said 
good-night and was out of the house. 

Alone, she stood smiling sphinx- 
like at her orchids. ‘* Sz#-¢2-no-vivo,” 
she repeated, softly; ‘‘ without thee I 
cannot—prove my innocence.” Her 
smile slowly faded. 


tegee 


That evening Mrs. Walsingham 
dined at home, quite alone in her 
private apartments. Ona plea of sud- 


den illness, she despatched eleventh- 
hour regrets to the hostess of a bril- 
liant affair that her presence was to 


have graced. A little later she rang 
for her maid, an unemotional Eng- 
lishwoman of rigid bearing. 

‘*Give me,” she said, ‘‘one of my 
plainest gowns—the méde broadcloth 
will serve very weli—a small hat 
and my sable neck-scarf. Order the 
coupé to take us tothe Grand Central 
Station. Are you feeling well, War- 
ren? You seem a little pale. Iam 
expecting some friends from a dis- 
tance. They are not to stop long, 
possibly an hour, and then go on to 
Boston. You will leave me with 
them, and return in the carriage. 
Take your warm cape; you must 
protect your throat. It is damp to- 
night, I fancy.” 

As the carriage rolled down the 
Avenue and crossed the Plaza she 
was glad of the dimness and un- 
broken silence. She had directed 
the maid to keep her mouth closed 
tightly and to draw the storm collar 
over it—as precaution against fog. ‘‘I 
shall do the same,” she added; 
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‘*bronchial irritations should be 
avoided.”’ 

In this well-premeditated dumbness 
they finally reached Forty-second 
street; and the carriage, soon after 
making a second turn, deposited 
them at the side entrance of the sta- 
tion. 

It was unavoidable that Warren 
should alight and accompany her to 
the great waiting-room. Mrs. Wal- 
singham shrank involuntarily as she 
stood in the vast public place. She 
had been accustomed, when going to 
Newport, to pass quickly from car- 
riage to car; and frequently, on re- 
turning to town, the car had been 
side-tracked, quite apart from coaches 
carrying the common people. 

**Go,” she said to her maid, ‘‘ and 
find out the arrival of the next through 
train, and if on time; there is surely 
some sort of bulletin-board.” 

Warren bowed; she knew it to beon 
that side of the station farthest from 
them. The lady, left alone, dropped 
quietly down on one of the long seats 
with tremendous backs. She was 
hastily arranging her plan. She must 
at once get rid of the maid. She 
gazed reflectively at the myriad lights, 
each in its niche, forming a luminous 
border under the white ceiling. War- 
ren was intelligent and observing, 
and would be back in amoment. She 
preferred that the maid should actually 
see her join some ladies. They ought 
to be elderly, and plainly dressed. 

Her glance ran vainly from side to 
side of the room. She rose and walked 
further down, past the glass doors 
leading out to the trains. Outside, 
where the glare of electric light was 
intense, were some ladies, rather 
plain of attire and manner—she 
glanced down the room and saw War- 
ren returning. As the woman came 
close enough to notice her movements, 
Mrs. Walsingham, nodding slightly to 
her, slipped through the swinging 
doors and approached the elderly la- 
dies. In a smiling, deferential way 
she inquired if they knew where 
the Western train would come in. 
Such a manner won a gracious re- 
sponse. 
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A moment later she was back in the 
waiting-room, where the maid stood 
in rigid respectfulness. And now,” 
she said, ‘‘ as Ihave found my friends, 
Warren, you may drive home at once.” 
As she spoke she walked back with her 
servant toward the entrance outside of 
which the carriage waited. ‘‘ You 
understand,”’ l, gently, ‘‘some 
dear old friends who have seen better 
days, and are not so well-off now; I 
want to seem as simple and—like 
them, you know. So go at once; Ido 
not think they saw you—and be sure 
to protect | your throat.” She watched 
the maid out to Lepr street, lingered to 
hear the carriage door snap mm —the 
wheels— At la ist she was fr 

She retraced her steps as far as t 
booth where time-tables are supplied, 
paused to take one, and passed out 
again into the chill of the great train- 
shed. It was still early. She heard 
them calling out the train that left 
at nine-twenty. Trains went out 
here, it seemed. She walked further 
over, came to steps and descended to 
where the trains arrive—trains with 
common, ordinary people in herds. 
Here little groups stood, or single in- 
dividuals, with anxious faces. She 
noticed one young woman, thinly 
dressed, who seemed to shiver now 
and then. 

A train wascoming in. How it 
crept, slowly, heavily, like a mam- 
moth worm, caterpillar, centipede, 
pinching the rails to its bosom—peer- 
ing with its bigeye! Howit threaded 
its way through the difficulties of the 
vast yard! How perfectly, how abso- 
lutely true and safe, it came up to the 
very rail-ends! What inevitableness! 
It fascinated her, made her think of 
other inevitable things that might 
turn into horrors. 

As the alighted passengers began 
to pour through the gates, she re- 
treated with swift fear. If it was a 
train from Newport, and someone 
should recognize her! She continued 
to retreat, through the waiting-room 
once more, and out, this time, to 
Forty-second street. Surely by now 
James was driving Warren up the 
Avenue. 


she salt 
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She had meant to callacab; but a 
street-car, pausing in front, drew her 
attention. She remembered having 
seen such cars on the West side. It 
was a red, swift-running car. With- 
out further hesitation she got aboard 
and sat down in a corner next the 
door. The other passengers appeared 
to be working people. It was un- 
likely that any person who knew 
her even by sight would ride in such 
a car. people were all at 
dinner, or the play, or—somewhere. 
She felt secure as she slipped the 
hange from a tiny purse and paid the 
sontiuaen. How odd it seemed! 

At this hour she was to have been 
at Mrs. Winterton Grant’s. Cards 
and inquiries as to her indisposition 
would pour in to-morrow. It was 
more than odd—preposterous—that 
she should have to leave her home in 
such a way, feign illness and forego a 
charming ao yp all because of this 
insane demand « f Amory Gunning’s! 
Were they in corncat? Or was it 
merely to annoy her? Such things 
had been done by men out of a spirit 
of revenge. Amory might be paying 
her back for that night in “Apr il. There 
was only one thing to be done: to see 
the Vanderveer woman and find out 
if they had communicated with her. 
Could it be possible that Cotesworth 
had imagined himself able to persuade 
Mrs. Gibson Walsingham? She smiled 
at the idea of such presumption. 

The car ran on, rapidly as her 
thoughts. More people had got in, 
and there was a man standing in front 
of her. Unused to strange odors of 
clothing, she felt stifled at his prox- 
imity. After a little he moved 
past her. Then there were two wom- 
en on the opposite seat. She was 
strangely pained as her eyes rested on 
their bonnets. Why were such horri- 
ble bonnets ever permitted to be 
worn? She wondered if they had 
made them with their own hands. 
The car had crossed Fifty-ninth 
street, cut away from the Park, passed 
through other avenues. Presently 
they were proceeding up the quieter 
Boulevard. Great sheds and beams 
the way grew 
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fewer. She remembered petulantly 
how this miserable subway work had 
caused her horses to run away. Not 
many minutes later she alighted. It 
was not quite the right street, but she 
preferred walking a block or two, 
that she might compose her thoughts. 
Just what she would say to the Van- 
derveer woman she had not decided. 
She must first ascertain if Gunning 
r Cotesworth had called or written. 

It would prove, of course, a matter 
f money. Mrs. Vanderveer must go 

Europe; for a considerable time, 

. She would doubtless be glad to 
go—she had wished it in the Spring. 
Mrs. Walsingham had not seen her 
since then, though she had heard from 
her, and had sent her money; ostensi- 
bly in payment for a scrap of lace, an 
heirloom. She picked her way along 
the wet, dusky street, still planning 
but undecided. Once it occurred to 
her to hasten, and have it over. It 
was vexatious beyond telling. And 
with almost the same breath she 
acknowledged it was a little odd and 
diverting. She was out alone at 
night—a very queen zucog. It was 
amusing to fancy how Mrs. Winter- 
ton Grant’s smart guests would gasp 
and stare if they could see her in her 
plain gown, her thin house-shoes— 
she had forgotten to change—and her 
superb sable collar. She was out 
quite alone, like a housemaid. 

She turned the corner, quickened 
her steps, and in a moment stood in 
the vestibule of a cheap apartment- 
house. The light was insufficient. 
She glanced anxiously along the row, 
paused, went out and looked up at the 
number. There was no mistake, it 
was 219. But, good heavens! The 
name had vanished from the letter- 
box. She searched all the other 
names. Only ‘‘Vanderveer” was 
missing. She rang the janitor’s bell. 
A German woman came, and told her 
brokenly that the people had moved 
away. Andtheir present address? The 
woman thought they had left the city. 
Mrs. Walsingham took a bill from her 
purse. ‘‘Try and find out for me,” 
she said, smiling. ‘‘I will call again 
in a few days.” 
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Then she went down the steps. 
She felt a stifling sense of defeat. 
She must get home and reflect. She 
turned eastward, remembering that 
cabs might be found in the avenues, 
or there was a little horse-car that 
tinkled across the Park. A certain 
increasing quietude of the streets 
made her walk faster. There were 
only a few persons to be seen, hardly 
any of her own sex, surely not one 
alone. It was wet and chilly. The 
roar of the elevated railway startled 
her. She caught her gown closer and 
ran to avoid a surface-car. On the 
opposite side she paused, uncertain. 
A man came suddenly and stood 
beside her. She turned, irresolute. 
Surely a cab were best. The man 
beside her was smirking. ‘ Nice 
evening,” he seemed to exhale at her, 
‘*nice evening for a walk.” Her 
heart seemed to stand still. She fled 
again, on toward the Park. 

She must not stop running—that 
drunken monster might be following. 
Oh, to gain the avenue next the Park 
and find the little horse-car! Her 
feet were damp; she had stepped in 
water. She was running southward 
now; surely she would soon come to 
the street. Was this the place? 
There was open space at her right; 
beyond loomed the great museum 
building; she saw a sunken road lead- 
ing down into the dim Park. Surely 
the car was there. She hesitated, 
glanced behind; someone was coming 
—the drunken man— She plunged 
across the avenue and down into 
the cut. 

On and on, down the path! Her 
feet were soaking. Where was the 
car—the track, even? Still she ran 
on. She dared not go back, dared 
not even pause. Higher grew the 
wall above her head. Leaves of vines 
and dead grasses that overhung the 
road brushed her face with wet. 
Was it beginning to rain? Now she 
was under a great stone arch. Here 
and there through the leaves the 
lights blinked mockingly at her. 
Would this never end? 

Another thought smote her with 
sudden horror, and she stopped—as 
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much from terror as for want of 
breath. Was it not late? Were not 
foot-farers forbidden after a certain 
hour in the Park? In agonized fancy 
she saw herself stopped and ques- 
tioned by a policeman—who would, of 
course, doubt any tale that she might 
offer. Other frightful ideas 
sessed her as she kept breathless on 
her way, now under huge arches of 
rock, now unprotected from the 
misty drizzle—praying that the road 
might lead her out at last. 

What had she ever done that she 
should thus be tortured? Had not 
her life been one of stainless in- 
tegrity? Dare Amory Gunning say 
one word? A few impassioned let- 
ters! 

On she fled, till at last the cruelty 
was over. Gasping, exhausted, 
ready to sink, she had reached Fifth 
avenue. She was but three or four 
blocks from home. She remained on 
the Park side and walked slowly, re- 
covering herstrength. Even nowshe 
had to enter her own house in such a 
way that— It seemed odd to be out 
there looking up at the mansion. 

She was not yet herself, and would 
not be till she was inside. Her 
wet silk stockings made her feet burn 
painfully. She mounted the great 
steps, and stood a few seconds. 
Twice she seemed to place her finger 
on the bell-button, in vain; the third 
effort was effectual. The door opened, 
and once again Mrs. Walsingham 
stood in the soft warmth of her own 
home. 

At the foot of the stairs she paused 
and spoke with mild rebuke. ‘‘ Mar- 
tyn,” she said, ‘‘it is a little annoy- 
ing to be kept for moments on one’s 
own doorstep, and in this damp. 
What is the matter with the bell?” 

The man apologized. ‘Had I 
even heard the carriage wheels, 
ma’am x 

“ You are not here to hear rubber- 
tired cab-wheels, but bells. Have 
the electrician early to-morrow,” she 
said, with considerable sharpness. 

**Very good, ma’am.” 

Mrs. Walsingham passed on up to 
her rooms. The maid met her just 
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inside and took her hat, gloves and 
fur. ‘* You are not chilled, madame?” 
she inquired, anxiously, ‘I thought 
to order some mulled wine.” 

‘Quite right, Warren. Unfortu- 
nately, the fog is so thick I stepped 
in a puddle, and must change my 
stockings instantly. Then to be kept 
waiting on the steps after dismissing 
the cab!” 

‘* Martyn is not always the prompt- 
est, madame.” 

**So I discover. I must speak to 
Mrs. Foster. The head housekeeper 
is certainly at fault in such a case. I 
can draw on my own stockings, War- 
ren. You might bring the claret. 
First, however, push over that little 
table and give me writing materials. 
I must send a very important letter.” 

‘* A letter arrived for you, madame, 
after you had gone—by messenger.” 

‘**Yes? From the Winterton Grants, 
of course. Don't bother to getit now; 
I must write this, and you may wait 
to take it down— Or have you rung 
for the wine? Give it to the maid, 
and have one of the servants post it 
instantly at the corner.” 

And this was what Mrs. Walsingham 
wrote in her firm and characteristic 
handwriting: 


My DEAR MR. COTESWORTH: 

Since you left me this evening I have 
given some further thought to the sub- 
ject of our conversation; and another 
aspect has made itself clear. While 
standing firm for society, we must also 
protect our friends, and those who con- 
fide in our loyalty. Dear Mr. Gunning 
must not be exposed to danger if we can 
help him, and no doubt we can without 
publicity. Pray come to me to-morrow 
soon after twelve, and let us endeavor to 
arrange some definite plan. Above all, 
do not think of appealing to an outsider, 
astranger like that poor little protégée of 
mine, for help that should be rendered 
by a friend, and one of unassailable po- 
sition. 

Yours faithfully, 
NETTA WALSINGHAM. 


‘* Warren,” said 


the lady, more 
restfully, when the letter had left the 
house, ‘‘ give me my blue lounging- 


gown. Brush out my hair, and then 
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‘*You are 
desire abso- 
sit here and 


she added. 
rest. I 
but to 


leave me,” 
pale, and need 
lutely nothing 

watch the fire.” 
The woman obeyed, faithfully, her 
square, respectful face never chang- 
‘*There is nothing more, ma- 
-? The note that came by mes- 


‘* Leave it on the table in my dress- 
ing-room. Time enough to-morrow 

be bothered with inquiries. Good- 
light.” 

‘*Good-night, madame.” 

Mrs. Walsingham sipped her warm 
wine and watched the delicate curves 
of flame. The die was cast. She 
would have to deal cautiously with 
these men. It was two against one, 
yet is not one feminine mind often 
superior to two of the opposite sex? 
She wished she had had more time to 
prepare her note. ‘‘A friend, and 
one of unassailable position—” she 
hoped they would understand that 
closing sentence. 

But what did it all mean? Why 
had ‘Cotesworth made that stupid re- 
mark about being a counselor-at-law? 
A most clumsy, out-of-place remark! 
Might not the entire story be a made- 
up tale, a revenge of Gunning’s for 
that night, long past? Thoughts came 
flocking back to her, including those 
she had had in her breathless home- 
ward run, and added bitterness. In 
all her life, what fault had she com- 
mitted beyond those few impassioned 
letters! To be impassioned and stain- 
less was possible for all the world— 
else, where were all great and beauti- 
ful dramas, operas, romances? 


Had she not borne Gibson Walsing- 
ham's name, both as wife and widow, 
as no other woman could have borne 


1 
} 


and upheld it? Had she not deserved 
praise long years before that—when 
her aunt had brought her, an un- 
formed girl of eighteen, out of the 
middle West, and had introduced her 
into society? Unformed, though of 
excellent education, had she not quick- 
ly and attentively formed herself? 
changed, modified, altered herself, 
even in accent and pronunciation? 
When her aunt had said, ‘‘ Antoi- 
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nette, you must get that Western 
‘r’ out of your speech, else they 
will ask if you are from Dublin,” had 
she not thanked her aunt and prompt- 
ly renounced the fault? Could any- 
one’s speech now be more perfect? 
Had she not won her way, and held 
it, bysheer merit? Had not her aunt 
been satisfied; and had not proud old 
Gibson Walsingham adored her? 
Throughout her admirable life re- 
ward had been her due! 

Then why this torment of the past 
few hours? Thisapprehension? This 
frightful attempt at mastery by mis- 
erable men? Surely they were in 
league, else why his insolent assertion 
that Amory’s story had been identi- 
cal with her own? Else why had 
Cotesworth asserted what he was 
aware she knew to be false? Placing 
them in such comradeship of untruth! 
Then Gunning had—? Yes, Cotes- 
worth knew the /ruth about that night! 

How little she had imagined of all 
this, when Cotesworth’s letter had 
come to her, begging for a few mo- 
ments of her time. [1l-bred, impossi- 
ble creature! And she had once 
thought him a charming fellow—had 
even contemplated, only a year be- 
fore, launching him. What had Am- 
ory told him? Spoken of her, per- 
haps, as he had spoken to her that 
April night, calling her ‘‘ Incarnation 
of Selfishness!” 

Amory’s sudden departure from 
New York had never been explained, 
Cotesworth had said. Did they de- 
sire her to explain it? Because an 
unreasonable young man had chosen 
to take a harmless close acquaintance 
too seriously, and to resent the caustic 
wit with which she had been obliged to 
sting him into a correct perception of 
his duty—above all, as to the return- 
ing of letters — because of him and 
his folly she must endure these abom- 
inations! 

The fumes of the street loafer's 
breath came back to her. She shud- 
dered. Moments, that seemed hours 
—in the Park—pursued by— No, 
no! She would think no more about 
it. He would receive her note in the 
morning and come to her somewhat 
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less on the defensive. She would lifted it a little wearily, and broke the 

find a way to persuade and silence seal. The letter said: 

him. Nothing so atrocious could My Dear Mrs. WALSINGHAM: 

happen to one who had lived a life as On leaving you I went to dine with 

blameless as her own. Her reign Amory. Imagine my surprise and joy 

must go on unbroken. She would to find that all our worriment has been 

still be Antoinette Walsingham, unnecessary. The servant has to-day 

leader. confessed his story to be untrue. We 
The clock chimed softly. It was have an excellent clue to the real crim- 

midnight. She rose and turned off inal. Amory is no longer in danger. I 

. i hasten torelieve your mind, and to thank 

the light, and passed on to her dress- you cordially for the kind forbearance 

ing-room. As she stood by the dress- With which you received me on my most 

ing-table her glance fellon the note elicate mission. I am, as always, 

that had arrived by messenger. It Faithfully yours, . 

was not a woman’s handwriting. She DEFOREST COTESWORTH. 


ew 


RESURRECTION 


I HAVE lived too long in a world of shadows— 
A world I built in a day gone by 
Of an unreal earth and an unreal sky. 


I have walked too long with a wraith that lured me— 

A wraith I raised through my own desire, 

With my own eyes’ light and my own lips’ fire. 
The blood of my innermost heart I gave him, 

With my very breath did he speak and move, 

And I called the wondrous name of him ‘‘ Love.” 
I will die in this unreal world I builded, 

Die in this vain, sweet world, and then 

I will arise in the world of men. 


I shall live and move where the strong men gather. 
I, too, shall strive where their way is laid, 
And forget the world that my own hand made. 


And aye in this place of resurrection 
Nothing that was shall arise and be 
But the tired and cynical soul of me. 


s 


HE cynic thinks that others are no better than he is; the cheerful idiot 
thinks that others are better than they are—that he, too, is better than 
they are. 


Joun Winwoop. 
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By Ralph Henry Barbour 


with an air of suppressed suf- 
fering. He was pale and wide- 
eyed, and I feared the stupendous. 

‘Is he up?” I asked. 

‘*T don’t know, sir. 

‘“‘H’m’m; you are 
another place?” 

‘Yes, sir.” Albert glanced nerv- 
ously across the little reception-hall 
at a tightly closed door, and continued, 
hurriedly, ‘‘ I've given notice, sir; me 
that’s been with him more than seven 
years! It’s more than I can stand, 
Mr. ’Arris.” Albert would ride su- 
perbly all day over six-barred aspi- 
rates only to come a cropper in the 
end over my unhappy name. ‘“ You 
know, sir, that I ain’t the complain- 
ing kind. I don't mind when he 
swears at me, if he does it as a gentle- 
man should; and I’ve put up with 
boots and golf-balls, and even ink- 
stands now and then, sir, and said 
nothing; but—” Albert drew himself 
up to the heroic stature of five feet five 
inches —‘‘ but, sir, when he calls me a 
blundering ass, sir, and says as how I 
‘ought to be valet in a livery stable,’ 
sir, I rebels, sir; the insult is too 
deep, Mr. ’Arris.” 

‘*T see. What seems to be the 
trouble with him?” 

Albert shook his head despair- 
ingly. ‘‘I don’t know, sir. He was 
all right till I took in the letters and 
the papers. Then he rings sudden 
like, and when I goes in he yells, ‘ Al- 
bert, pack my suit-case for a week’s 
trip! Putin everything!’ And when 
I tells him, very respectful, that I can’t 
get everything in the suit-case, he— 
he calls me—me—+haz, sir, and tells 
me x 


A witha took my hat and cane 


I think not.” 
looking for 
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‘*Never mind; it'll work out. By 
the way, did you tell him that you 
were going to leave his service?” 

‘* Yes, sir, I did.” 

‘*Indeed?”” I paused with my hand 
on the knob. ‘‘ And what did he say, 
Albert?” 

Albert hesitated, glanced again 
timidly at the chamber door, and tip- 
toed across to me. ‘‘ Begging your 
pardon, Mr. ’Arris, for the expres- 
sion,” he whispered, hoarsely, ‘‘his 
words were—” and with his lips to 
my ear he breathed something exceed- 
ingly characteristic of my volcanic 
friend. 

Suppressing a smile for the sake of 
Albert’s wounded feelings, I opened 
the door and went in. John was sit- 
ting Turkish fashion in the middle of 
the floor, attired in a suit of pink and 
yellow pajamas. His expression was 
one of unnatural gloom, slightly mit- 
igated by a trace of interest in my ad- 
vent. About him lay the contents of 
the drawers and closets—trousers, 
coats, waistcoats, boots, underwear, 
ties, linen, stockings, leather cases, 
smoking articles and a general litter of 
books, magazines, letters, newspapers 
and bills. A dead cigarette dangled 
despondently from the right-hand 
corner of his mouth, and he held sus- 
pended in mid-air a pair of riding- 
breeches and a pink négligée shirt. 
At his knees lay one solitary suit-case, 
a veritable atom in that wilderness 
of apparel. 

I dropped into the big arm-chair, 
that was shoved tightly against the 
wall, and nodded. John growled, and 
slammed the breeches and shirt into 
the case. There was a perceptible 
atmosphere of Scotch in the room. 
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The mystery was quickly solved. 
On the table, beside an apparently 
untouched breakfast, stood a bottle of 
whiskey in friendly communion with 
a siphon. The case was evidently 
desperate. 

‘*Going away?” I queried. 

Another growl. A pair of riding- 
boots was jammed on top of the pink 
shirt. 

** Where?” I asked. 

John paused, looked up and blinked 
at me. Evidently his destination had 
not troubled him. He threw the dead 
cigarette across the room and seized 
a box of golf-balls. Then, with his 
finger pointing toward the cellar, he 
snarled—well, an expression that Al- 
bert would have whispered! 

‘* Play golf there, do they?” 

He scowled across, and finally dis- 
carded the box. The nearest thing 
was a pair of Summer trousers. 


He 


seized these, rolled them into a tight 
bunch, and jammed them against the 
riding-boots. 

**] fancy they'll be very comfort- 
able where you're 


oO 
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oing,” I observed, 
genially. 

He threw them after the cigarette, 
and substituted a couple of thick un- 
dershirts. Then he viewed me, bel- 
ligerently. ‘‘Say, what do you want, 
anyhow?” 

The tone was not hospitable, but 
when you have fought and drunk 
with a chap for twenty-odd years 
you don’t mind tones. I grinned 
kindly down on him, and lighted a 
cigar. 

‘** Well, to tell the truth, Johnnie, 
I want most of all to know what, in 
the name of everything that’s idiotic, 
you're going to do.” 

“I’m going away.’ 

**Any special place? 
bit indefinite.” 

‘**Haven’t decided—Jamaica; Palm 
Beach; Los Angeles; Asheville—any 
old place.” 

** What for?” 

“‘None of your business.” This 
remark was duly spiced in a way that 
would have made Albert's hair bristle. 

**H’m’m; Flitterbat lost the handi- 
cap, perhaps?” 


’ 


‘Away’ is a 
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‘*Don’t be a fool; you know I’ve 
stopped betting.” He paused, sud- 
denly looked wild, swore under his 
breath, and added, ‘‘ That is, I had 
stopped——”’ 

Cer 

John scowled darkly. ‘‘What do 
you mean?” he demanded, savagely. 

‘*Only that two and two make 
five.” 

‘“*Huh! You're 
only knew it. 
you? 


a chump, if you 
Get out of here, will 
I want to finish packing.” 

‘* Finish what?” 

** Packing, I said.” 

‘*Oh, that’s what you're doing, is it? 
I thought from the looks of things 
that you were going to have an auc- 
tion. I don’t mind bidding a couple 
of dollars for that yellow flannel waist- 
coat yonder. You know you won't 
want it where you're going. You'll 
need a fan and a ‘s 

I dodged the box of golf-balls; the 
contents rolled briskly over the apart- 
ment. This seemed to cheer John up, 
for he crawled across two yards of 
débris and found his cigarette-case. 

‘“*Have a Scotch?” he growled. 
shook my head. Ineverdrink before 
luncheon. John lighted up and sat 
glowering for several minutes at a por- 
trait on the mantel. Then he exam- 
ined his cigarette with strange inter- 
est. Finally, he spoke. 

‘*Tt’s all off,” he said. 

‘““The engagement?” 

He nodded, gloomily. 

** What! again?” 

‘“*There’s no ‘again’ 
answered, with asperity. 

‘*Isn’t there? I beg pardon. It 
seemed to me that I had recollec- 
tions of three other similar crises in 
the three months that have intervened 
since Miss Hayward agreed to make 
you supremely miserable.” 

**Shut up.” 

“*Very well. But what's the nature 
of the present misunderstanding, old 
man? What have you gone and 
done?” 

**Nothing. Why the deuce do you 
always suppose I’m the one to blame? 
She did it herself.” 

‘* Did what, Johnnie?” 


I 


about it,” he 
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‘‘ Broke it off.” 

‘Why? 

‘*Because I asked her not to give 
every dance to that idiot, Curlis.” 

‘* Anson Curlis?” 

“Tea.” 

‘*But, great heavens, 
only a babe-in-arms!” 

** Don’t care; he’s a—a—” 
would have died. 

‘*She rebelled?” 

‘‘She told me I was—was—some- 
thing; what the deuce was it?” 

‘* Domineering?” I hazarded. John 
looked surprised. 

‘*Yes; how’d you guess? 
the word she used.” 

‘‘Very unkind. I suppose you used 
your customary diplomacy and tact?” 

John stared at me _ suspiciously. 
‘* What in thunder does it matter what 
I did? I dare say I made a mess of 
it, Phil; I always do.” He glowered 
for a moment. ‘‘ Well, it’s all over 
for good this time.” He sighed heav- 
ily, and kicked over a pile of even- 
ing shirts. 

‘‘T wouldn't drink any more,” I 
observed. 

‘‘T would.” He poured out a stiff 
dose and ran a few drops of soda into 
it. ‘* Better have one,” he said, de- 
jectedly. 

I shook my head. ‘‘ What makes 
you think it’s final this time, Johnnie? 
If I recollect correctly, the former dis- 
agreements were extremely short- 
lived. The first time—the time when 
you were going abroad to do the Con- 
tinent, you know—the tiff lasted just 
sixhours. The next time—let me see, 
you were going to Colorado, weren't 
you? And just as you had your trunk 
packed the note came, didn’t it? I 
thought so. The last time—couldn’t 
have been more than a month ago, eh? 
—the last time you were going to—to 
—where was it?” 

‘* New Mexico.’ 

**Exactly; you were going to New 
Mexico to help Bob Shephard drink 
himself to death. And you might 
have gone if you hadn't walked past 
her house by chance and seen her 
weeping her eyes out at the drawing- 
room window 2 


man! he’s 


Albert 
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‘*She wasn’t weeping; don’t be an 
imbecile.” 

‘‘IT won't. Well, any complications 
that make the present case excep- 
tional?” 

‘** Yes, there are.” John went tothe 
dresser and fumbled over the litter of 
brushes, collars, ties and cigarette 
stumps. Then he tossed something 
over to me, something small and pink, 
which, when caught, proved to be a 
jeweler’s ring-case. I whistled. Things 
looked black for Johnnie. 

‘‘What’s this?” I asked, just as 
though I didn’t know. 

‘* What in thunder do you think it 
is?” growled John. ‘‘ It’s my ring.” 

He turned suddenly from the win- 
dow, tied his pajama cords more 
tightly about him, and set desperately 
to work filling the suit-case with what- 
ever came to hand. 

Poor Johnnie! He looked very 
wretched, and I was sorry for him. 

**Don’t you think, if you saw her 
now—?” 

He shook his head, decidedly. ‘‘ No 
use, old man; I’m a goner this time. 
She'll never forgive me for what I 
said.” 

‘* Specially beastly, were you?” 

‘*Yes, Iwas abrute! I don’t know 
what got into me, on my word I don’t. 
I—I suppose she'll marry Watkins.” 

‘* Not likely. What time are you 
going?” 

‘* To-day, Isuppose; this afternoon, 
likely.” 

‘*All right. Ican be ready at—” I 
looked at my watch—“‘‘ at two o'clock.” 

John stopped what he called pack- 
ing, and looked at me for an instant; 
while a smile dispelled some of the 
overlaying gloom. 

‘*You're an idiot,” he said, affec- 
tionately. 

‘*IT dare say. Let’s try Asheville. 
We know what it’s like; and we don't 
know Jamaica—at least I don’t. If 
we're going to be miserable, let’s do it 
where the rations are fit.” 

‘* Allright. Look up the trains, will 
you? I say, are you going to take a 
trunk?” 

‘“‘Of course Iam. Good heavens, 
man! youcan’t begin to get what you 
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wantintothatthing. Call Albert and 
tell him to pack a steamer-trunk. And 
don’t forget your golf things.”’ 

‘* Albert's given notice again,” said 
John, doubtfully. 

‘*Of course he has,” said I. ‘*‘He 
always does when the engagement’s 
off; it’s part ofthe performance. But 
don’t pay any attention tohim. Only,” 
I added, *‘ you might just say that 
you've altered your mind about the 
livery-stable, you know; Albert’s so 
touchy.”’ 

I had been toying with the little 
velvet case, and had unwittingly 
snapped it open. I gave a gasp, and 
stared at the contents. 

**I say, old man,” I asked, casu- 
ally, ‘‘have you looked at this ring 
since it came back?” 

‘* No; why?” 

‘*Nothing much. Only, I must say 
you're an original chap to give an 
engagement ring of this sort.”’ 

‘*What’s the matter with 
sneered. 

‘*It seems to be all right,” I an- 
swered, ‘‘ viewed simply as a ring; 
but for an engagement token—well, 
I'd have selected something different, 
I fancy.” 

John struggled to his feet and fell 
over a pair of golf-boots. ‘‘ What 
do you mean? What’s wrong with 
the ring, Phil?” 

‘*Why, it’s a ruby seal, with your 
crest, and here's a bit of paper with 
some writing on a 

John is very abrupt at times. He 
snatched the box and ring out of 
my hand, and strode with them to the 


it?” he 





window. There was a long period of 
silence. I puffed vigorously at my 


cigar and stared at the wall. Pres- 
ently I felt John’s gaze on me, and 
turned to see him beaming over the 
littered apartment, like a Cheshire 
cat. His face, naturally generous of 
expanse, was too small to hold all the 
smiles that struggled to find room 
there. 


“*It’s—it’s all right,” he said, 
huskily. 

**Ts it?” 

“Yes. She—she— Here, read it 


yourself.” 
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I joined him and took the little 
square of paper. Then I read aloud: 

Jack dear, here it is. I hope you'll 
like it. I was going to give it to you 
last night, but you were so jealous that 
you spoiled it all. I know I was to 
blame, dear, and I ask your pardon very 
humbly. 

Here I heard something like a gulp 
from John. 

If you do forgive me please send word 
by the messenger who brings this. 

John rushed frantically to the door 
and shouted, ‘‘ Albert!” 

I hope you will like the ring as much 
as I like the one I am wearing. Ever 
your BESSIE. 

' P.S.—I am not going out this after- 
noon. 

I handed the note back just as Al- 
bert appeared. 

‘‘Here,” clamored John, ‘‘ get a 
messenger, quick! Don’t stand there 
grinning, you idiot! Do you hear?” 

Albert stared stolidly back. 

‘* Beg pardon, sir; but in regard to 
the ‘ blundering ass,’ sir?” 

John stared. 

‘*The what?” 

‘“‘The ‘blundering ass,’ sir, and 
the ‘ livery-stable,’ sir.” 

‘*Oh, did I say that, Albert?” 

‘* Yes, sir; you did, sir.” 

‘*Well, I didn’t mean it. The fact 
is, I wasabit upset. I—I don’t think 
I could do without you, Albert.” 

‘‘Thank you, sir. You said a 
messenger?” 

When the door had closed I grinned 
from John to the suit-case. ‘I fancy 
there’s a train at about four o'clock,” 
I said. 

‘* Train? 
blankly. 

‘* Why, to Asheville.” 

‘* Asheville! Don’t be a fool, Phil! 
The only train I want is a hansom.” 

‘*Well, it’s very disappointing for 
me, Johnnie,” I said, sadly. ‘‘I had 
my mind made up for Asheville. How- 
ever, better luck next time, eh?” 

John’s reply was’ a well-delivered 
shoe; which, had I not dodged it 
nicely, would have kept me out of 
society for a week. 


What train?” asked John, 
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GOOD-NIGHT, SWEETHEART! 


~OOD-NIGHT, sweetheart; the wingéd hours have flown— 
I have forgotten all the world but thee; 
Across the vaulted dark where stars are blown, 
The surge sounds softly from the sleeping sea. 


Thy heart, at last, hath opened to love’s key; 
Remembered Aprils glorious blooms have sown, 

And now there comes the questing honey-bee— 
Good-night, sweetheart; the wingéd hours have flown. 


My singing soul wakes music in thine own, 
Thy hand upon my harp makes melody; 
So close the theme and harmony have grown, 

I have forgotten all the world but thee. 


Before thy whiteness do I bend the knee; 
Thou art a queen upon a stainless throne, 
Like Dian, making royal jubilee 
Across the vaulted dark where stars are blown. 


Within my heart thy face shines out alone— 
Ah, dearest! Say for once thou lovest me! 

A whisper, even, like the undertone 
The surge sounds softly from the sleeping sea. 


Thy downcast eyes make answer to my plea; 
A crimson mantle o’er thy cheek is thrown— 
Assurance more than this there need not be, 
For thus within the silence love is known; 
Good-night, sweetheart! 
MyrT_Le REeEp. 
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ee ID you know that Dolly eloped last night?” 
‘* You don’t say so? And last week a horse ran away with her!” 


bf 


O remain a woman’s ideal, a man must die a bachelor. 
Moonlight is accountable for many mistaken matches. 
Crying in a woman takes the place of swearing in a man. 
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And ‘ear me with wicked glee; 
But what reck I of wind or sky— 
Somebody cares for me! 


( BITTER wind, you may whistle and cry 
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O wintry wind, you may blow, you may blow, 
O sky, you are gray and drear; 
But whether or no there’s wind or snow, 


Somebody loves me dear! 


O icy rain, you may beat, you may beat, 
But what do I care for you 
*Tis sweet, so sweet, O rain, O sleet, 


That somebody loves me true! F 
O twilight gray, you may deepen to-night, 


Falling o’er land and sea; 
My way is bright and my heart is light— 


Somebody cares for me! 
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6¢ PRACTICE what you preach” may be good or bad advice. It depends 
on what you preach. i 
The first symptom of ambition should be an improvement in one's work. 
Many a business exists on the fundamental principle that when the 
average man has spent fifty-five cents he doesn’t care what becomes of the 
rest of the dollar. 
When a fool and his money get a divorce, usually someone who is less a 


fool is the co-respondent. : 


EXILE 








VENITA SEIBERT. 


(,F4Y lifting sea, chill wind and swirling brine, 
White-crested billows that go combing by; 
A maze of cordage swinging down the sky; 
And one who sees the land behind grow dark, 
Till life for him lies in the single spark 

That flickers on the far horizon line. 

ALBERT BIGELOW 
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THE VANISHING MILLIONAIRE 





By James Hazleton Willard 


HE general belief is that the 
most exciting incidents of a 
law-firm’s practice occur dur- 

ing the trial of cases in court. When 
every nerve is strained in an impor- 
tant legal contest, and attorneys are 
alert to discover the slightest fiaw in 
an opponent’s case, the conditions are 
certainly favorable for the occurrence 
of dramatic incidents; yet it is proba- 
ble that the various phases of life 
observed by a counselor outside the 
court-room are even more dramatic. 
The lawyer who counsels his clients 
can perceive men as they really are. 
The mask behind which men of the 
world usually conceal their emotions 
and aspirations is then thrown aside, 
and the counselor often sees much of 
the baseness of humanity, occasionally 
its noblest traits. The problems pre- 
sented for his consideration are often 
intricate, sometimes even seemingly 
unsolvable. Lately a case was placed 
in the hands of our firm that especial- 
ly illustrates this phase of a lawyer's 
life. 

When I arrived at the office one 
morning I found a Mr. Andrus wait- 
ing for me in my private room. 

‘** Judge,” he said, as soon as I was 
seated, ‘‘ you have counseled me fre- 
quently, and I have always followed 
your advice. I wish to say, at the 
outset, that my wealth is greatly over- 
rated. I am reputed to be a million- 
aire, but half a million would be an 
excessive estimate of my property. 
As you are aware, I have five daugh- 
ters; one happily married, two moving 
in society, and two at school in New 
Haven. My family is somewhat ex- 
travagant, and my income barely suf- 
fices to support us in the style in 
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which we live. Under these circum- 
stances, it was not unwelcome news 
when my second daughter, Isabel, in- 
formed me that Mr. Thaddeus Skervin 
had proposed to her. Mr. Skervin is 
a little over thirty years of age, edu- 
cated, refined, fairly good-looking, 
amiable, and a member of a number 
of leading clubs. He is reputed to 
be worth about three million dollars. 
His business is that of a broker and 
a promoter of important industrial 
enterprises.” 

‘*T know Mr. Skervin quite well,” 
I remarked. ‘‘ He has consulted our 
firm on several occasions. He always 
impressed me as being upright and 
honorable, though somewhat peculiar 
in his manner. He seems to have 
had, or perhaps I should say to have, 
some great grief weighing on him; 
and he also impresses me as a man 
who lives in constant dread of some 
ever-present danger.” 

‘*Judge,” resumed Mr. Andrus, 
‘*you have partly anticipated the 
matter regarding which I have called. 
Isabel informed me that she loved 
Mr. Skervin sincerely and had accept- 
ed him, subject to her parents’ ap- 
proval. Mr. Skervin told her that 
there was a secret in his life, regard- 
ing which he had no right to inform 
her till after their marriage; it could 
be told only to one united to him by 
the strongest ties. His father, it 
appears, was a Polish nobleman; his 
motheran Englishwoman. The father 
was killed many years since—he did 
not say how—and the residence of his 
mother is unknown to her friends. 
His father’s name was Skervinski; but 
this was anglicized, prior to the birth 
of the son, who was born in London. 
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‘*Mr. Skervin called on me, as in 
duty bound, after he had proposed to 
Isabel, and was quite frank regarding 
his financial affairs. 1am free to say 
that his business methods are peculiar. 
He informed me that he had no ac- 
count at any bank. I remarked that 
this was strange. He said that he 
had a most important reason for this, 
and that he invariably collected all 
cheques and drafts himself. 

‘*His means, which are quite ex- 
tensive, are always under his own 
control; and he holds large sums at 
his disposal, ready for instant use if 
the necessity should arise. He owns, 
it appears, the house in which he 
lives on Forty-sixth street, as well as 
those on each side, and several others 
in the upper part of the city. He 
estimated his wealth at over two 
million dollars. 

‘“*He gave me as references two 
friends, both members of the Million- 
aires’ Club, to which Mr. Skervin him- 
self belongs. I called on one of them, 


and found that Mr. Skervin was mis- 
taken in believing this man to be his 


friend. Heis in the same business 
as Mr. Skervin, and evidently envious 
of the latter’s phenomenal success. 
He, however, said nothing discredit- 
able to Mr. Skervin’s character, or 
derogatory to his financial position; 
but after some remarks, which could 
not be termed friendly, he said: ‘I 
suppose, Mr. Andrus, that you are 
aware Mr. Skervin is known as *‘ The 
Vanishing Millionaire ”?’ 

‘**T naturally expressed surprise at 
the use of such a term, and he in- 
formed me that it rose from the fact 
that Mr. Skervin was never known to 
leave his house, yet was always at his 
office during business hours. This 
statement seemed so extraordinary 
that I deemed it merely club gossip; 
yet it worried me. I cannot bring 
myself to consent to the marriage of 
Isabel with a millionaire who dares 
not have a bank-account, and who is 
so eccentric in his habits—yes, more 
than this, so mysterious in his move- 
ments. 

**Under the 
something, 


I did 
will 


circumstances, 
judge, that you 
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doubtless think wuncalled-for, and 
perhaps ungentlemanly. I employed 
detectives to watch Mr. Skervin. 
They have traced him through the 
business centre and back to his resi- 
dence, they have watched the house 
night and day; and have verified the 
report. Except on rare occasions, he 
is never seen to leave his house, yet 
each day he is promptly on hand for 
business. Where he starts from, the 
detectives have been unable to ascer- 
tain.” 

Mr. Andrus closed his statement by 
asking what course he should take in 
the matter. 

With so few facts before me, I felt 
unable to advise him. I said that I 
would consult the other members of 
the firm, and then give him such coun- 
sel as I could under circumstances so 
singular. Leaving the matter thus, 
Mr. Andrus went out. 

I deemed that the first step should 
be a determination of how far the firm 
desired to go in the matter; and 
accordingly we went into consultation. 
We unanimously decided that no de- 
sire to advise Mr. Andrus would jus- 
tify us in placing Mr. Skervin, who 
had also been a client of the firm, un- 
der the espionage of detectives; so 
long, at least, as he was not charged 
with some criminal act. 

We also decided that, unless some 
steps were taken to ascertain the 
truth of the reports, the matter might 
become remarkably unpleasant for 
Mr. Skervin, and even, perhaps, sub- 
ject him to unwarrantable suspicion. 
It was to his advantage as much as to 
that of Mr. Andrus to have the truth 
known. It was finally agrced that we 
would obtain all the reports of the de- 
tectives who had been employed by 
Mr. Andrus, and also request Mr. Ger- 
maine to investigate the situation of 
Mr. Skervin’s residence, that we might 
have an intelligent idea of its sur- 
roundings. If the facts thus learned 
were such as would enable us to reach 
a solution of the mystery, we would 
advise Mr. Andrus on the subject; 
otherwise we would decline any fur- 
ther connection with the case. 

I have said it was agreed, but it is 





THE 


only fair to state that Judge Egert 
did not approve this course of action. 
He insisted that the direct way out of 
he difficulty was not only the better 
but the more honorable, both on the 
t of Mr. Andrus and of the firm. 
lve Egert’s proposition was that 
Andrus should state to Mr. Sker- 
the facts, and demand a full and 
lete explanation ; and that in case 
Skervin should refuse, then “Mr. 
is should request him to make 
further effort to secure the hand of 

ss Isabel. 
As both methods could be pursued 
at the same time, Mr. Germaine was 
directed to obtain, by a written order 
from Mr. Andrus, the reports from 
» detective agency, and then to ex- 


vin’s residence. 

When I called on Mr. Andrus that 
afternoon and suggested the plan 
proposed by Judge Egert, he assured 
ne that it would be useless to ap- 
proach Mr. Skervin on the subject; 
but he promised to make the attempt. 

Mr. Germaine secured the reports 
from the agency; and my partner, 
Mr. Rumsey Miller, and I examined 
hem at my bachelor-apartments that 
They covered a period of 
Mr. Andrus had em- 
loyed twelve detectives, at an ex- 
pense of nearly two hundred dol- 
lars a day. Six of these had been 
ssigned to the vicinity of Mr. 
kervin’s residence, and two to the 
district. It appeared that 
ne detective had been placed at each 
orner of the block in which Mr. 
skervin’s residence was situated; one 
had rented a room in the house im- 

the rear of the resi- 


venine 
Vv‘ ning. 


hree weeks. 


Dusiness 


mediately in 
dence; and another, in the guise of 
an apple-peddler—with the permis- 
sion of the policeman on the beat— 
had established a stand on the op- 


posite side of the street. By reliev- 
ing those on post, the residence, ex- 
cept the hours when Mr. Skervin was 
known to be in his office down-town, 
had been watched day and night for 
three weeks. 

The facts established by the reports 
of the detectives were even more ex- 
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traordinary than those stated to me 
by Mr. Andrus. It appeared that Mr. 
Skervin was remarkably regular in 
his habits. He usually returned from 
business at about five o’clock in the 
afternoon. On Monday, Wednesday 
and Saturday evenings he also came 
in again after ten o'clock. On these 
evenings it was found that he usually 
visited the clubs to which he be- 
longed, and sometimes called at the 
Andrus residence. On Sunday and 
Thursday evenings he always re- 
mained at home; at least, these 
nights he was never seen to reénter 
the house. On Tuesday and Friday 
Mr. Skervin habitually returned to 
his home late at night, and on these 
occasions he attended either the the- 
atre or the opera. Moreover, he was 
occasionally a guest at some social 
entertainment. 

In view of all these facts, the next 
statement in the report was simply 
astounding: ‘‘Mr. Skervin is never 
seen to leave the house except some- 
times on Tuesday and Friday even- 
ings, and on Sunday afternoon, when 
he always takes a stroll on Fifth ave- 
nue.” 

After Mr. Skervin had returned 
home from business, he was some- 
times seen at one of the clubs within 
an hour afterward, and while it was 
still daylight; so there could be no 
possible doubt regarding his depar- 
ture from the house. One singular 
fact regarding this was that on these 
occasions he had always changed his 
attire; indeed, Mr. Skervin was 
known seldom to wear the same suit 
of clothes twice, and sometimes 
changed twice, or even three times, a 
day; yet no one knew when or how 
he did this. 

The four servants in the house 
were all men. They were Poles, and 
could not speak English. The fact 
that none of them ever left the house 
except between ten o’clock in the 
morning and three in the afternoon, 
while Mr. Skervin always reached 
his office by half-past nine, exploded 
the theory that he might leave the 
house disguised as one of his serv- 
ants. 
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One report, I presume, came into 
our hands by a mistake of the man- 
ager of the agency. It was a report 
made directly to him in confidence by 
his own private assistant; but instead 
of helping to clear matters, it only 
darkened them. It served, however, 
to give us a hint that perhaps the 
twelve detectives on the were 
not trusted too far, even by the man- 
This report showed 
that about three o’clock one morning, 
this special detective had removed the 
iron grating from one of the small 
cellar windows, and had entered the 
cellar. I quote from this report: 

“‘The cellar is in no way peculiar. 
The floor is of Portland cement, and 
gives out no hollow sound when 
tapped at any point. There is a large 
furnace in the centre, and a coal-bin, 
partially filled, adjoins one of the 
small windows at one side of the cel- 
lar. There is a large cupboard, filled 
with canned goods, evidently for the 
use of the household; this rests 
against the same side wall. There is 
also a very large refrigerator, which 
stands against the front wall. Both 
the cupboard and the refrigerator rest 
on the cement floor and are without 
rollers. The doors of the cupboard 
were not fastened, but those of the 
refrigerator were locked. The cup- 
board and the refrigerator, each of 
which must weigh several hundred 
pounds, are the only articles of fur- 
niture in the cellar, except two dilapi- 
dated chairs and an old bureau that 
stands against one side of the coal- 
bin. There is no door or opening in 
the outside wall of the cellar, although 
I very carefully made the most minute 
examination of it, both by tapping on 
it and closely scanning it with a mag- 
nifying glass.” 

‘It seems almost beyond the 
bounds of belief,” said Mr. Miller, 
when we had finished this report. 

‘“‘He certainly does not go out 
through the cellar,” I asserted, ‘‘ how- 
ever else he may go. I wonder if 
there is any crime a private detective 
agency will not commit when there 
is a sufficient reward offered for in- 
formation?” 


Case 


ager himself. 
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The detectives in their reports had 
made no comments, but simply stated 
the facts. The manager of the agency, 
however, had endorsed on the envel- 
ope that contained the reports these 
words: ‘‘This is the most puzzling 
and inexplicable mystery this agency 
ever investigated during the fourteen 
years of its existence.”’ 

We were still discussing the reports, 
when Mr. Germaine came in with 
fresh information. He informed us 
that Mr. Skervin’s grounds occupied 
three lots, and that the house was built 
in thecentre of this space, completely 
detached, with twenty feet interven- 
ing on each side between it and the 
adjoining residences, which Mr. Sker- 
vin also owned. These, however, he 
never entered—the rents being col- 
lected by an agent-—-nor did he visit 
any of his other neighbors. There 
were several foreigners, most of them 
living in the neighborhood, 
which was one of comfortable rather 
than of showy residences. The neigh- 


T 7 . 
Poles, 


bors were very much exercised over 


the mysterious actions of Mr. Sker- 
vin, and had various ways of account- 
ing for his vagaries. Some of them 
believed that he was maintaining his 
reserve and secrecy because he was 
engaged in some criminal transaction, 
such as counterfeiting bonds or forg- 
ing cheques. None of them, however, 
could give any facts consonant with 
their suppositions. 

Mr. Skervin had been engaged in 
his present business for seven years; 
prior to that time, he had been an as- 
sistant civil engineer in the employ of 
the city. The servants in the house 
seemed very well disposed toward 
their master. They never gossiped, 
even when questioned, regarding the 
affairs of the owner of the mansion. 
Mr. Skervin was an athlete, and ex- 
hibited some remarkable feats of 
strength at the athletic club of which 
he was a member. Such was Mr. 
Germaine’s report; but it revealed 
nothing. We consulted him regard- 
ing the detectives’ reports; and he 
was positive that no one could leave 
the house without being seen, if 
watched by competent detectives in 
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the manner the reports described. In- 
leed, he himself was quite as sorely 

puzzled as were the rest of us. 

' «This seems to me,” said Rumsey, 
‘a case that presents more impos- 
bilities than any we have heretofore 

vestigated. It is confusing, not 

ly by reason of the singularity of 
facts presented, but also because 
f the difficulty in forming any plaus- 
to the motives that 
would lead a wealthy man, like Mr. 

Skervin, to such a mysterious course 
f action.” 

‘Rumsey,” I said, we have 
learned from experience that impossi- 
The more singu- 
he facts, the easier should be the 
f the mystery. I am no 
solver of mysteries myself; my mind 
isunfitted for the accurate observation 
of minutiz, but I think I know man- 
kind, and I believe that Mr. Skervin’s 
motives are pure, noble and unselfish. 
He is a cultivated gentleman, and I 
cannot force my mind to the convic- 
tion that such a man is willingly a 
criminal.” Then we closed the dis- 
cussion for the night, and Mr. Miller 
vent home. 

When Mr. Andrus came to the of- 
fice the next morning, it was to re- 
port a complete failure in his confer- 
ence with Mr. Skervin. The latter 
had listened in silence, till Mr. An- 
drus had fully stated his views. 

‘Mr. Andrus,” he had replied, ‘‘it is 
not that I am unwilling to tell you all 
regarding myself, but I dare not. It 
isa matter of life and death to another. 
A time may come, perhaps to-morrow, 
perhaps not for years—yet it might 
come in a few days if I could bring 
myself to take a certain course—when 
I can tell you all. Consider what I 
have said, and if your determination 
is that I must abandon all hope of 
marrying Isabel, I will bear my dis- 
appointment like aman. The danger 
that surrounds me daily seems more 
imminent now; for during the last 
few weeks I have been watched by 
spies; but for what reason, I must not 
tell.” 

Mr. Andrus had informed Mr. 
Skervin that during the next ten days 
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he would determine the matter and 
acquaint him with the decision. He 
asked Mr. Skervin, in the meantime, to 
consider seriously taking such a course 
of action, which he admitted he could 
do if he wished, as would end all the 
difficulties and clear up the situation. 
Of course, as matters then stood, we 
could do nothing for Mr. Andrus; 
nevertheless he decided to leave the 
affair with us till next day. 

The consultation of the firm that 
followed Mr. Andrus’s departure was 
rather a stormy one. There were as 
many diverse views as there were 
participants. Mr. Howard Freeman 
took the initiative. 

‘I am,” he began, ‘‘ well acquaint- 
ed with Mr. Skervin. He isa member 
of the Millionaires’ and the Culture 
clubs, and a royal good fellow. Any 
girl ought to be proud to receive his 
attentions; and it is no disparagement 
to say that Miss Isabel Andrus, how- 
ever worthy a young lady she may be, 
is certainly not a beauty. What Mr. 
Andrus ought to do, when he has four 
very plain-looking daughters on his 
hands to marry off, is to trust Mr. 
Skervin, give his consent to the mar- 
riage, and rely on the honor of his 
son-in-law to disclose the mystery 
afterward.” 

‘*Yes,” observed Judge Egert, 
‘*that’s very nice—just like a society 
novel, in which the good are always 
happy. Of course, Howard’s sympa- 
thy is all with the love-sick man and 
the maiden all forlorn. Marriage is 
a failure; at least, in nine cases out of 
ten. If this advice be given, the 
chances are a hundred to one that Mr. 
Andrus will have a grass-widow on 
his hands in less than a year. In 
view of the facts before us, it is high- 
ly probable that this man Skervin is 
an escaped convict.” 

‘*While I know nothing of mar- 
riage,” I ventured, ‘‘except by ob- 
servation, still I could never ad- 
vise Mr. Andrus to permit this union; 
especially if Mr. Skervin will not 
end the difficulties, as he says he 
can. If we give advice in an ordi- 
nary business transaction, and disap- 
pointment results, our error is not 
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irreparable; but here, in case the re- 
sult should be disastrous, we would 
deserve censure. There is a very 
simple course to take: inform Mr. 
Andrus that in a matter so entirely 
personal, he must make his own de- 
cision; that we decline to advise him, 
and that we must give up the case.” 

‘*I was anticipating exactly that,” 
broke in Judge Egert. ‘‘ You invari- 
ably want to ‘give up the case’ if 
any difficulty arises outside of the 
most ordinary experience. With your 
view of affairs, it is a wonder that 
this firm makes money enough to pay 
street-car fares.”’ 

‘*What, then, would you _pro- 
pose, Judge Egert?” I asked, rather 
warmly. 

**Go ahead and solve the mystery, 
of course. AI mysteries are simple. 
It is only because the mind is con- 
fronted with seeming impossibilities 
that this matter appears deep or com- 
plex. I say ‘seeming impossibilities,’ 


for that any circumstance actually 
occurs is proof that it is not impossi- 


ble. Assuming that some of these 
detectives have not been bribed by 
Mr. Skervin, and that their reports 
are true, the logic of the case is con- 
vincing. Mr. Skervin certainly does 
not go up in a balloon from the top 
of his house; he does not pass out in 
any way that permits him to be seen; 
he cannot render himself invisible; 
so, however improbable it may seem, 
he must pass out underground, per- 
haps to one of those adjoining houses, 
which he owns.” 

‘“* You fail to notice, Judge Egert,” 
remarked Mr. Miller, ‘‘that the en- 
tire block has been watched by men 
posted at each corner. It would do 
him no good to gain admittance to an 
adjoining house.” 

‘*Failed to notice it!” exclaimed 
Judge Egert. ‘‘Of course I noticed 
it; but I don’t think the report of a 
private detective is as infallible asa 
pope’s bull. How should I, or any- 
one else, know exactly where he 
goes? He might go in as many di- 
rections as there are points of the 
compass. What I assert is that he 
must pass out underground. Now, 
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the floor of the cellar is not hollow; 
and the walls have been examined, 
except where the cupboard and re- 
frigerator rest against them. When 
you have excluded the impossible, 
what remains, however improbable 
it may seem, must contain the true 
solution of the mystery. Along these 
lines we must search for the truth.” 

‘*You assume too much, judge,” 
rejoined Mr. Miller; ‘‘nor do you 
cover all the facts in the case. In 
the first place, there may be some 
other way, either under the furnace 
or the coal-bin. Again, I do not see 
how you are to pursue your investi- 
gations along the line you suggest 
without committing burglary. Be- 
are not sure that there 
may not be some secret passage in 
the walls leading down under the 
ground.” 

‘“Oh, yes,” replied Judge Egert, 
with some warmth, ‘‘this is so prob- 
able a solution! While Howard is 
imbued with the society novel, your 
taste runs to romantic fiction like the 
‘Mysteries of Udolpho,’ with secret 
panels, concealed stairways and all 
the rest of the rubbishy parapher- 
nalia. If what I suggest will not 
solve the mystery, how would you go 
about it, Rumsey?” 

‘*Begin at the other end,” returned 
Mr. Miller. ‘‘ The true clue is not 
to find how, or where, Mr. Skervin 
leaves his own house; but to ascer- 
tain where he goes, where he comes 
out on the street. It must be a 
very peculiar and retired spot in a 
city like New York, where a man can 
emerge from a hole in the ground 
and not be visible. Of course, you 
will say he enters some other house, 
but this will not help you much. If 
this were so, and the place not 
very retired, we should have a cor- 
ollary to our problem; and something 
deeper even than the present mys- 
tery, for we should have a man com- 
ing out repeatedly from a house he 
was never seen to enter. There is 
no such mystery known to the resi- 
dents of that portion of the city, or 
the detectives would have heard of 
~~ 


sides, we 
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“Very pretty theory, indeed,” 
sneered Judge Egert. ‘‘ Beautiful 
as a dream. The only trouble with 
it is that it does not have a single 
fact to support it, and proves about 
two and a half times too much, if it 
proves anything; for the fact remains 
incontestable that he does come on 

» streets—somewhere.” 

‘* Exactly what I was going to say,” 
resumed Mr. Miller; ‘‘and therefore 

must emerge at a very retired 
pot, where he is free from observa- 
tion, and can reach the street without 
ing noticed. It must also be not 
very far from Mr. Skervin’s residence. 
I am going to take a walk in that 

rt of the city this afternoon, and I 
believe that with even a cursory 
examination I can solve this mys- 
tery.” 

‘‘T wish you good luck, Rumsey,” 
laughed Mr. Freeman, ‘‘ but for my 
part I think you are wasting your 
time. Mr. Skervin is all right—of 
that I am sure.” 

‘‘You are welcome to your opin- 
ion, Howard,” responded Rumsey, 
‘but I, too, know Mr. Skervin, and 
I can frankly say I do not like him. 
He is too reserved. He seems to me 
to be always thinking about himself. 
He wears as many different suits of 
clothes as the veriest dude. He may 
be a royal good fellow, as you think; 
but I believe that when a man starts 
from a simple sub-engineer in a city 
lepartment, and accumulates over 
wo millions in seven years, no one 
knows how, his methods of acquiring 
a fortune may well be regarded with 
suspicion. Ido not think it will take 
me long to lift this veil of mystery in 
which Mr. Thaddeus Skervin has a 

‘*Mr. Thaddeus Skervin is waiting 
in your room to consult you, judge,” 
said my office boy, opening the door 
and addressing me. 

The effect was startling. I cannot 
say whether it was dramatic or not. 
Mr. Miller paused in the middle of 
his sentence, and stood almost breath- 
less. Mr. Freeman smiled as he said, 
‘That spoils your peroration, Rum- 
sey.” Judge Egert, as he rose to his 
feet, remarked, ‘‘ We shall never solve 
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the mystery: Mr. Skervin will explain 
all to the judge.” 

I went at once to my room and 
found Mr. Skervin awaiting me. He 
looked careworn and heavy-eyed, as 
though he had slept badly the previous 
night. 

‘* Judge,” he began, ‘‘I have come 
to you for advice regarding some per- 
sonal interests that are certainly 
not within the purview of an ordinary 
consultation. I am deeply in love 
with a young lady; but her father, 
before giving consent to our union, 
desires me to explain certain some- 
what unusual matters connected with 
my course of life. I have offered 
to explain all after my marriage. I 
wish to ask you a question, judge. 
Do you not think, if the young lady 
really loves me, she would trust me, 
and % 

‘* Forgive me for interrupting you, 
Mr. Skervin, but you need go no fur- 
ther. If there is any man on this 
footstool of the Almighty who knows 
what any particular woman will do, 
under any given conditions, I have 
failed to make that person's acquaint- 
ance. How should I, of all men in 
the world, know what a woman will 
do when she is in love? You have 
come to the wrong place. Perhaps a 
skilled physician, an alienist, one who 
has studied the effect of emotions on 
the female mind, might give a fair 
guess at an answer to your question; 
but you must excuse me from going 
further on this subject.” 

‘‘Pardon me,” said Mr. Skervin. 
‘*In the past you have been very kind 
in advising an almost friendless man; 
and I did not, for the moment, think 
how strange my question might ap- 
pear. I was thinking of you as a 
friend, rather than as a lawyer. 

‘* But, judge,” he continued, after 
a brief pause, ‘‘I wish your advice 
on another matter regarding which 
I have studied deeply. Suppose an 
intimate friend of yours was threat- 
ened with death, and suppose your 
whole life was saddened thereby, and 
you could release your friend from 
danger by contributing a large sum 
of money to—to—” He hesitated a 
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moment, and then went on: ‘‘ We 
will say to people whom you detest 
and abhor, and you knew this money 
would be used for evil purposes, 
would an honorable man be justified 
in paying this money to criminals, 
simply to secure his own personal 
comfort and the safety of his friend?” 

**Mr. Skervin, you certainly must 
have queer ideas regarding a legal 
consultation. I am no keeper of 
men's consciences, nor yet an analyst 
of the ethics of criminal action. If 
you wish to obtain light on a moral 
question, why don’t you consult a 
minister of the gospel; or, if you are 
a Catholic, a priest?” 

‘*You are in error now,” he re- 
sponded. ‘‘What I wish to ask is 
whether by a certain course of action 
I may not become an accomplice, if a 
criminal act follows my payment of 
money to criminals?” 

‘*Your questions, Mr. Skervin, 
give me no light on your situation. 
If I am to advise you it will be 


necessary for you to state fully all 
the facts, that I may judge intelli- 


gently of your position, for I cannot 
actin thedark. If someone is trying 
to levy blackmail on you, I shall 
certainly advise you not to pay a 
cent, no matter what may be the 
penalty.” 

** Judge,” he answered, with feel- 
ing, ‘‘much as I need your advice, I 
cannot, I dare not, state the circum- 
stances, even to you. They are so 
extraordinary that I should only 
rouse your incredulity. The need 
of concealment has been so great as 
to embitter the years of my early 
manhood, and now I fear the happi- 
ness of my maturer years must be 
yielded as a sacrifice to the stern 
necessity that confronts me.” 

**I sympathize with you deeply,’ 
said I, ‘‘and would willingly aid you 
if Icould. I do not see how I can do 
so, however, unless you can bring 
yourself to confide in me. I can 
only give you the general advice that, 
in this imperfect world of ours, the 
first great rule of action is that every 
man should look out for himself, and 
let others do the same. With this 
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rule as a guide, perhaps, you can 
work out the solution of the problem 
you have only dimly hinted to me.” 

‘* You will act for me, judge, if I 
need a lawyer?” he inquired. 

‘**T cannot tell till I know the facts. 
I can only say that from your present 
statement it looks unlikely that I shall 
be able to you. There are 
enough pettifoggers and scalawags 
in the profession who would be glad 
to do so, if you pay them. However, 
if you can bring yourself to confide 
in me I may be able to assist you. | 
cannot say more till I know all.” 

Mr. Skervin withdrew, and I can 
say frankly that the mystery of ‘‘ The 
Vanishing Millionaire’’ seemed to 
be growing deeper, darker, more 
obscure and puzzling as additional 
light was thrown on it. It seemed 
evident that Mr. Skervin was in some 
way shielding a criminal, whose life 
was sought by other criminals. Was 
this the secret of his suddenly ac- 
quired fortune? However well we 
may know mankind, we all occasion- 
ally make mistakes regarding charac- 
ter. Perhaps Mr. Miller’s clear, 
analytical reasoning, which led him 
to believe in Mr. Skervin’s criminality, 
was more to be relied on than my 
impressions, formed only from casual 
conversations with this man. At any 
rate, Mr. Skervin had confessed to 
having dealings with the worst crim- 
inals. 

The following morning Mr. Miller 
came to my room. 

** Judge,” he said, ‘‘the coils are 
tightening round Mr. Thaddeus Sker- 
vin. A very short walk in the vicinity 
of his residence revealed his method 
of reaching the street. As you know, 
Mr. Skervin’s house is on the north 
side of Forty-sixth street. St. Aloy- 
sius’s Convent, a Polish Catholic school 
for girls, is situated between Eighth 
and Ninth avenues and Forty-fifth 
and Forty-sixth streets.* It is sur- 
rounded by a high wall. On the east 
side of this wall is a small court 
or passageway. Only one residence 


* The location of this house has been purposely 
misstated, for obvious reasons; although those 
familiar with New York City can doubtless recog- 
nize the real locality. 
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faces this court, and the high wall is 
opposite it. One can stand in the 
bay-window of this house and see if 
anyone is coming either way through 
the court; and if not, then step at 
once to the street, without the slight- 
est danger of being seen. This house, 
an entirely unpretentious two-story 
brick, is about three hundred feet in 
a direct line from Mr. Skervin’s resi- 
dence, and is the only place in many 
blocks where he could gain the street 
unobserved. As to Mr. Skervin’s 
motives, I am still in the dark; but 
[ have solved the mystery of how he 
leaves his house.”’ 

‘*No one,” I observed, ‘‘can even 
approximately state the motives that 
may actuate another. How often our 
actions are misjudged, and evil is im- 
puted to us, when we are acting from 
the highest motives! I, too, have 
gained some information from Mr. 
Skervin’s own statement. Leave the 
case in my hands for the present, 
Rumsey, and I believe, ere a week 
is over, I shall learn from Mr. Skervin 


himself the secret of his mysterious 
actions.”’ 
A few days later Mr. Skervin called 


on me again. I have neverseen aman 
more changed in soshort atime. He 
was pale, haggard, nervous and evi- 
dently much excited. 

‘* Judge,” he began, ‘‘ you promised 
to assist me, if possible, should I con- 
fide in you?” 

‘* Yes, if I know the facts, so I can 
do so intelligently.” 

‘*T do not wish,” he continued, ‘‘to 
employ your firm in the business I 
have todo. It needs a shady lawyer 
for shady business. Besides, the other 
parties have selected their own law- 
yer, a hanger-on at police -courts. 
What I wish to know is if you have 
some clerk or employee who has suf- 
ficient legal knowledge to see that I 
am not imposed on, who will accom- 
pany me as a witness.” 

“I think Mr. Germaine can do that 
much for you,” I answered. 

‘“* How strange it is,” he continued, 
‘that a man can never know how 
others regard him! None of my club 
companions ever hinted to me that I 
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was regarded with distrust, or was 
known by such a nickname as ‘ The 
Vanishing Millionaire.’ I never 
dreamed that I was the centre of a 
mystery. It remained for a dishonest 
private detective, who had been hired 
to spy on my actions, to come to 
my office and tell me the facts; in the 
hope, as he expressed it, ‘of getting 
money from the other side.” Perhaps 
it was a good thing he came to me: 
it determined my course of action. I 
can maintain the vain struggle no 
longer. It would be useless if I did; 
for, after all my precautions, the se- 
cret I have guarded so well would 
now soon become known. Iam going 
to pay over the money and secure im- 
munity. It is an awful thing, judge, 
when one has to pay money to further 
criminal plots in order to save his 
good name and secure protection 
that the law cannot give.” 

‘* The time has come, Mr. Skervin,” 
I said, ‘‘for you to act. If Iam to 
assist you it will be necessary for you 
to make a plain statement of all the 
facts.” 

‘* The story I am about to tell you, 
judge, will sound strange to an Amer- 
ican, but to one familiar with Euro- 
pean plots and cabals, it will not seem 
remarkable. My father, Alexander 
Skervinski, was the only son of a very 
wealthy Polish nobleman. One of 
our family once sat on the throne 
of Poland, and the Skervinskis 
have always been nationalists, hoping 
that the time would yet come when 
Poland should have her own again. 
My father attended the University of 
W arsaw ; and there, when quite young, 
joined a secret political society known 
as the propagandists—at least, that 
is the equivalent term in English. 

‘“*The avowed object of the order 
was the furtherance and propagation 
of the ideas of the nationalists and 
the continuance of the use of the 
Polish language. My father had not 
long been a member of this organiza- 
tion when he found that it resembled 
the nihilists of Russia and the Car- 
bonari of Italy; that its members were 
willing to commit any crime to further 
the political schemes of the leaders. 
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He endeavored to withdraw from the 
order, but found he was bound by his 
pledges during life. To escape the 
consequences of the rash act of join- 
ing such an organization, he sold all 
his Polish and fled to 
London. 

‘‘He anglicized his name; and 
hoped, by living in retirement, to avoid 
being called on to take part in the 
-riminal the propagandists. 
He had a fair clientéle as a consult- 
ing civil engineer, and married an 
English lady. Iwasa child of eight, 
and can just remember when a ‘ head,’ 
or chief, of a section of the order called 
on him for the first time. He in- 
formed my father that he was to pay 
a fine of two thousand pounds to the 
organization for having concealed his 
whereabouts. My father paid the 
sum, moved to Birmingham, and 
thought his hiding-place was secure. 
His precautions were in vain. Four 
years later the head of the section 
visited him late at night and informed 
him that he was again fined two thou- 
sand pounds, and that he was also one 
of five selected to assassinate the 
chief of police of Warsaw. My father 
refused to pay the money or to join 
in the criminal enterprise. The 
head told him the penalty would be 
inflicted, and not only himself, but 
his wife, my mother, would be marked 
for assassination. 

“That night, my father, leaving 
everything in the house except a few 
papers, fled with my mother and me 
to London. He took up his residence 
in a remote suburb of that great city, 
deposited his money in a London 
bank, and changed his name. To 
avoid suspicion, my mother kept a 
small candy-shop, while my father 
was supposed to be an invalid, unable 
to leave the house. After several 
years of peaceful life, the suspicions 
of my parents were lulled and fewer 
precautions were taken. One night, 
while I was asleep and my parents 
were quietly talking, a bomb was 
thrown through the window of our 
sitting-room. The explosion was ter- 
rific. My father was instantly killed, 
my mother crippled and frightfully 
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disfigured. She lay for months in a 
London hospital, suffering untold 
agonies. The sight of one eye was 
saved, but her features were so fright- 
fully mangled that from the day of 
her discharge no man except myself 
has looked on her distorted 


poor, 
face. 

‘* After my mother’s recovery, she 
had great difficulty in securing the 
large sum of money my father had 
deposited in the bank, there being 
many legal formalities to comply 
with, on account of his change of 
name. Shortly after she had secured 
this money, another head of the 
society called on her, and said that 
the fine assessed against my father 
was still due, notwithstanding his 
death, and that if it were not paid the 
penalty of death would be inflicted 
on her. Her money was deposited 
in another bank, and the following 
day she made the pretense of going 
there to draw out this sum. She 


went to the bank, drew out a part of 
her funds, but then went to a sea cap- 


tain’s wife of her acquaintance. With 
her as a companion she sailed at once 
for Australia, and for years was a 
wanderer, known always as ‘The 
Veiled Lady.’ 

‘*T was then nineteen years of age, 
and my mother left me sufficient 
money to complete my education. It 
was necessary to wait seven years— 
until my mother’s absence was pre- 
sumptive proof of her death—before 
I could secure the money she had 
deposited in the bank. Meanwhile I 
came to New York, and obtained em- 
ployment as a civil engineer. When 
I had secured the money from the 
London bank, I opened an office as a 
broker, and appeared soon to acquire 
wealth, but it was really only my own 
money that I received. 

‘*My mother had grown weary of 
her wanderings. She was tired of 
flitting from place to place, with her 
face always covered. I found a house 
in St. Aloysius’s Court that was 
quite free from observation, and also 
where she could receive the ministra- 
tions of the sisters and mother su- 
perior of the convent, for she is a 
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devout Catholic. I knew that I was 
under espionage, and might be 
llowed to my mother’s abode if she 

e to the city. 
‘I finally conceived the idea of 
chasing this house, in the name of 
lish friend, and securing a resi- 
: for myself in the neighborhood, 
notinthesame block. ThisI did, 
ring four houses in all. I then, 
ith my servants, who are descend- 
tenants on the Polish estates 
mily once owned, faithful as 
and expert miners, dug a tun- 
| from the cellar of my own house, 
ep under the street, and also under 
houses on the opposite side, to my 
house by the convent. It 
was slow, hard, costly work, especially 
as it had to be done in secret. We 
worked from both ends. When we 
met rock we blasted silently by 
means of quicklime cartridges. The 
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dirt was removed gradually in sacks, 
i few ata tis me to avoid suspicion, in 
1 ; taken on board my steam 
launch ona ‘dropped in the Hudson. 


my Carriage 


Water bothered us a great deal, but 
being an engineer myself, I conquered 
this by making a secret connection 
with the sewer. The tunnel is small, 
and one must crawl to pass through 
it. The entrance is through a large 
refrigerator in my cellar, which is al- 
ways locked. The labor of construct- 
ing this small tunnel was Herculean; 
but I felt repaid when I knew that I 
could once more be in safety with my 
afflicted mother, and comfort her de- 
clining years. 

‘My mother arrived in New York 
about two years since. The lady with 
whom she made her voyages, now a 
widow, lives with her. Every morn- 
ing before I go to business I visit my 

mother, the dearest being in the world 
to me, and cheer her for the day. I 
always pass two evenings of each 
week with her. For atime I used to 
return to my own house on each occa- 
sion, crawling the second time through 
the tunnel, and then starting from 
there to goout. This became irksome, 
and as there is very little travel in 

Aloysius’s Court, and as it is free 
from observation of neighbors, I 
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deemed it much simpler, and equally 
safe, to start from there when I had 
occasion to go out after visiting my 
mother. I had only to provide a 
dressing-room and a sufficient ward- 
robe to make this easy, for my clothes 
were always soiled by passing through 
the tunnel. The result, as you know, 
has given me the strange nick-name 
by which I am known. 

‘About a year one of the 
chiefs of the Polish society called 
and said that the organization had 
no claim on me, nor would it ever 
take any action against me; but 
that, even now, I could secure immu- 
nity for my mother if I would pay the 
penalty originally assessed against my 
father. My mother violently opposed 
this. She declared that she would 
disown me if I ever paid a penny to 
my father’s murderers. I knew not 
at what moment I might have to flee 
with her to save her life, and I always 
keep my ready means in my own 
possession in case such a necessity 
should rise. After my experience 
with banks, it is needless to say 
I never deposit a cent in such in- 
stitutions. 

‘*Circumstances have now become 
too strong for me. I have decided to 
pay the sum demanded and to live in 
peace. I know I am doing wrong in 
taking this course; it would kill my 
mother if she should ever learn of my 
action. I feel as if I were a real 
criminal, and I know not whose blood 
may be on my hands because of 
paying this money to such an asso- 
ciation of murderers. But oh, judge, 
what else can I do?” 

Here Mr. Skervin broke down com- 
pletely, and I passed one of the most 
painful half-hours of my life endeav- 
oring to reassure him. I did not at- 
tempt to dissuade him from his course. 
I could not even conjecture what I 
myself might do under similar cir- 
cumstances. 

The next day Mr. Germaine accom- 
panied Mr. Skervin, and the payment 
for immunity was made. Mr. Ger- 
maine found it necessary to take an 
oath of secrecy in order to aid our 
client; and I never learned exactly 
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what took place, or how the transac- son has remained untold. Changes 
tion was completed. Mr. Skervin have come with the ever-changing 
married Miss Andrus; and his mother years, and the narration of these facts 
lived with the young couple in the can now affect none injuriously; so | 
splendid residence he erected on Fifth have turned to my notes of the case, 
avenue. and here make clear what I know has 

Years have passed since then, but always been a mystery to most of my 
the story of the heroicdevotion of this club associates. 
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DREAMER’S LAND 


RIMSON sky and crimson sea, 
You and I; 
Crimson lilies on the lea 
Where we lie; 
Heart and hand and eyes and lips 
Zephyr-fanned, 
By the sun-warm wind that slips 
Out of Dreamer’s Land. 


Gray-green sky and green-gray sea, 
You and I; 
Ghosts of lilies—what are we?— 
Wander by; 
Heart and hand and eyes and lips 
Barrier-banned; 
Pity for Love’s dark eclipse, 
Down in Dreamer'’s Land! 
CLARENCE URMY. 
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\ HEN in Rome do ff the Romans df. 
Too many cooks spoil the Py¥gfff policeman. 
Necessity is the mother of #ff¢AfPA thieves. 
Those who live by the fy-g7/g pen die by the sdf pen. 
There is nothing we forget sooner than past Af#fgyfue gs favors. 
A friend in need is ¢ no friend JAggfg of mine. 
To withhold truth is Jf ¥f/y¥ g#f% sometimes the best policy. 
Small profits are (a trifle) sweet—er than none, at all. , 
Man proposes and $f d/fpgf¢f woman sues him for breach of promise. 
He that cannot find wherewith to employ himself, let him Jfy 4 AMP Hf 
Pssry 4 ¥iff¢ advertise in the papers.’ © 
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A GLIMPSE OF THE GARDEN 


By Mary L. Pendered 


HERE was no one in the town 
of Whitborough who would 
have hesitated to describe 

George Field as an excellent man 
of business and a very decent fellow. 
To his townsmen he was just that— 
Most of them en- 
vied him a little; he had slipped 
through childhood and adolescence 
to the border of middle age so easily. 
As a boy he had taken prizes at the 
grammar school in examinations and 
athletics; as a youth he had gone 
soberly into business, and had fitted 
himself to his stool without a chafe or 
a swerve; very soon he had obtained 
his articles. 

George had always been popular 
with girls, as with his own sex, sail- 
ing along in flirtation without dam- 
age to himself or to anyone else, until, 
at twenty-two, he married a pretty, 
domesticated damsel, whose sien 
gilded her with an appreciable dowry. 
To match her settlement, George’s 
father provided him a house on the 
outskirts of the town, and made him 
partner in the flourishing firm of 
Field & Sons, solicitors. So the 
young couple had a fair start on the 
matrimonial path, and for nearly 
twenty years they had been as happy 
as bees in foxglove bells. No child 
had come to them; they were reputed 
to be quite content without offspring, 
and devoted to each other. 

Mrs. Field’s prettiness had broad- 
ened and coarsened, as prettiness often 
does, but she was still comely in a 
buxom way; and her credit as a house- 
wife was beyond question. Every- 
thing in her small realm seemed to 
be wound up with a key, and the 
works never failed or broke down. 
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Her meals were marvels of punctu- 
ality, precision and immaculate cook- 
ing; her arrangements and habits 
unimpeachable. She was always the 
pink of neatness and repose. Nor 
was she a stupid woman. Shereada 
little, played the piano a little, talked 
fluently, did needle-work exquisitely, 
and gave popular whist- or tea-parties 
several times a year. She had a pious 
dread of innovation, a distrust of en- 
thusiasm, a sublime contempt for sen- 
sation and a horror of the unconven- 
tional, which, to her view, was not in 
good taste. In short, she was one of 
those adaptable and delightful human 
automatons on which a man of any 
imagination can hang the ideal quali- 
ties of womanhood he most prefers, 
or thinks he prefers. George thought 
her an admirable wife, and so did 
everyone else, including herself. And 
it was true; no man in the town had 
a more dutiful wife than had George 
Field. 

And no man was more popular than 
he. It is unnecessary to chronicle 
here on how many boards and com- 
mittees he sat every year, the public 
dinners he attended, the speeches he 
made, the subscription lists he headed. 
As his father grew older and retired 
by degrees from business, George 
filled his place, and filled it with a 
greater success than the senior had 
ever known. He reaped the advan- 
tages of a position built up by the 
older man from a small beginning; 
he had received a better education, 
and was, moreover, blessed with gifts 
of person and manner that made him 
attractive as well as respected. 

But, despite all his blessings, there 
was, unfortunately, in George Field's 
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individuality a certain humor that kept 
content from ever taking root within 
him. He remained psychologically 
untouched by worldly success, by 
good dinners, old wines and a per- 
fect system of domesticity. We find 
in some men and women a peculiar 
quality, hard to name, which is char- 
acterized by a vague yearning for 
something outside bodily comfort or 
luxury. This yearning occasionally 
vents itself in travel and adventure, 
but it is more often manifested by an 
immense output of energy in the race 
for wealth—wealth itself, and not the 
things it will buy. Perhaps this is 
the secret why Englishmen are called 
born traders—a clumsy error for born 
gamblers, which they have ever been. 
Money-making implies venturesome 
undertakings, risk, excitement, and 
thus is the craving satisfied. 

But the inner longing did not take 
this form in George Field. At heart 
he wasadreamer anda man of strong 
emotions. His imagination fed itself 
the only kind he 
had known—and no one in the world, 
not even the wife of his daily break- 
fasts, suspected the unsounded depths 
that lay below his rind of common- 
place custom. The habit of taking 
things as they came, of doing his duty 
as a model cab-horse does his, in a 
steady jog-trot through life—this had 
been the way of least resistance, and 
George had placidly ambled along it. 

But the half-atrophied, latent ego, 
of which a man is often unconscious, 
sometimes leaps up and stares him in 
the face, plays queer pranks with him, 
shows him to himself. And this hap- 
pened to Field. From a humdrum 
country lawyer in a humdrum country 
town, he was transformed, by such a 
flash of self-revelation, into a man 
with a secret, the undiscovered hero 
of a brief romance, that held inita 
certain flavor of tragedy. 

He felt the first stirring of an un- 
wonted sensation one morning at his 
office on receiving a letter. It came 
from a lady who had recently taken 
an ancient manor-house, not very far 
from Whitborough. On the surface 
of her name a little froth of talk had 
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gathered, talk about her wealth and 
her beauty—the latter in dispute, but 
well maintained. From the first men- 
tion of her, George Field had felt a 
prick of interest. He knew the old 
house; it had often appealed to that 
undefined sense in him which never 
rose to expression. A peculiar es- 
sence that he would have called gla- 
mour, had not the word seemed fool- 
ish, hung about the place, which to 
him was haunted by more than the 
mere vulgar ghosts of its reputation. 
And now, occupied by a woman who 
wore a slight garb of mystery, it 
gained a fresh aura. He was con- 
scious of this, but he could not under- 
stand the sudden movement of his 
pulses when he read the lady’s letter. 
Like most men, he was unused to 
analysis of his feelings. 

The letter was matter-of-fact 
enough, and quite formal. It simply 
stated that Mrs. Philip Clary would 
be pleased to see Mr. George Field as 
soon as possible, on a matter of im- 
portant business. Without a word to 
his father or to any of his clerks on 
the subject, George went immediately 
to the post-office and telegraphed, 
‘**T will come this afternoon.” 

At luncheon he told his wife about 
the letter, somewhat concerned to find 
himself inwardly opposed by a desire 
not to do so. Such a desire was so 
foreign to every instinct and habit of 
his life that he thwarted it resolutely. 
Edith Field received the news with as 
much show of excitement as her nature 
and sense of propriety would permit. 
That is to say, she asked a dozen ques- 
tions and wondered aloud, at least 
three times, what Mrs. Philip Clary’s 
business could be. George listened to 
her remarks with his usual deference 
and that smile on his lips by which he 
always covered his thoughts, and 
through which his wife never pene- 
trated. For Mrs. Field knew her 
husband even less than he knew him- 
self. She was quite satisfied with her 
knowledge of the shell, and made a 
boast of understanding thoroughly 
his weaknesses and cruder appetites, 
his ordinary ways and expressed 
feelings, to all of which she com- 
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placently matched her own. Had she 
ever found the kernel, it would only 
have perplexed and troubled, perhaps 
have shocked her. The bliss of such 
ignorance as hers is a thing not to be 
lightly disturbed, and probably her 
husband was instinctively aware of 
this. He kissed her perfunctorily 
when he left that afternoon, and ex- 
perienced an odd little sensation of 
freedom and pleasure as he heard the 
click of the garden-gate behind him. 


II 


THERE was a train at three o’clock 
by which he could get to Merle. Al- 
though only sixteen miles away from 
Whitborough, it was a cross-journey 
and very slow, so that he could not 
arrive till half-past five, at the earli- 
est; and there was but one train by 
which he could return, that night. If 
the business with Mrs. Clary did not 
detain him more than an hour, he had 
told his wife, he might be able to catch 
the connection back; but as this was 
doubtful, he carried a small bag, in 
case he should sleep at the village inn. 

At the miniature rustic station of 
Merle he alighted, and again his 
pulses seemed to quicken strangely. 
His consciousness was in that peculiar 
plastic condition which makes it su- 
persensitive to external impressions, 
every sight and sound being stamped 
on it so sharply that they gain unnat- 
ural importance and stand out as 
wonders unseen and unheard before. 
Just as certain sun-rays give large- 
ness and distinctness to birds and 
shadows, so did the mental atmos- 
phere in which he found himself make 
clear and vivid to George Field every 
detail of the little station and its sur- 
roundings. The rows of well-kept 
flower-beds, that mixed their fragrance 
of sweet pea and mignonette with the 
more pungent odor of the soft asphalt 
under his feet, the roses climbing 
about the station-master’s windows, 
the stillness and clearness and sug- 
gestion of drowsy repose, all made a 
photographic picture on his brain. 

Outside, in the falling sunshine, a 
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smart ralli-car was waiting, with a 
groom at the head of its horse. The 
servant touched his hat, and said: 
‘*Mr. Field, sir?” Then they drove 
off. The lanes and roads were pink 
with dog-roses and heavily scented 
with elder-bloom and dying hawthorn. 
George sat dreaming by the side of 
the ralli-car’s driver. He would have 
said his mind was a blank, but that 
was because he did not happen to be 
pondering over a legal case. And 
through the vague-running stream of 
his unworded reflections the common 
things of the wayside continued to 
take uncommon aspects. It was as if 
he had never known before the wav- 
ering gray line of a country road with 
its border ribbons of green, the flick- 
ering shade of trees, the gurgling 
laughter of rivulets, the sudden rich 
scent of white clover, the piercing cry 
of a pewit. 

Presently the cart passed through 
the park gates of Merle Manor, and 
the horse’s hoofs sank to a lower 
clack in the softer ground. Then, 
with a quick start that was almost a 
thrill, Field heard a burst of trembling 
song, the chorus of thrush, blackbird 
and linnet, breaking out everywhere 
among the oaks and beeches, making 
the warm air quiver. He had never 
felt anything like it since the day he 
was married! The forgotten emotion 
half-choked, puzzled and distracted 
him. He felt nervous and unlike 
himself. 

The lady was standing on the ter- 
race by her house, at the top of a 
flight of mossy and broken stone steps. 
On each side huge grotesque shapes, 
cut in yew, towered over her protect- 
ingly, as if she belonged to them. 
There was something unusual about 
her. George Field could not define 
what it was, but he recognized in- 
stantly that here was a creature of a 
kind unknown to him. Her beauty 
did not insist—it was even doubtful; 
her attire bore the stamp of distinc- 
tion without fashionable pretense. 
She had gray eyes with very large 
black pupils and sweeping lashes, 
dark hair dressed loosely, rather de- 
cided but irregular features, a pale, 
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smooth skin, small, pointed hands and 
a red, flexible mouth whose smile had 
a curious downward curve, suggesting 
irony. She wore a white gown that 
looked as if it were guiltless of seams, 
and it had a great deal of yellowish 
lace falling aboutit. Field had never 
seen a tea-gown—he had always 
scoffed at the name; but he thought 
this must be one, and he liked it. He 
felt as if he had stepped out of a mod- 
ern dog-cart into an old poetry book; 
and he became, for the moment, 
idiotically, speechlessly shy. 

The lady gave him her hand witha 
frank, though rather languid smile. 

‘* Shall we have tea first? I have 
waited for you,” she said. 

At this all constraint vanished. 
There was not a trace of convention- 
alityin hermanner. Ashe put it to 
himself: ‘‘ She might have known me 
all her life!” 

**You are very kind. But if your 
business will not take long, perhaps we 
would better proceed with it at once, 
so that I can catch the only train 
back, at half-past seven.”” The incon- 
gruity of the words “ business” and 
**half-past seven train” struck him as 
he uttered them. They seemed so 
out of place. 

Her face clouded. She stood, irres- 
olute. 

‘“*We should be hurried, I fear. 
There are explanations to be made. 
Do you want—I mean—must you go 
back to-night? I have ordered that a 
room be prepared for you.” 

George hesitated. He did not want 
to go back, and that was what troubled 
him, for he asked himself: ‘*‘ Why 
don’t you wish to leave here? You 
know that you hate staying away 
from home a night. How often you 
have said so! What does this mean?” 

He looked across at the great dark 
trees in the park; then down at the 
mossy steps; then up, and his troubled 
eyes met, in full gaze, the questioning 
ones of the lady. 

‘*There is not the slightest reason 
why you should be hurried,” he an- 
swered her. ‘‘ My time is entirely at 
your disposal, and I shall be most 
happy to stay. I have a bag in the 


cart there, for I thought it possible I 
might have to sleep at the inn.” 

She laughed, and in laughing her 
mouth took delicious lines, while her 
eyes swam merrily. 

‘*Put not your trust in village inns! 
They are for ornament rather than 
use. There are plenty of rooms at 
your service here, and I promise not 
to give you a very haunted one.” 

‘* The more haunted the better,” he 
declared. ‘‘I might experience a 
new sensation, as I have never seen 
a ghost.” 

Her expression changed quickly; 
the laugh went out as a light turned 
off. She looked at him intently, and 
he found himself thinking what won- 
derful eyes she had. Her reply was 
enigmatical. 

‘*Haven’tyou? I have lived among 
them all my life,” she said. ‘‘ To ex- 
perience a fresh sensation I must find 
something that is truly alive.” 

They sat at a daintily decked table 
bearing pretty tea-things, under the 
shade of a cedar that held the secrets 
of many centuries in its slowly crum- 
bling heart. Field could think of no 
response to her last remark. She 
drifted to the common refuges; they 
talked of the weather, the country, 
the Autumn prospects. Then a silence 
fell between them, as if the conversa- 
tion had been too barren to go on 
producing its kind. 

Suddenly he spoke again. ‘‘I be- 
lieve I know what you meant just 
now when you said that you had lived 
always among ghosts. Have you not 
been very much alone?” 

It seemed impossible to speak to 
her of things on the surface of exist- 
ence. Her eyes penetrated all re- 
serve; the force of her personality 
made her intimate, stimulated can- 
dor. Field, although a man of almost 
womanish tact, felt no apprehension 
that this last speech of his might in- 
vite a charge of impertinence. To 
speculate on the exquisite problem 
before him, to question the lady about 
herself, was the most natural proceed- 
ing in the world. 

Her answer gave him a slight 
mental concussion. ‘‘I mean that 
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have never lived. I have been 

d all my life,” she said, calmly, 
nd apparently without the least con- 
ciousness of the paradox. 

He was silent for some minutes. 
Then he lifted his head and looked 
t her earnestly. ‘*So have I.” 

His own words surprised him. 

Were they true? Had his life, too, 
been passed among bloodless ghosts? 
What a discovery to make at forty 
years of age! 
' “JT am glad you understand me,” 
she said, ‘‘for now my task will not 
be so difficult as I feared it would. 
Your sympathy and comprehension 
ire more than I expected, though I 
heard you were wise and discreet and 
kind. You will do what I ask with- 
out too many questions? It is to help 
me make a new will.” 

“Ten” 

‘*T am rich, you know, in money—” 
there was an accent that he could not 
quite interpret in her tone— ‘‘and 
under the old will, made just after 
my marriage, my husband is entitled 
to all my wealth when I die. Now, I 
think it will not be very long before 
I die.” 

‘*T hope—” George began, but she 
interrupted him. 

‘**Don’t hope till you know what I 
wish for myself. To go on breath- 
ing is, on its own account, no partic- 
ular joy, that Ican discover. It might 
be tolerable as a negative physical 
sensation, if one were not compelled 
to ache with it—to feel sick with long- 
ing and , 

She broke off abruptly. There was 
a curious vibration in her voice, sup- 
pressed excitement in her manner, 
quiet as it was; and George felt him- 
self tingling from it. But soon she 
continued, in level tones: 

‘*I suppose I need not tell you so 
much, but confession clears the way 
and is a means of relief, as everyone 
knows. To speak plainly, I have 
come to the conclusion of late that I 
would rather the sea had my money 
than that it should all fall into the 
hands of my husband.” 
wa have—ceased to care 
11m?” 


for 
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‘*T never cared for him. I married 
in the hope of becoming alive. It 
was a ghastly error; I have been 
more dead than ever since I married 
him.” 

‘* Have you not tried to—free your- 
self?” 

She smiled. ‘‘No; I’ve gone no 
further than to plan it. But I have 
not the vestige of an excuse. He is 
the most unimpeachable of husbands. 
I cannot even dislike, much less hate 
him, poor fellow! One has no posi- 
tive feeling for the shadow one treads 
on.” She made a queer little grimace, 
like the flash of a flint on steel. 

George began to look bewildered. 
Was there ever such a woman? Could 
she be quite human? 

‘‘Why, then—if he—if you—” He 
floundered and did not know how to 
finish. 

‘*** Tf he has done me no wrong, why 
should I not leave him my fortune?’ 
I will tell you. It is because I love 
money and dislike waste.” 

He was immensely surprised at this 
candid avowal. It was a flat contra- 
diction to her face, to her whole per- 
sonality. He waited. 

‘“‘It isa beautiful thing, gold; full 
of suggestions and possibilities. To 
waste it is criminal; to enjoy it a 
glorious duty—a duty I’ve failed in, 
so far, though perhaps not entirely 
through fault of my own. Do you 
think I am going to end my misspent 
existence by throwing my golden key 
into the gutter? No!” 

‘“‘He is—a spendthrift, a profli- 
gate?” 

She laughed outright, a musical 
but not very mirthful laugh. ‘‘He 
is nothing,” she replied; ‘‘just a 
husk, that is all. He can enjoy like 
a cat; he was born to purr in the sun. 
3ut why do I speak of this to you, a 
stranger? All I wish to impress on 
you is that I am determined some of 
my money shall be turned into joy— 
real joy, not mere comfort or luxury. 
As the girl in the fairy-tale spun 
flax into gold, so shall my gold be 
spun into delight. I do not mean 
vulgar pleasure, eating and drinking 
and the like; but acute feeling, exal- 
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tation of heart and mind. You under- 
stand?” 

‘*T think Ido.” He was musing. 

**So I leave my husband a legacy 
—enough for cream on his milk and 
a sunny spot to bask in. Of the rest, 
half to a fund for making a park in 
the dullest and ugliest corner of our 
terrible city, London; half to the one 
I love best.” 

Field was aware of a distinct shock 
and a sense of sudden cold. He 
shrank. Was she about to tell him 
the secret of her heart? He stam- 
mered: ‘‘Unless I know his name, 
it will be—” Words failed him, and 
his eyes dared not interrogate hers, 
though he knew she was looking 
straight at him. 

‘*There is no name; I do not even 
know the sex! I have never loved 
anybody—yet. Think of that! I am 
twenty-seven years old, and I have 
never loved anyone! It is why I am 
dying. But I still hope it may come. 
If not—there is the park for my 
money.” 


She went on to unfold her plan for 


the disposal of her wealth. The will 
was to be quite conventional up to 
a certain point, and then the words, 
**to the one I love best,”’ were to be set 
in the place of a name; with a clause 
stating that, when she had decided 
on this legatee, the name should be 
written by her, under her seal and 
signature, and forwarded to her own 
solicitors in London, who had drawn 
up the former will, made at the time 
of her marriage. 

In vain Field protested that such a 
document might be questioned, and 
involve her testators in a lengthy law- 
suit; she showed an amount of deter- 
mination he had not anticipated, and 
he was obliged to own she could 
argue with force. Much as he dis- 
liked putting his name to a document 
so bizarre and unorthodox, some 
power against his volition held him 
in thrall, and he drew up the will 
according to her desire, merely de- 
claring that he would not answer 
for its validity. 

When it was done, and her butler 
and housekeeper—two old servants, 
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who evidently adored her—had been 
called in to witness the instrument, 
she thanked him earnestly, and ap- 
peared relieved of a burden. Her 
strange, magneticeyesshone like stars, 
a faint flush rose under them, and her 
mouth relaxed frequently into the 
whimsical smile George had noticed 
when they first met. She had be- 
come beautiful, intoxicating. 

At dinner she talked gaily and 
without effort on a wide range of 
subjects, wider than he had ever 
heard a woman discuss before. And 
her animation, her interest, found 
echoes in him, buoyed him into flights 
of thought and expression surprising 
to the man who had never until now 
met his own individuality face to face. 
He felt himself transformed, galvan- 
ized into another being; and this 
new George Field was so strange to 
him that he was fascinated by the 
apparition, regretted it had been in 
hiding for all the years past. The 
old George retreated humbly into a 
distant perspective, where he was 
dimly to be seen sitting opposite a 
plump and pleasant body with an 
impassive face, ruminating over food 
and speaking occasionally of the obvi- 
ous. The picture of these two haunt- 
ed the mind of George the awakened, 
and caused him certain qualms of dis- 
comfort; but they were too faint to 
be very distressful; the vision was 
too misty. He found it difficult to 
believe that in twenty-four hours he 
would actually figure in that domestic 
tableau, an actor, not merely a far- 
away spectator. 

With the dessert, when the servants 
had withdrawn, a slight restraint 
seemed to fall on the two. A light 
faded out of the lady’s face and she 
became silent for some moments, as 
if in meditation. Then her eyes met 
those so steadily fixed on her, and she 
smiled. 

‘* How we learn,” she said, ‘to fill 
up the space of our longing with 
the little that we can have! When 
one thinks of the pleasure we manage 
to extract from ordinary things, how 
the mere interchange of thought can 
excite and intensify feeling, one is 
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ost afraid to imagine what it must 
be like to realize any great joy.”’ 

He could find nothing to say, and 

he continued: 

‘‘Is it not absurd? When I wrote 
down those words, ‘to the one I love 
best.’ it was, for the moment, as if I 
1ad found what I wanted. Of course, 
I knew it was only another ghost—I 
have dreamed it all so often before— 
but the flash was there, and it made 
me know how I could feel. Do you 
hink many women have their heart’s 
lesire? Is it usual or unusual for one 
to be cursed as I am?” 

The concentrated passion in her 

e and in her wonderful eyes 
lled him, and mounted with the 
fumes of wine to his head. 

‘Say, rather, that you are blessed. 
Few women can feel, and perhaps 
fewer men. Have you never con- 
sidered that you probably extract 
from the ‘ordinary things,’ as 
you call them, than half a world ex- 
tracts from the greatest? Until I saw 
you, I did not know He 
paused, abruptly. 

She made a little swift motion with 
r hands, as if waving something 
ide. ‘* Yes, yes; that is true enough, 
but much always wants more. 
Why should I have a thirst that can 
never be satisfied, while others are 
made content? Why should my ca- 
pacity for enjoyment be wasted? I 
tell you I hate waste. Think—think 
of it—what it must be! 
mind and body set to one tune, every 


more 


how—” 


pulse leaping, every nerve tingling | 
the | 


with sensation, all the color, 
music, the perfect beauty of the uni- 
verse in one transport of soul, one 


venith of feeling that reaches to the | 


great arc of heaven itself—oh! to 
think of missing all that!” 

She rose and pushed back her chair, 
suddenly. He followed her across 
the black oak-paneled hall, dusky in 
the glow of its few candles. As they 
entered another room, as yet unlight- 
ed, she said, in an altered tone: 

‘You must think I am very mad.” 

‘“*T would rather have your madness 
than all the sanity in the world,” he 
breathed. 
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She went to the open window, and 
stepped out on the terrace. Then, 
with a quick gasp, stepped back again, 
almost into Field’s arms. 

‘‘The prose!” she ejaculated, with 
a strange laugh. 

George looked at her, alarmed. 
Before he could speak, she stabbed 
him wide-awake with the words, 
quietly uttered: 

‘“‘T did not expect my husband 
home for several days.” 

There were voices in the hall, one 
rather loud; and then a gentleman 
entered the room. 

‘* How you startled me, Philip! Let 
me introduce Mr. Field, a—friend of 
the Mortons. You have heard them 
speak of him.” 

The two men bowed at a distance. 
Then the newcomer said, ‘‘ How d’ye 
do? Had dinner, I suppose? I’m 
hungry as a wolf. Just see what 
there is, Viola. Couldn’t stay away 
from you any longer, so I thought I'd 
take you by surprise. But I didn’t 
expect to be quite so late. Very 
sorry, my dear. You must forgive 
me this once.” 

Out of the above speech only one 
word seemed to reach George Field. 
So her name was Viola! It affected 
him as a perfume of musk in the air. 

After discussing with his wife the 
important topic of dinner, while a 
servant stood waiting by the door to 
receive commands, Mr. Clary turned 
to George and talked civilly, a gentle 
patter on level ground. The man 
was readable at a glance. About 
Field’s own age, he carried the flesh 
of ‘r‘olent content, and his inex- 
pressiv: eyes were set over rounded 
cheeks. A coarse mustache partly 
concea'ed a weak and amiable mouth; 
lack of energy and ambition was per- 
ceptible in his very atmosphere; his 
fat hands looked as if they could do 
nothing more athletic than wield 
knife and fork. Perfect self-satisfac- 
tion had smoothed from his features 
every line that might have been an 
honorable scar of inward strife. Yet 
he was a pleasant-looking fellow 
enough; one who would be invariably 
a favorite at clubs. ‘‘A nonentity,” 
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George thought, and then he flinched 
under a pursuing question: What more 
dare he say of himself? 

The lady now appeared in a new role. 
Here was the languid, elegant, slight- 
ly blasé woman of society, politely in- 
terested in the subjects chosen by her 
husband, with a sweet, false smile 
and faintly drawling voice. George 
watched her till his growing sense of 
discomfort became a pain. He was 
thankful when the evening ended, and 
he was free to be alone in the ‘‘ least- 
haunted” room of the old house. 


III 


He could not sleep. Merle Manor 
had become an enchanted castle, and 
no ghost would have startled him. 
Reality, that screen which we postu- 
late between the known and the un- 
known, which, up to this moment, 
had been to George a solid consist- 
ency, was now worn so thin that he 


seemed able to see through it to a re- 
gion where glamour shed strange rays 


and burned strange incense. Was he 
in the same world he had awakened to 
that morning? He almost doubted it. 
A nightingale sang outside his open 
window, with such passionate sweet- 
ness that it loosed all the unruly 
echoes of his soul and set them vi- 
brating intolerably. He sprang up, 
at last, to shut out the cruel, un- 
availing music. 

As he stood by the old-fashioned 
lattice, something moving in the 
garden below attracted his attention 
and made his heart turn a 
sault. He leaned out and whispered, 
as if in a dream: 

“Is that you, Viola?” 

*“Yes. Will you not come down?” 

He dressed with a surging in his 
ears and came to the window again. 
It was not far from the ground; 
thick ivy led up to it, and a tree's 
branches swept the vines. Without 
pausing, he began to descend, as 
a venturesome youth might have 
done; and presently he stood beside 
the dark-robed figure, under a scented 
acacia. 
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|mean my days,” 
|falling swiftly under her breath, ‘I 
| have felt myself imprisoned in a kind 


somer- | 


SET 


Moonlight threw deep pools of 
shadow about the grass and made 
pale patches of the colorless blossoms 
dreaming in the trees. The 
nightingale had paused in its song; 
there was only the faint hum of moths 
to be heard in the warm stillness. 

‘*Did you think me a ghost?” she 
asked, tremulously. 

‘Yes; or afairy. Something made 
of moonshine and dew.” 

**Not bad, for a lawyer!” Her 
whimsical smile was the same as it 
had been before the arrival of her 
husband; her voice glowed again. 

** Don’t think of me as that, but as 
a man,” he pleaded. 

‘** Ah, yes! let us be man and woman 
for five minutes. I have been an ab- 
straction so long that it is joy simply 
to feel my blood rushing, and to 
know that it is pumping life into my 
heart. Oh, the wearisome, empty days 
that I have crept through, without 
heart or pulse!” 

**T, too,” he said, softly. 

They stood quite stillin the shadow, 
not close to the touch, but breathing, 
feeling, thinking as one. The fire of 
life burnt through them as the sun’s 
fire burned through a rose at noon. 
They were flushed and exalted; their 
eyes shone; the woman had grown 
suddenly beautiful as a goddess; the 
man handsome and proud as a god! 

‘“* All my life—no, not my life, I 
she said, her words 


rose 


of court-yard with high walls round it. 
Over the wall on one side, I have 
known that there was an enchanted 
garden, full of exquisite flowers and 
delicious fruits and every ravishing 
delight. But I have never been able 
to look over the wall, never caught 
even a glimpse of the garden—never 
before!” 

‘* Nor I—never before!” he echoed, 
watching her hungrily, lest he should 
miss a movement of her lips, a ray 
from her eyes. 

‘*And, oh, how I have longed, and 
longed, for the roses there!” she con- 
tinued, vehemently. ‘‘I wanted one, 
just one to scent memory and keep it 
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vs sweet. Howcould I grow old 
lived? That 
rri a paradox! But 
garden is to taste life; one 
then die in pe ace.” 
‘Iam not listening to you,” he re- 
1. ‘*I do not hear a word you 
My mi absorbed by a single 
] May I tell you what it is?’ 
- whispere d. 
this: A man might 
ay everything he valued in 
1 you in hisarms 
‘nt—one glorious mo- 


breath failed on the last 


- - } are ° 
evel naving 
ees hy! 
oo tTerTTidie 


tne 


id is 


well 


nly to hok 


y—not?” she faltered, 
ering her Starry eyes. 


did not advance to take her, 


why 


ut ne 


nd they remained apart, motionless 
1 the moonlit fragrance of the night. 


h no 
he song 
a 


f the love-sick bird began 
ain, long, low trill. It ached 
hrough the amorous air. 

‘You can’t,” Viola breathed, softly; 
‘you think you can, but you cannot. 
We are the creatures of our habit, of 
ur training, both of We were 

rn of conventions; we have been 
made —Tres] ectable!” 

There were tears of regret in her 
ironical laugh. He dared not trust 
himself to speak. 

‘You have a wife,” she went on. 
I f her?” 

‘She—is not here; she would not 
and besides——” 

‘That sophistry will never content 

or me. Tell me, do you love 


us. 


fond of her; I respect her 
a good woman,” he stam- 
rea, 

‘*And soam I. That isthe trouble! 
If I were other—well—you know what 
I would do?” ¢ 

‘Yes; I know.” 

There was a long pause, and the 
small brown singer in the acacia 
filled it with rapturous music. Then 
Viola spoke again. 

‘*You have a good wife, and you 
are a good husband. You will go on 
being a good husband all your days, 
‘for God hath made you so.’” She 
broke into her whimsical laugh, 
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which seemed to hold such pathos 
that it gave George Field a strange, 
sharp pain. ‘‘Isn’t this an amusing 
world?” she asked. ‘* We prize our 
sins, and are sorry for our virtues; 
we cultivate temptations, and keep 
wild souls in tame bodies. Never 
mind. We must try to enjoy the 
roses without plucking them.” 

She trailed her clinging skirts, all 
white under the dark cloak, over the 
grass to a cluster of rose bushes, full 
in the gleam of the moon. He saw, 
for the first time, that her little feet 
were bare, and glistening like silver 
on the velvet turf. She gathered a 
bud, and held it out to him. 

‘* Take this one,” she said; ‘‘I, too, 
must keep one in remembrance.” 

Her face was so poignantly sweet, 
the aroma of her personality so in- 
toxicating, that this man, who had 
never known himself before, lost all 
power to resist himself. 

‘*Viola!” he cried, hoarsely, and 
clasped her wrists to draw her into his 
arms. 

She shrank, then leaned forward. 
Their faces were so near that their 
lips almost touched; their eyes met, 
entranced, each gaze drowned in the 
depths of the other. But there the 
wave stopped—and receded. They 
stood thus a few moments, so tensely 
strung in feeling that they felt as if 
locked together by a spell, while a 
century rushed past like a comet into_ 
eternity. Then he released her hands, 
and streTéll a step back. 

‘* You see I was right,” she panted. 
‘‘Our habits, our instincts, are too 
strong for us; we are too weak to pre- 
vail against them. A hundred years 
ago we might have been happy, in the 
old, easy way. But we are the chil- 
dren, the forward elder children, of 
ourtime. Wecan but dream that we 
feel, and pretend that we live. We 
may not even respect ourselves for 
being respectable, since we cannot 
help it!” 

Again her little derisive laugh 
rang into the fainting air. A white 
moth, vague as a shred of mist, settled 
in the dusky folds of her cloak. 
George was intensely aware of it, as 
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of everything just then; not least of 
asubtle, embracing odor distilled from 
June blossoms by the warmth of the 
Midsummer night. It was as insistent 
as the tremulous passion of the night- 
ingale or as the mysterious blue light 
on tree and flower. 

‘* Nevertheless, we have snatched 
one gift from life that time itself can 
not take away,” Viola went on, the 
cadence of her speech falling, ‘‘ one 
moon-haunted hour of romance. Is 
not that something to be thankful for? 
Think of it! Wehave looked over the 
wall; we have had a glimpse of the 
garden.” 

Some chord seemed to breakin her 
voice. He could not reply, or loosen 
the mysterious spell that bound him. 
When she was lost in the shadows, he 
began to know what the struggle had 
been. His blood surged until he no 
longer saw or heard distinctly, and he 
thought he must be losing his senses. 
Perhaps it was so, for at that moment 
he committed the most unreasoning 
act of his life. Falling on his knees, 
he bent low and kissed the warm grass 
that had just been pressed by two little 
bare feet. 

As he sprang up, hastily and half 
ashamed, he saw something lying 
there, where he had knelt. It wasthe 
white musk-rose bud that his lady had 
gathered for him, all wet with dew, 
crushed, and faintly perfumed. The 
dew was of her tears, the perfume 
from her touch, he thought; his soul 
was shaken with passion. 


IV 


Georce Fie.tp left Merle Manor 
next morning by the first train. He 
did not see his host and hostess be- 
fore leaving. They sent him apolo- 
gies for their mnon-appearance at 
breakfast, and a courteous farewell. 
Over luncheon at home he told his wife 
all about the visit: how he had been 
met at the station, had taken tea and 
dined alone with the lady, who was 
very nice, he said; how he had drawn 
up a most eccentric will for her, and 
how her husband, a good sort of fel- 
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low, had returned unexpectedly after 
dinner. Further details he did not 
enter into, nor could his wife extract 
them from him. The prying curi- 
osity that stands for psychological in- 
terest in a certain type of mind made 
her catechise him with inquisitorial 
minuteness on Mrs. Clary’s style, 
manners and opinions, on the nature 
of the document he had drawn up, 
and other matters; but she found in 
his answers nothing definite; they 
told her little more than she knew 
before of the mistress of Merle 
Manor. 

Weeks glided by and ran into 
months. George Field lived out- 
wardly an unchanged life, spending 
so many hours in his office, so many 
in his tidy home and garden, so many 
at his board-meetings and public 
dinners. A keen observer might 
have noticed a subtle difference in 
him from that placid George Field 
who had gone forth one golden June 
afternoon to a remote village, and re- 
turned next morning; a difference as 
positive in degree, though not in 
seeming, as that which transformed 
Rip Van Winkle from a youth to an 
old man. But there were no keen 
observers in Whitborough. The 
dreamy gaze, the irrelevant reply, 
the less fluent speech, the openly ac- 
centuated attentions to his wife, his 
watchful anxiety to please her in 
every possible way—these things 
passed unnoticed by his neighbors. 
Edith herself thought that George 
grew daily more aware of the treasure 
he possessed in her. She regarded 
his renewed courting as a well-earned 
tribute to her many virtues. 

One day she said to him: ‘‘ George, 
when did I give you that withered 
rosebud I found in your pocket-book 
this morning? It must have been a 
long time ago.” And he answered, 
with an inward tremor and forced 
smile: ‘‘It must, my dear. You 
never give me rose buds now;” a re- 
ply that, while it fed her complacency, 
caused her to reproach herself, and 
brought on him frequent undesired 
floral decorations. He bore them 
with that spiritual nausea to which 
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yostor, is ever liable. 

Then, after nearly a year had 

sed, he received a shock that 

ve the blood from his lips and 

le the morning paper tremble in 

hands. 

He saw in print the name of Viola 
Clary, wife of Philip Clary, Esq., of 





Merle Manor and half a dozen other 

ddresses. And it came under the 
7 . ” 
ading Deaths. 

A few aays later he experienced 

3a trembling of limbs 

1ess of lips, the same quick 

tter of his strong heart. Fora 

r came to him from a firm of 

London solicitors containing the 


tartling announcement that a large 
fF money had been left to him 
Viola Clary; 


the deceased, Mrs. 


} but that her friends were prepared to 
ntest the validity of the will. As 
t had lrawn up by the said 


in his own favor, there 
vas, stated the lawyers, a decided 


: suspicion of undue influence over the 
‘ testatrix; and as the terms of the 
' will were strangely fantastic, the 


lady’s soundness of mind at the time 

it had been made was gravely called 

a into question. This much George 

read under the profuse legal verbiage, 

5 ind it roused a sudden fever in his 

3 veins. He paced the narrow office 

its walls pressed on him, and 

By: then, without a word to anyone, he 
By took the next train to London. 

He settled the affair in a very short 

There need be no contest, he 

legal men, as he had no 

laying claim to the 

He considered that the will 

was invalid, and that Mrs. Clary had 

fering from a mental derange- 

nt when had called him in. 
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The inward shiver that passed 
4 through him as he made this state- 
ent had no effect on his speech or 
on his face. One resolve dominated 


ery word he uttered, put all other 
motives aside, held him stiff and im- 
assive before these strangers: to 
keep her sacred name inviolate, be- 

nd reproach of the vulgar. This 
was the end to which he bent every 
April rgo2 
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force of his soul. Had his life been 
needed to prove her immaculate, he 
would have had no hesitation in offer- 
ing it. But he could do nothing ex- 
cept acquiesce in an imputation on 
her sanity. It was horrible, but nec- 
essary to save her character. And 
he played his part so well that his 
sturdy evidence, his cool, business 
air, achieved complete success. No 
one could ever meet George Field 
face to face and doubt that he was an 


honest man. The fact was clearly 
signed by his eyes, sworn by his 
voice and sealed by his manner. 


The London lawyers were impressed, 
and this impression brought George 
many feesin the future. They parted 
with mutual self-congratulation and 
respect. 

Field went home feeling that he 
had won a battle: exhausted, feverish 
and unstrung. To his wife he said 
nothing, save that he had been called 
to town on harassing business; and, 
for the first time in his life, he showed 
such irritation when she questioned 
him that she concluded he must be 
ill, and coddled him accordingly. He 
bore the coddling better than the 
questioning, and was so humble that 
Edith glowed more than ever with 
her sense of virtue rewarded. 

For several weeks he was kept in a 
state of nervous anxiety lest some 
word of Mrs. Viola Clary’s strange 


will should appear in any of the 
papers. Never in the whole course 


of his career had he been so des- 
perately anxious that a certain thing 
might not happen. He went so far 
as to pray that it might not. To his 
intense relief, the Clary affair never 
came to public light; and the lady, 


whose exquisite form haunted his 
sleeping and waking dreams, lay 


under her elaborate tombstone, with 
only the kind accusation of temporary 
madness to cover her one act of re- 
bellion against fate. Merle Manor 
was lei, and no doubt the pleasant, 
fat man, with the sleek hair and 
sinewless hands, was enjoying his 
dead wife’s thousandsin his own way 
—lapping the cream off a milky exist- 
ence. George felt a qualm when he 
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reflected on the passionate desire of 
the poor, frail ghost to have her gold 
spun into true delight. But he said 
to himself: ‘‘ After all, what could I 
have done with it? My life is mapped 
out by circumstance. I have but to 
trot along its smooth ways till my 
wife wears crape for me.” In this 
wise he consoled himself for disobey- 
ing the clearly expressed wish of his 
lady. 

The comely automaton that sat at 
his board and shared his days was 
never half so near as this wraith of 
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memory. She it was who filled his 
mind and influenced every motion of 
his soul. Sometimes at night he 
would clench his hands and stifle a 
groan, while beads of sweat broke out 
on his temples. ‘‘She was a woman 
to die for,” he would say to himself, 
with gnashing teeth, ‘‘ and I did not 
even kiss her!’’ All the regret of his 
life pierced him in that thought. He 
was not satisfied with a glimpse of 
the garden, as Viola had been. He 
wanted more, and would want it till 
he died. 


wa 


ONCE 


MORE 


HE: an acceptable parti, 
And eke a man of mark; 
A woman of six seasons she; 
They cantered in the Park. 
** We take the bridle path?” he said. 
Quick her response and clear: 
‘*The bridal path?”—she drooped her head— 


‘*This is so sudden, 


dear 't” 


Jutta C. Watsn. 
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AN 


INSPIRATION 


66 I N holding the church fair, the Rev. Dr. Saintly thinks that only a small 
part of the flock should participate.” 

“Why?” 

‘* Well, that leaves all the more to be fleeced.” 


“TIME LOST 


66 IME lost in sleep!” 


IN SLEEP” 


Ah, never say the words! 


Oh, dear, dead faces by those slumberous streams, 
God opened this one way for your return, 
This drowsy pathway through the Land of Dreams! 


CLINTON DANGERFIELD. 
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UAND Hector Espalier eut 

terminé ses études médicales, 

il eut la sagesse de s’avouer 

a lui-méme qu'il ne savait a 
peu prés rien. Cette constatation 
urait pu décourager une 4me moins 
bien trempée que la sienne; mais une 
profonde expérience de !a vie lui avait 
appris que, pour réussir en ce monde, 
le savoir n’est rien, tandis que le 
tout. Et il compta 


—_ 


savoir-faire est 
que son habileté pratique l’aiderait & 
tirer parti des événements. 

N'ayant plus aucun prétexte pour 

mtinuer sa vie oisive, il jugea le 
moment venu d’embrasser une carri- 
ére quelconque. I1ln’était pas de ceux 
qui se sentent appelés par une voca- 
tion irrésistible et se déclarait prét 
a accepter n’importe quelle place, 
pourvu que le travail fit minime et 
le salaire satisfaisant. Comme de 
pareils emplois ne se rencontrent pas 
jours, Hector comprit la 
nécessité de mettre a profit les quel- 
ques qualités qu’il avait acquises au 
cours de sa vie d’étudiant. 

Il aurait pu faire un gérant de café 
fort présentable, comme un parfait 
bookmaker, mais il pensa que ces 
professions n’exciteraient que médio- 
crement l’enthousiasme de sa famille. 
Il regretta que de facheux préjugés 
lui fermassent les carriéres ot il aurait 
pu le plus heureusement exercer son 
activité. Et, puisqu’il en avait con- 
quis péniblement les grades, il résolut 
de se faire tout simplement médecin. 

Comme on aurait tort de faire ses 
débuts dans une profession sans en 
avoir acquis préalablement une tein- 
ture vague, il s’efforca de connaitre 
opinion des gens sur la médecine. 
Sa petite enquéte lui fit connaitre que 

147 


tous les 


NOUVELLE MALADIE 


Osmont 


c’était une carriére trés encombrée. 
Mais il lui fut impossible de définir si 
cet encombrement résultait du trop 
grand nombre de médecins ou de la 
trop faible quantité de malades. Sans 
s’obstiner inutilement au déchiffre- 
ment de cette énigme, Hector cher- 
cha le moyen d’apporter quelque re- 
méde a un état de choses aussi déplo- 
rable. Ayant acquis la certitude qu’il 
ne pouvait diminuer le total de ses 
confréres, il comprit qu'il ne lui 
restait qu’A augmenter l'importance 
de la clientéle. Et il inventa une 
maladie. 

Il avait souvent remarqué la fré- 
quence des maux d’estomac. Mais il 
avait, en méme temps, jugé que les 
noms imprécis dont on les affuble ne 
peuvent aucunement satisfaire la cu- 
riosité des gens. Dyspepsie, gas- 
tralgie, gastrite, ce sont la des ex- 
pressions vagues qui ne possédent 
une valeur imaginative que pour les 
seuls initiés. Les autres ne peuvent 
se faire une idée des régions mysté- 
rieuses ott le mal opére ses ravages. 
Il fallait donc trouver un mot qui 
déterminat plus exactement l’em- 
placement intéressé. Hector crut 
meilleur de le choisir simple, et il 
langa la pylorite. 

La pylorite consiste naturellement 
dans une inflammation du _ pylore. 
Lorsque se présente un client souf- 
frant de l’estomac, Hector lui dé- 
clare gravement qu'il est atteint de 
cette maladie. Puis, il lui rappelle 
que le pylore n’est autre chose que 
l’orifice inférieur de l’estomac. Il 
lui montre, sur des planches anatom- 
iques diversement coloriées, des re- 
productions de son appareil digestif. 
Il lui fait suivre le parcours des ali- 
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ments du palais aux intestins. Sans 
prendre une attitude dogmatique, il a 
soin de se servir uniquement de 
termes précis, afin que le malade se 
meuble la cervelle de vocables scien- 
tifiques dont il pourra faire étalage a 
l'apéritif et dans les diners de famille. 
Sa parfaite bonhomie lui vaut instan- 
tanément la confiance du _ visiteur. 
Et quand il indique, sur la feuille, 
le point affecté, le client, déja flatté 
de se savoir atteint d’une maladie 
originale, est infiniment satisfait de 
constater que, s'il ne peut la voir, 
elle offre du moins cet avantage 
d’étre trés nettement localisée. 

Le traitement de la pylorite est 
horriblement compliqué. Hector ne 
l’a pas élaboré sans s’attarder 4 de 
prudentes réflexions. La formule 
‘facile & suivre, méme en voyage,” 
lui parut inspirée par une conception 
vraiment trop niaise du _ charlatan- 
isme. Jamais les malades n’accor- 
deront leur confiance A qui prétend 
les guérir avec trop de facilité. Il 


est bon de les impressionner par des 


pratiques ennuyeuses, qu’ils subiront 
d’autant plus volontiers qu’elles re- 
tiennent plus longuement leur atten- 
tion. 

Pour que tout fait nouveau chez lui, 
Hector commenga par laisser de cété 
les expressions de la thérapeutique 
ordinaire. I] trouvait, d’ailleurs, que 
la médecine a tort d’employer 
mots d’un courant. Faire 
mesurer les médicaments au moyen 
de gouttes, verre A bordeaux, cuil- 
lerée A café, c'est se servir de termes 
d'une métrologie par trop domestique. 
Le procédé apparait quelque peu vul- 
gaire et ne légitime pas assez toute 
une adolescence passée parmi les 
salles hépitaux. Hector em- 
prunta son vocabulaire au domaine 
du syst®¢me métrique. 

Il ne s’exprime,.que par grammes et 
par centilitres. A vrai dire, sa com- 
pétence déconseille les remédes, mais 
le régime qu'il préconise est d’une 
sévérité absolue. Ses malades doi- 
vent peser leurs aliments et mesurer 
la capacité de leurs boissons. Ils 
n'ont droit qu’A telle quantité de 
solide et de liquide, mais encore ne 
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peuvent-ils absorber leurs breu- 
vages que dans certaines conditions 
de température et toucher Aa leurs 
viandes qu’aprés tant de minutes de 
cuisson. 

Au premier abord, ce traitement a 
quelque chose de déconcertant. Mais 
les clients ne s’en étonnent pas, puis- 
qu'il s’applique & une nouvelle ma- 
ladie. Il constitue un véritable sup- 
plice. Mais ceux-ci l’endurent avec 
joie, car il leur sert de prétexte a 
mille attitudes intéressantes. Le fait 
de ne pouvoir manger sans étre flan- 
qué d’une balance, d’un verre gradué, 
d'un chronométre, d'un thermométre, 
voire d'un barométre, attire invin- 
ciblement sur leur petite personne 
l’attention des autres convives. Ils 
deviennent le point de mire de toute 
la table familiale. On les regarde 
manipuler d’un air entendu les divers 
instruments de précision. Il en ré- 
sulte pour eux comme une petite 
gloire indéfinissable et un accroisse- 
ment notable de considération. 

C’est au point que la plupart conti- 
nuent le régime bien au dela des 
bornes utiles. Quelques personnes, 
parfaitement saines, se disent ma- 
lades, afin d’avoir une raison plausible 
de le pratiquer. 

Les premiers résultats furent ab- 
solument stupéfiants. II] se trouva 
que cette alimentation si bien réglée 
ne tardait pas a exercer quelque in- 
fluence heureuse sur la santé des 
malades. Chez tous, de notables 
améliorations se firent promptement 
sentir. Hector n’en fut pas autre- 
ment surpris, car son bon sens pra- 
tique lui avait enseigné que tout peut 
échoir et qu'il ne faut s’étonner de 
rien. Il se contenta de louer l’ad- 
mirable enchainement des choses et 
se plut A constater que bien des gens, 
qui auraient mal soigné leur gastrite 
ou n’eussent pris qu'irrégulitrement 
leur bicarbonate, devaient a l’inven- 
tion de la pylorite de se trouver a peu 
prés guéris. 

Dés lors, les cures bienfaisantes 
continuérent a se produire. Depuis 
trois ans qu’il exerce la médecine, 
Hector Espalier a déja gagné une 
petite fortune. Au début, ses col- 
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ues le traitaient de farceur, mais science qu’il avait appris 4 la Faculté. 
ont bien été forcés de s’incliner C’est, évidemment, le médecin le plus 

int l’excellence de ses résultats. ignorant du monde entier, mais c’est 
Hector s’est tellement spécialisé aussi celui qui guérit le mieux les 
1e, petit & petit, ila oublié le peude maladies d’estomac. 


we. 


THE PRODIGAL 


M Y heart forgot its God for love of you, 
And you forgot me, other loves to learn; 
Now, 'mid a wilderness of thorn and rue, 
Back to my God I turn. 


And just because my God forgets the past, 
And, in forgetting, does not ask to know 
Why I once left His arms for yours—at last, 
Back to my God I go. 
E. PAULINE JOHNSON, 


Wwe 


THE MAXIMS OF NIZAM 


"THERE are two kinds of men who, by their personal appearance, in- 
stantly attract the attention of women—the very handsome man and 
the very homely man. The fellow of average appearance seldom counts. 

A woman can always instinctively detect insincerity in a man—except 
when she is in love. 

So long as men are men, and women are women, no man will ever meet 
a woman without both—perhaps unconsciously—casting up the chances of 
eventual matrimony. 

Women seldom speak from experience—for the simple reason that they 
rarely profit from experience. They are much more likely to talk of their 
experiences. 

This idea of ‘‘living on a desert isle” with one woman for life is all 
very well in its way—and it is a plan that appeals to a certain form of in- 
sanity—but a time would always come to any man who might attempt this 
when he would be glad to sit down and chat socially with his mortal enemy. 

Most men think that women are fools; probably because they would 
like to have them so. This would give the majority of men so much more 
of an opportunity. 

Women get more out of incidents than men do—because their lives are 
made up of incidents. They are not capable of undergoing a protracted 
experience. 

ABert LEE. 
——s 
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“THERE are frivolous folks whose gaiety wearies them—and others. 
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MY SHARE OF ALL THE WORLD 


ay aa 
nee 


M Y share of all the world, dear love, you are, 

4 My precious part in earth’s wide field of space; 
The thought of you, my heart’s abiding-place, 

A brightness that no storm of life can mar; 

Out of my reach—apart, beyond, afar, 
Yet mine; as when in dark too deep to trace, 
Still waters skyward lift their yearning face 

And take the image of a distant star. 


& Ate 
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Yea, and as flowers hold the prisoned gleams 
Of sunlight born a million miles away, 
And grow, beneath its spell, more sweet and fair, 
So, by the night of thoughts and prayers and dreams 
I feel your far-off presence day by day, 
And guard, with jealous love, my soul’s dear share. 


NANNIE Byrp TURNER. 


2& 


HIS OBJECT 


LAYWRIGHT—It will take me two years to write this play. 
Frienp—And yet you are already trying to sell it. 


‘*Yes. By hard work I ought to get someone to read it by the time it is 
written.” 


R 


[* you would be a favorite with women, address yourself to their weak- 


nesses; application to their reason will be neither understood nor suc- 
cessful. 


Oe 


PHILOSARCASTICALLY SPEAKING 


ITTLE ELMER (who has an inquiring mind)—Papa, where do those 
pessimists, that we are always reading about, live? 

Proressor BroapHEaD—On an island of egotism, in the midst of a sea 

of woe. 
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b6 SAY, Benson, weren't you 
| and young Halliday class- 
mates?” 

Captain Ellsley turned in his chair 
at the window of the Army and Navy 
Club, lowered the paper he had been 
reading, and looked over it at the 
young man opposite, who was smok- 
ing silently and gazing at the drip- 
ping trees outside. 

Benson nodded, without moving. 

‘‘Seen this, of course?” continued 
Elisley, touching the Fost he held. 

Benson removed the cigar from his 
lips and gave another curt nod. 

The elder man threw him a keen 
glance, settled down in his chair and 
returned to his paper. 

Presently Benson spoke. ‘‘ It’s odd 
to think that’s the end of it,’”’ he said. 

The captain looked up from his 
paper, inquiringly. 

‘“‘T knew him well,” the younger 
officer continued. ‘*At the Acad- 
emy with him; and shipmates on 
our first three years’ cruise.” He 
paused, then resumed, meditatively: 
‘*It’s queer how many real stories 
there are in the navy. We all know 
that the life is as unlike as possible 
the general idea of it. It’s hardly the 
school-girl’s heaven of brass buttons 
and dancing, or the life of loafing 
that the average board visitor sums 
itup to be. Still, I don’t know how 
it is, but there does seem to be a 
pretty fair amount of romance and 
tragedy wrapped up in most of our 
lives—at least, judging from what I 
know.” 

‘““Story in Halliday’s?” asked the 
captain. 

Benson nodded. ‘** Pretty 
story, you’d call it,” he said. 
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thrilling incidents, except this last 
one; no high tragedy. Did youknow 
him?” he asked, abruptly. 

The captain was lighting a cigar; 
he gave two or three quick puffs, and 
laid his match carefully on a tray; 
then he shook his head. 

‘*We entered the 
gether,” said Benson. ‘‘ He was just 
the same kind of a chap as now. 
Quiet, rather, and grave; didn’t make 
many friends, but those he had swore 
by him, and everybody, from the 
‘Old Man’ down, thoroughly re- 
spected him. 

‘*He didn’t go in for the girls much 
—didn’t even dance. He'd have his 
sister down occasionally to some of 
the Saturday-night hops—she was at 
school in Washington—and fill out 
her card with the pick of the class. It 
wasn’t difficult to do that; she was a 
beauty—married to Williams now, 
you know. But he never took any of 
the girls in the Yard or any of the 
Annapolis girls to the balls, or any- 
thing of the sort. 

‘It was that way all through our 
first three years at the Academy; and 
when we went off for our first-class 
cruise on the Constellation, he was 
just the same retiring chap that he 
had been three years before as a hum- 
ble ‘ plebe.’ With the cadets he was 
the best of fellows in his quiet way, 
and took his full part in the pranks 
that went on. But when we dropped 
anchor in New London or Newport 
harbor for over Saturday and Sunday, 
as we did several times, and the usual 
number of Summer visitors from the 
hotels and cottages began te flock on 
board, Halliday had a way of slipping 
quietly out of sight. 


Academy to- 





THE 


‘*When the cruise was half over, 
the Constellation gave a dance to cel- 
ebrate the event. The cadets had all 
been in the seventh heaven of delight 
over it for days before, with the ex- 
ception of Halliday, of course, and of 
Kid Ruthven, who figured out, with 
a howl of wrath, that he came on 
duty that afternoon. Halliday in- 
sisted on taking his watch for him, 
though I tried my best to persuade 
him not to, and he paced gravely up 
and down at his post on the afternoon 
of the dance, visible every now and 
then through the crowd of heads, 
looking like an athletic Adonis done 
up in blue and gold. 

‘* After that attempt I despaired of 
ever making a society man out of Hal- 
liday, and stopped trying to drag him 
out of his hole. So he lived in peace 
and in ignorance of the wiles of 
got up to Bar 


femininity, till we 
Harbor. 

‘The admiral was there with three 
or four ships of the North Atlantic 
squadron, and the night that we ar- 
rived, Friday, there was to be a dance 


on the flag-ship, and the admiral 
made a special request that the cadets 
be allowed to attend. 

**Halliday couldn’t very well get 
out of that, so he rigged himself in 
his best dress uniform and prepared 
to worry through. 

**Young Joyce, the admiral’s son, 
was in our class, you know, and he and 
Halliday were great chums; so, as 
soon as we got on board, he took him 
off to introduce him to the admiral. 
I lost sight of him in the crowd, 
and only wondered vaguely in the 
course of an hour or so why I had not 
seen his tall figure standing about 
somewhere, gravely watching the 
scene, as was his habit. 

**However, I didn’t waste much 
time thinking about him; for my 
partner at the time I first noticed his 
absence was one of those little, dark- 
eyed, elfin things who are quite capa- 
ble of taking up all a man’s thoughts. 
So my remembrance of Halliday dis- 
appeared, and I devoted my energies 
to finding a quiet corner where my 
little brunette and I could settle our- 
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selves comfortably while supper was 
served. 

‘* Down on the gun-deck some of the 
gun-ports had’been made into window- 
seats for the occasion—and very nice 
ones they made, too; cushioned, and 
with a flag draped curtain-wise over 
them. I’d had my eye on an incon- 
spicuous one of these for some time, 
and we hastened down to secure it 
before the dance ended. I pulled 
aside the flag for Miss Brunette to 
pass, and discovered that the seat was 
already occupied, by the most beauti- 
ful girl I had ever seen and—Halli 
day. 

‘*He was bending toward her in his 
grave, attentive manner, which had 
always a peculiar quality of sweetness 
about it, and she was looking down 
at the rose in her fingers, with her 
long, black eye-lashes just trembling 
lightly against her cheeks. Altogether, 
it was quite a striking picture; though 
of course the significance of it, for me, 
lay in the fact that Halliday was one 
of its chief components. 

‘*They looked up as I drew aside 
the flag, and I suppose I must have 
made quite as perfect a picture of 
surprise as they did of—content, let 
us say. Halliday flushed darkly as he 
met my look of amazement, which I 
finished off with a sly wink as I mut- 
tered a ‘beg pardon,’ and dropped the 
flag-curtain—to set off with my part- 
ner in quest of another equally in- 
viting nook. 

‘*I] kept my eyes open for Halliday 
after that, but he didn’t come on deck 
till three or four dances later. His 
partner was claimed immediately, and 
he fell back into the ranks of by- 
standers, where he remained till the 
last dance. Then I lost him again. 

‘““When the Constellation’s launch 
was calied away, we all tumbled into 
her; and as Halliday stepped in, a 
search-light from one of the fleet was 
turned full on him, and I noticed that 
his gold cap-band was gone—an 
acknowledged sign of surrender, to 
the cadet mind. Little Ruthven, too, 
saw it, and divulged the fact with 
shrieks of ecstasy. Poor Halliday! 
What a chaffing he went through! 
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former imperviousness to Cupid’s 
afts made it all the worse for him 
he led a hard life of it for the 
rest of the cruise. 

‘‘We stayed at Bar Harbor over 
Sunday, and every bit of shore leave 
that Halliday could get, he spent with 
Alice Joyce, the admiral’s niece. 

‘I did a fair share of rocking my- 
self, and two or three times came 
on them in some romantic place; 

1d every time they appeared to be 
L solutely absorbed in each other. 
Halliday’s belt-buckle and cuff-links 
went the way of his cap-band—and, 
iltogether, the cadets agreed that 
this was one of those serious cases 
that do sometimes occur. 

‘Early Monday morning we 
weighed anchor and put out to sea 
for a couple of days’ target-practice ; 
then we were to sail slowly down the 
coast, and were due to arrive at An- 
napolis about the first of September. 

‘* Halliday came aboard in the last 
boat, Sunday night, looking as if he 
had been to his own funeral. Pretty 
short time, most people would think, 


to fall very deeply in love, between 
Friday night and Monday morning, 


eh? Still, it has been known to occur, 
and a sailor must learn to make love 
quickly. 

‘‘The Constellation sailed away, 
and we all wondered whether our 
theory would prove correct, or whether 
that would be the last of Halliday’s 
desertion from the ranks of the re- 
cluses. But by the time we'd got 
fairly settled down to our first-class 
Winter at the Academy, it was appar- 
ently certain that our decision was 
the right one—Halliday was in love. 

‘*That Winter was very different to 
Halliday from the preceding ones; he 
went out more, came to some of the 
dances, and after New Year's an- 
nounced that Miss Joyce was coming 
down to the next officers’ ball. 

‘*Halliday’s bill for writing mate- 
rials increased enormously about this 
time, and the sergeant-at-arms left 
requent and weighty missives, all 
directed in the same stylish hand- 
writing, on his table. He had her 
picture always at hand, and alto- 
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gether was as much in love as evera 
cadet thought himself—which is say- 
ing agreat deal. Still, he was never 
known to speak of her except as he 
might of any other girl. 

‘*Of course, she came down to the 
June ball, when we were graduated, 
and we all expected they’d announce 
the engagement then; but they didn’t, 
though everyone agreed it was an 
understood thing. 

‘‘He got the China station, and 
spent the next two years out there. 
I had been with the North Atlan- 
tic fleet all that time; but when we 
came back to Annapolis for our two 
years’ ‘exams,’ I asked Halliday 
about Miss Joyce, and he simply said 
that she was abroad. 

‘*So he didn’t get to see her then, 
for after two weeks’ leave he and I 
were both assigned to the old Her- 
cules, under orders to join the South 
Atlantic squadron. 

‘*We fussed up and down all along 
the South American coast for the 
whole of our three years’ cruise; most 
of the time we were on the Atlantic 
side, and the time we put in at Rio 
or Montevideo, or some of the larger 
cities, wasn’t so bad. But, finally, 
some of their precious republics got 
on the rampage, and we were sent 
round into the Pacific and detailed to 
hunt up all the forsaken coast towns 
we could find and ‘show the flag.’ 

‘*Well, it was pretty slow. There 
was absolutely nothing to do; the 
natives were almost savages, and 
quite bandits in most places, so it 
was wise not to venture too far 
away from the coast for hunting and 
fishing—and, of course, there was no 
society ashore. 

“The Philadelphia was supposed 
to look us up every now and then, 
and bring us coal and other necessi- 
ties that we often couldn’t get in the 
out-of-the-way places where we were 
vegetating most of the time. But 
there’d be four or five weeks—once 
or twice nearly two months—when 
she didn’t appear, and we began to 
believe that the old Hercules and 
everybody on her had passed out of 
the remembrance of man. 
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‘*Our only way of getting letters, 
too, was by the Philadelphia; so you 
can imagine how eager we were for 
her infrequent arrivals—though you 
can’t picture the disappointment of 
the poor devils who received nothing. 
But whoever else got letters or didn’t 
get them, there was always one or more 
—according to the lapse of time 
for Halliday, in Miss Joyce’s writing. 
Poor Halliday! He needed them or 
anything else he could get to cheer 
him up; and so did we all—as Green- 
way, here, can tell you.” 

The door had opened, and a tall, 
bronze-faced man now came in, who, 
with a silent gesture of greeting, qui- 
etly joined the two. 

*“You are talking of Halliday, I 
suppose?” he said, soberly, as he 
seated himself. 

**Yes,” Benson replied, ‘‘and of 
the days on the Hercules. Greenway 
was with us on that cruise,” he con- 
tinued, turning to the captain, ‘‘and 
he will tell you if I am exaggerating 
its wretchedness.” 

** You know how it is,” he resumed, 
**when you are shut up with the same 
people for any length of time. Offi- 
cers and men, cramped up in the 
narrow quarters of the old ship, grew 
fairly to hate the sight of one another’s 
faces; and some days there’d be 
hardly two words spoken unneces- 
sarily in the whole mess. 

‘*But if it was bad ordinarily, on 
holidays it was a thousandfold worse. 
The nightmare of the Christmas we 
spent on that penitential coast will 
haunt me all my life. We'd been there 
five months by that time, and were a 
pretty homesick lot; but we thought 
we'd brace up and have as merry a 
Christmas as possible. So the ‘ Old 
Man‘ got up some games and races for 
the crew, and we worried through 
the day fairly well, preparing for the 
sports, and then watching them; be- 
sides, we were looking for the Phz/a- 
delphia. She was about due, and we 
hoped she would bring our Christmas 
letters. But as night fell we had to 
give up this idea. 

“The captain had invited all the 
officers to dine with him that night, 
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and we tried hard to make ita festive 
occasion. But I don’t think it was 
much of a success; and finally, when 
the captain, rising, gave ‘ Sweet- 
hearts and Wives ’—well, I don’t like 
to think of it, even now. 

‘*Soon after that Halliday and I 
both took the fever; and while we lay 
in the sick-bay, after we were con- 
valescing, I used occasionally to get 
him to talk of Miss Joyce. I admit I 
was interested to know how matters 
stood. I could never get much out 
of him on the subject, but that was 
characteristic of the man. T 
however, no doubt 
tremely fond of her. 

‘* Halliday’s was not a long illness, 
but I couldn’t seem to get my 
strength back, and along in March 
was invalided home with two or three 
other officers, and a detachment of 
time-expired men. 

‘*Our three years were up in July, 
anyway; and at the end of that time 
Halliday came home, and in the 
Autumn Miss Joyce and he were mar- 
ried. I was best man. 

‘*I] had got the Annapolis station, 
and spent the Winter there, running 
up here to Washington as often as 
possible. Halliday was on duty here 
at the department. 

‘*One day in December I was sit- 
ting alone in this window when Hal- 
liday came in. I was half hidden by 
these curtains, and he did not see 
me. He sank into a chair over there 
by the fire, held out his hands to the 
blaze in a half-dazed way; and I 
heard him mutter, ‘My God! My 
God!’ under his breath. 

‘“*His face frightened me, and I 
rose and went to him. ‘ What’s up, 
old man?’ I asked. 

‘* At first he would tell me noth- 
ing; but I finally got it out of him— 
as I told you, we were chums. It 
seems he had gone home early that 
afternoon, and found his wife crying. 
And then it had all come out. It was 


There was, 
hat he was ex- 
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a tragedy, caused by. other people’s 
interference. 

‘* When she first met him at Bar 
Harbor, she had liked him, and had 
had an attack of cadet-fever, as most 
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girls do. Then, when she got to know 
him better, she came more and more 
to see his good qualities; and the first 
liking grew into a very real friend- 
ship and affection, that strengthened 
and increased as time went on—but 
was never more than friendship. 

‘‘He had never said or written 
anything particularly lover-like to her 
since the days at Bar Harbor, when I 
suppose they both talked more or less 
nonsense, so she never thought of his 
having any more feeling for her than 
the same calm liking she felt for him. 

‘*Sometime in the Spring, before 
Halliday came home, she met a class- 
mate of his who had been on the 
Hercules part of the time with him. 
The fellow was, of course, imbued 
with the accepted belief that Halliday 
was deeply in love with her. 

‘‘This brother officer of his teased 
her about Halliday, and they waged 
a merry warfare for some time. 
But when he had given her a bur- 
lesqued, yet nevertheless a pathetic, 
account of the desolate life down 
there, and of Halliday’s illness and of 
his great devotion to her, she sud- 
denly grew grave at something he 
said, and asked him to tell her seri- 
ously if he honestly believed that 
Halliday loved her. 

‘**On my honor as a gentleman, 
Miss Joyce,’ said this well-meaning 
blunderer, fully convinced of the 
truth of what he was saying, ‘I thor- 
oughly believe the only thing that 
keeps Halliday alive is the hope of 
some day coming home to claim 
you.’ 

‘* Knowing Halliday’s reserved and 
self-contained character as she did, 
Miss Joyce was forced to believe 
that this statement of his returned 
shipmate and chum was, in all proba- 
bility, correct. So when Halliday 
came home in July and proposed to 
her, she accepted him, believing that, 
if all this time he had loved her and 
had thought she knew it and loved 
him in return, she was morally bound 
to him. So they were married.” 

‘‘ And she found out afterward that 
she loved another fellow, eh?” put in 
the captain. 
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‘*No, not at all,” said Benson, and 
remained silent. 

‘*But that isn’t the end of the 
story, is it?” asked the captain. 

‘*No,” replied Benson, slowly, 
‘*that isn’t the end. There’s Halli- 
day’s side to it, and—another. Hal- 
liday, it seems, had never loved her, 
but he did believe, from the uniform 
sweetness with which she treated 
him, from the frequency and length 
of her letters, from—I! don’t know 
how many little thiugs, but especially 
fromthe fact that she had never mar- 
ried, though, as he knew, she was very 
much sought after—from all this he 
grew to think that she believed he 
loved her and that she thought it 
practically an engagement. 

‘*On his part he had as strong an 
affection for her as she for him, and 
he came to the conclusion that, if 
she had cared and had waited for him 
ali these years, the honorable thing 
for him to do was to propose to her, 
and leave it for her to decide. And 
thanks to the blundering fool who had 
accepted the old cadet theories as 
truth, and so worked on her sympa- 
thies, she accepted him—as I said. 

‘* That is the whole story, as Halli- 
day told it to me here that afternoon 
in December, '97, when I saw him 
for the last time. 

‘‘When the trouble with Spain 
broke out the next February, he ap- 
plied at once for sea duty; and, as 
you know, was given command of 
one of the torpedo boats, on which he 
has served ever since—till now.” 

Leaning forward, Benson picked 
up the captain’s Fost that had 
slipped from his lap and lay on the 
floor, with its black headlines staring 
up: 


GALLANT ACT OF 





HEROISM! 


LIEUTENANT HALLIDAY LOSES HIS 
ATTEMPT TO SAVE DROWNING 


LIFE IN 
SEAMAN 


He folded the paper neatly, and 
rising, laid it on the table. 

‘‘ Well, I’m off,” he said, in the lit- 
tle silence that had fallen. ‘I told 
you it was not an exciting story, 
either on his side or hers.” 
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‘‘Hold on, Benson,” said Captain Greenway walked over to the fire 
Ellsley, turning. ‘‘ Didn’t you say place and rested one elbow on a 
there was another side to it?” corner of the mant Then hi 

‘**Oh, that,” said Benson, with his shrugged his shoulders, and gave a 
hand on the door, ‘‘that was only- ick, short nod toward the door 
there was another poor devil who through which Benson had just dis- 
did love her, madly: Halliday’s ship- appeared. 
mate, who advised her to marry him.” ‘*Think so?” said the captain, rais- 
Then, nodding to the two men, he _ ing his eyebrows. 
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went quietly out. ‘* Sure,” replied Greenway, lacon- 
‘*Who was the fellow that loved ically. 

her, do you know?” inquired the cap- ‘* H’m,” commented the older man, 

tain, after a minute’s pause, reaching resuming his reading. ‘‘ Poor fel- 

for his Fost. low!” 
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A WILLING PRIZE 


YRISCILLA a collector is of weapons most antique, 
She has a halberd, battle-axe, stiletto, 

A bowie-knife, a flint-lock gun (and oh, it looks a freak!), 
An ugly blade she purchased in the Ghetto. 

A sword from old Toledo, one from quaint Damascus, too, 
And an arrow-point of flint—this last I found her; 

So I’ve concluded she’s the girl I’ve waited long to woo— 
She’s grown so used to having arms around her! 


woe 


AS IT SEEMED 


Roy FARRELL GREENE. 


“i ELL, the strike is ended, and both sides have been successful.” 
‘*What makes you think that?” 
‘**T’ve been reading both sides.” 


RR 
JUST SO 


HAT? Lord Howlingbroke—and a variety actress 
‘* Eh—yah!” 
**Good Lord!” 
‘‘No; bad.” 


Fs 


66 \ OMAN is a different creature when shopping,” is the remark credited 
to a keen observer. Query: When is she not different? 
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By J. Frederic Thorne 


soft like. 
‘** Yes,’ says I. 
‘** Jack,’ says he again, hunchin’ 
up t’ th’ fire. 
‘¢* What is it?’ says I. 
‘** * Tack, I’m in love!’ 
‘** What!’ says I, nearly spillin’ th’ 
t coffee I was a-settin’ on th’ 


pot O 


| ACK,’ says he t’ me, kinder 


coals. 

‘‘He didn’t answer right away, 
bein’ busy lightin’ his pipe for about 
th’ tenth time since he filled it. He'd 
a-bin th’ makin’ of a match company, 
Bill would. Th’ idee o’ Bill bein’ in 
love amused mea heap, but I didn’t 
laugh. I didn’t want t’ bust this yere 
youthful dream, an’ anyway it wa’n’t 
healthy fer any man t’ laugh at Bill, 
not even me, his pardner. No man 
likes t’ be laughed at. I don’t like it 
myself. But- Bill, he jest naturally 
got riled all over ef you poked fun at 
him—couldn’t an’ wouldn’t stand it 
nohow. But fer all that he was a 
great hand fer playin’ jokes on other 
folks. Some people are that a-way, 
you know. 

‘* Bill got his pipe a-goin’ again, an’ 
puffed away at it steady until th’ coffee 
biled over. I was busy toastin’ some 
o’ Bill’s biscuits left over from break- 
fast, an’ didn’t notice it. Bill’s bis- 
cuits allus was as hard as rocks, an’ 
heavier’n lead. He said he liked ’em 
that a-way; but I found they weren't 
so bad when split open an’ toasted, 
with drippin’s, an’ I noticed he ate 
more of ’em arter I hit on th’ scheme. 
Them biscuits 

** Don’t mind ef Ido. This weather's 
bad fer th’ rheumatiz—here’s lookin’ 
at y’! 

‘** Wal, as I was sayin’, Bill never 

157 


said another word till th’ coffee biled 
over, an’ then he says, says he—wal, 
what he said wouldn't sound nice t’ 
repeat. 

‘*It made me mad, an’I says t’ him, 
says I: ‘Ef y’ don’t like my cookin’, 
an’ yer so blankety much in love y’ 
can’t tend a pot o’ coffee 'thout lettin’ 
it bile over, y’ better git married an’ 
let yer wife cook fer y’.’ 

‘**]’m a-goin’ to,’ says he. 

‘** Ef she’ll have y’,’ says I, sar- 
castic like; fer I was still mad at what 
he says about my cookin’. "Twan’'t 
my fault ef th’ beans was wormy an’ 
th’ bacon did gita bit rancid. They 
didn't taste so bad ef y’ burnt ‘em a 
bit so’s t’ kinder mix th’ flavors. 

***She’ll have me, all right,’ says 
Bill. 

***Ugh!’saysI. An’ then wedidn’t 
say nothin’ more till we'd finished 
eatin’. Neither love ner worms 
seemed t’ affect Bill’s appetite much. 
I had t’ eat fast t’ git my share—same 
as usual. 

‘¢ After we’d turned in, Bill takin’ 
th’ extra blanket ’thout sayin’ a word, 
though it was my turn, which I letit go 
at that—seein’ as how a man in love 
ain’t jest responsible fer what he does, 
an’ ’s apt t’ fergit hisself—I noticed 
Bill didn’t go right off t’ sleep, like 
he ginerally did, snorin’ fit t’ start a 
av'lanche. ‘Stead, he lay thar, starin’ 
at the fire with a look in his eyes—I 
could see ‘em plain when th’ wind 
made th’ logs flare up—like he seen 
somethin’ thar that hurt his feelin’s. 
Lookin’ at him made me feel kinder 
foolish myself, an’ I got t’ thinkin’ 
‘bout Mary, th’ gal I told y’ "bout that 
died th’ Winter o’ th’ big blizzard in 
Montana, a-tryin’ t’ save th’ kids she 
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was teachin’—th’ Winter me an’ her 
was t’ be married—an’ then th’ smoke 
got in my eyes an’ made ’em water— 

‘*T’ll have th’ same, thankee. It 
does help my rheumatiz a heap. I 
ain't a drinkin’ man; jest a couple o’ 
drops in th’ mornin’ t’ take th’ kinks 
out o’ my bones from sleepin’ in a 
bed; mebbe a few now an’ then durin’ 
th’ day, an’ a social glass or two at 
night when I smoke a pipe with a 
friend, same as now. Here's may y’ 
allus have a blanket an’ grub stakes! 
But I allus was ag’in’ drinkin’. I 
used t’ tell Bill he’d git inter bad 
habits, drinkin’ water every time we 
come t’ a creek er spring. Some day 
he’d be in a town where th’ water 
wa’n’t good—full o' malaria an’ 
typhoid — an’ then where'd he be? 
That’s the worst o’ water; y’ can’t— 
Eh? Oh, yes; where was I? 

‘** Wal, Bill—he finally give a sigh, 
like th’ biscuits wa’n'’t restin’ easy, 
an’ says again, says he, like he'd for- 
got all "bout what'd been said afore— 

*** Jack,’ says he 

** * Yes,’ says I. 

‘** Awake?’ says he. 

**T’m not talkin’ in my sleep,’ 
says lI. 

** * Jack,’ says he. 

** *’'That’s my name,’ says I. 
d’ y’ want?’ 

‘***T’m in love,’ says he, ’s if he was 
tellin’ me his rich uncle’d jest died 
an’ lef’ all his money t’ a orphant 
asylum. 

** *So y’ said,’ says I; ‘hope it ain't 
ketchin’.’ 

*** With a gal,’ says he, not noticin’ 
my remark. 

‘**Sure it ain’t a hoss?’ says I, 
a-tryin’ t’ cheer him up. 

‘** He didn’t answer me, nor ’pear t’ 
hear what I said; jest heaved up 
another sigh, like he wished he hadn't 
eat them biscuits, an’ continnered t’ 
look in th’ fire. I was jest droppin’ 
off t’ sleep when I hear him sigh ag’ in, 
an’— 

** * Jack,’ says he. 

*** What d’ y’ want?’ says I, thinkin’ 
he might be sick. Them biscuits 
were a strain on a man’s constitution. 
*** She’s pretty, Jack,’ says he. 


‘What 
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*** Who?’ says I. 

‘** An’ young,’ says he. 

‘** Have a drink,’ says I, reachin’ 
him th’ bottle, arter puttin’ it t’ my 
lips t’ be sure thar was some left. 
‘It'll do y’ good.’ Them biscuits— 
Wal, Bill, he emptied the bottle same 
’s if we wa’n’t two days’ travel from 
any more, an’ then sighed ag’in. I 
sighed, too. 

‘**] don’t know whether I orter do 
it,’ says he. 

‘* * Ye’ve already done it,’ says I. 

‘***T feel ashamed,’ says he. 

‘**Ye'd orter,’ says I, holdin’ up 
th’ bottle tween me an’ th’ fire. 

‘***Tt seems low down,’ says he. 

** “It’s all gone,’ says I. 

‘**The old man didn’t like it,’ says 
he. 

“*Then he’s a poor jedge o’ 
whiskey,’ says I. 

***Who's talkin’ "bout whiskey?’ 
says he, sorter wakin’ up. 

‘** We are,’ says I. 

““*T’m not,’ says he. 
‘bout th’ gal.’ 

‘** Every man t’ his choice,’ says I, 
turnin’ over an’ preparin’ t’ go t’ 
sleep. Jest as I was droppin’ off, 
feelin’ thankful it was Bill’s week fer 
gittin’ breakfast, even ef he couldn't 
make biscuits fit fer a white man t’ 
eat, he commenced ag’in. Bill was a 
great hand fer campin’ on a trail o’ 
talk till he plumb wore it out. 

** * Jack,’ says he. 

*** Yes,’ says I, half asleep. 

** * Jack,’ says he. 

‘** Out with it,’ says I, sprinklin’ in 
a few swear words, so’s he’d know he 
hadn’t made no mistake in th’ man 
he was a-talkin’ to. Ye'd a-thought 
he’d jest met me, an’ wa’n’t sure of 
my name. 

***T allus liked y’, Jack,’ says he. 

‘** Thanks,’ says I. 

‘** First time I ever saw y’,’ says he 
to me, ‘I says to meself, says I, 
‘*Thar’s a likely chap, even ef he 
ain’t much on looks. "Tain’t his fault 
his eyes ain’t mates.”’’ 

‘*** Much obliged,’ says I. 

*** Yer welcome,’ says he. 
‘ere tobacco-pouch 0’ 
shine to,’ says he. 


‘I’m talkin’ 


‘That 
mine y’ took a 











—— 











png 


‘** What about it?’ says I. 
‘**Tt’s yourn,’ says he. 

‘«* How so?’ says I. 

‘**T give it t’ y’,’ says he. 
‘«*« Fer what?’ says I, knowin’ Bill. 
‘*'Cause I like y’,’ says he. 


MILES STANDISH, OF ARIZONA 


‘** Her old man,’ says he. 
*** Whose old man?’ says I. 

*** Th’ gal’s,’ says he. 

‘** What gal?’ says I. 

‘** The gal,’ says he, ’s if thar was 


only one gal in the world, an’ me an’ 


‘‘T didn’t say nothin’ t’this. Course him her first cousins. 


I was glad he felt friendly, an’ ’pre- 
ciated his good taste, an’ I didn’t want 
t’ remind him what he said "bout my 
cookin’, not then. That was a fine 
pouch. 


*** Tack,’ says he. 

‘«* Ves,’ says I, sociable like. 

‘«* Will y’ do me a favor?’ says he. 
‘«* Sure,’ says I, thinkin’ he wanted 


me t’ git breakfast in th’ mornin’. 
That was a way Bill had. When his 
week o’ cookin’ come, somethin’ allus 
happened; he'd git sick, er sprain his 
ankle, er lay hisself up somehow so’s 
he couldn’t git ’round ’thout groanin’, 
till I had t’ tell him t’ lay down. But 
on my weeks he was as spry as a 
yearlin’. Funny! Reminds me of 


mule I used t’ have. This yere 


mule—— 


‘*Talkin’ is dry work. Put a little 


gum in mine, doctor. 


‘*** Will y’ do me a favor?’ Bill says. 


An’ I says, ‘ Sure.’ 


‘**Tt’s a good deal t’ ask,’ says he. 
*** Not at all,’ says I. 

‘** Sure y’ don’t mind?’ says he. 

‘*** Course not,’ says I. 

‘*** Kinder hate t’ ask y’,’ says he. 
‘“** Don’t be a fool,’ says I, friendly. 
*** Ve'll do it?’ says he. 

‘*** Ain’t I said I would?’ says I, 


knowin’ he’d have cramps er ager in 
th’ mornin’ ef I didn’t. 


‘** All right,’ says he, ‘but th’ old 


man’s a terror.’ 


‘** What old man?’ says I. 


COMPULSORY 


‘* Yes, he knows he’d better.” 


‘**Oh!’ says I, wonderin’ what her 


old man could have t’ do with gittin’ 


breakfast. 
‘** He might take a notion t’ shoot,’ 


says he. 


‘** Who?’ says I. 

*** You,’ says he. 

‘**Me? What fer?’ says I. 

‘** Fer askin’ fer his gal,’ says he. 

‘** Who's askin’ fer his gal?’ says I. 

*** You,’ says he. 

‘** Not much,’ saysI; ‘I don’t want 
no gal.’ 

‘*** But I do,’ says he. 

‘‘*«Then git her!’ says I. 

‘**]’m a-goin’ t’,’ says he. 

‘***So,’ says I, gittin’ tired o’ this 
talkin’ bout useless things, an ’wantin’ 
t’ go t’ sleep. 

‘*** YVe’ve promised,’ says he. 

‘** Promised what?’ says I. 

‘**’'T’ ask fer th’ gal,’ says he. 

‘***T didn’t!’ says I, gittin’ hot. 

‘«* yy’ did, Jack,’ says he. ‘It’s jest 
this a-way: Ef I asks fer th’ gal, 
more’n likely th’ old man ups an’ 
shoots me.’ 

‘***More’n likely,’ says I, not carin’ 
much jest then, s’ long 's it wa’n’t me. 

‘** While ef you do 

‘** Which I don’t,’ says I, decided. 

‘**__an’ gits killed,’ says he. 

‘** Not me,’ says I. 

*¢¢__an’ kills th’ old man.’ 

‘** Ugh!’ says I. 

‘**_T’ll still be left t’ marry th’ 
gal, ‘says he.” 











FLATTERY 


66 ENNYPECK calls his wife handsome.” 


Cc~s 


~ FOOL and his money are soon parted "—when the fool has friends. 


















THE SMART SET 


GETTING HER DIVORCE 


~ HE entered the lawyer's office with a rustling of satin and lace; 

With a firm and determined expression on her haughty and beautiful 
face. 

‘** Ah, I see you're on time,” said the lawyer, without any formal ado; 

‘** And here’s the complaint in the action—oblige me by reading it through.” 

‘*Why,” said she, ‘‘one would never imagine that it took all that writing to 
tell 

That I wanted to be disunited from a man who's not treating me well. 

‘‘Never mind the first clause,” said the lawyer; ‘‘I think that is accurate 
quite; 

Just read over the main allegations, and see if I have them down right.” 
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She started: ‘‘ ‘ The plaintiff alleges and respectfully shows to the Court 
S t J 
That the life the defendant is leading is a matter of common report; 
Th: he Mander hi nn} Ce i oy: nbhli Oo nd frequently drinks swfece + 
lat he squanders his substance in gambling, and frequentiy drinksto excess; 
That he fails to provide for the plaintiff, who for months has not had a new 
dress—’ ” 
She paused and looked up from the paper. ‘‘ Well,” she said, ‘‘I suppose 
that’s all right; 
I once heard him tell Brother Charley that he lost by not piaying the white; 
And he said once, if mamma kept nagging at him he’d go out on a spree. 


And he wouldn't get me a new sealskin—though I wanted it badly,” said she. 


*** And the plaintiff further alleges that defendant has practiced a course 

Of such cruel and inhuman treatment that plaintiff must have a divorce 

To save her from nervous prostration; that he, without any excuse, 

Has driven her well-nigh demented by a system of heartless abuse—’ 

Again she looked at her lawyer. ‘‘ Well, I’m not quite sure about that; 

I.remember he was very angry, one time he could not find his hat; 

And he swore, and when mamma rebuked him, and said he was breaking her 
heart, 

He said that if she didn’t like it, she could pack up her grip and depart. 


“You say you must make it impressive, and show up the facts good and 
strong? 

Very well, then; I think you have done it, and haven't got anything wrong. 

And you say that the stronger we make it the more alimony I'll get? 

Well, I dare say I might think of some things that I haven’t mentioned as 
yet. 

But you say it will do as you have it—that it’s finished and ready to sign? 

All right—I'll be glad when it’s over. Shall I just write my name on this 
line? 

I'll send you a cheque in the morning for what your retainer may be, 

And I hope that you won't lose a minute, for we're doth in a hurry, you see.” 

Witiiam F. Kirk. 
«-e-3 


HE only man who is in no danger of losing his head over a woman is he 
who has already lost it. 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


— meee 





so SS >) 
v, ae SASS ANS 


~ | 
eo | | 
' 





| G 113NewYear's Greeting « 
| , 





i ir — peel Oey Gre Growing Fame to | 


PEARS 




















SMART SET ADVERTISER 





APA rrr PPP PPL OL LOLOL LALLA LLL LLL OL 


{SYLVIA for CHRISTMAS 


A wholly new kind of gift, since with the book you also perhaps 
x 


present the recipient with FIVE HUNDRED DOLLARS, 


SY L VIA, remember, is the heroine of the 

ypular new novel, entitled Sylvia: Zhe 
Story of an American Countess. She lived 
abroad, and is described as “THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN IN EUROPE.” 
Twelve artists, known for their types of beauti- 





‘ ful women, have each made a drawing ex- 
: pressing his idea of the charming heroine. 
Their pictures are all inthe book. All persons 
who like a good story and admire beautiful 
women are now invited to give their opinion of 
the types represented. The person whose 


the ma 
HUN- 


est to the choice of 


FIVE 


nes near 


receive a PRIZE OF 


choice cor 


jority will 




















y have 
rect to the publishers. 


ne will natural! 
1 $1.50 di 


ym which every 


the book stores, or 


sen 


an opinion, af 





Sylvia, as Imagined story, readable 
; by Howard Chandler Christy. ver Rac h volume 
about the voting and a slip on which the reader is to regist 


yntains full A ulars 


and interesting from cover to 


er hischoice. The 
12 pT 


The se pictures copyright, 1901, by 


DRED DOLLARS (§$500.« 
SYLVIA: The STORY of an AMERICAN 
* COUNTESS. By EVALVYN 
; EMERSON. With pictures of the heroine by A 
> r D. Brasurreco, Carte |]. Brenner, J. Wert 
‘ amPNeY, HowargpD CHANDLER Cuelsty, | SES F 
> losern Decamp, JOHN ELLiorr, ALLAN 
’ Tr, A.sert Herter, Henry Hurt, Ai 
: t STernens, A. B. WENZEL 
rhe boo rn itself is a charming and clever love 


Sylvia, as imagined 
by C. Allan Gilbert. 


voting is very simple; it is a matter 


Order through 


ze of $500.00 is worth g 1essing for. 
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‘ean MUNCHAUSEN 


His RECENT ADVENTURES 


By 
JOHN 
KEN- 
DRICK 


AN ACCOUNT OF 


The Funniest Book of the Year : 
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‘Copley Prints 


Are Especially Beautiful Gifts 


for Christmas! 





EDWIN A. ABBEY says: 
“It gives me much 
pleasure to testify to the 
excellence of the 
Copley Prints 
Those that 
published 


have been 


not wish bettered.” 
The 





genuine CoPLey 











my own work I could } 


eooowor 


>< 


reproducing } 


PrinTs, everywhere rec- } 
ognized as the best art reproductions made in } 


America, may be obtained of the leading art } 


dealers throughout the world. 


To guardagainst ¢ 


. - . . . . . . | 
inferior imitations, which are sometimes offered { 


for sale, purchasers are cautioned to make sure 








BANGS ‘ 
4 
With 15 , 
Pictures in ; 
Color b 4 
Peter Newell 
The funniest 3 
fancies Mr. 4 
Bangs ever % 
wrote, and . 
the funniest 
aq 
r. Newell 3 
ever drew 4 
Order it ana % 
be merry 4 
4 
All 8 
- _ > 
Copyright, 1901, by Noyes, Platt & Co Bo /kstores 2 
$1.50 s 
a 
> 
NOYES, PLATT & COMPANY 3 
, Fs 
Publishers, Boston, Mass. 3 








& ¢ that the genuine Copley Prints are shown then 
The genuine are published only by Curtis & 
; Cameron, and each print bears their initials in 
€ the following monogram 
(Highest Award Gold Nedal, Paris Exposition.) 
Send 10 cents (stamps acccepted) for profusely tlustrated catalogue 
4 CURTIS & CAMERON, Publishers, BOSTON 
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‘ $1000.00 for the Right Guess 


to purchasers of the book 


-« A House Party ~: 











a 

mM 

a AST spring plans were 
7 made by Messrs. 
AN é 


“ve Small, Maynard & Company 


iN for what may be called a» 
Dos - 
“ve literar ‘“‘House Party. 
nix y y 


“ The idea was suggested by 
a casual discussion of the 
ear-marks of authorship. 
What is it that distinguishes 


the work of one writer from 


aN that of another? Is it style 
- or a difference in the’ point 


of view? Could you tell 


who wrote a story if the 


* Invitations to the 


ye THOMAS BAILEY ALDRICH 
AN JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
MN GEORGE W. CABLE 

we WINSTON CHURCHILL 

AN MARION CRAWFORD 

MIN MARGARET DELAND 

rx PAUL LEICESTER FORD 
AN JOHN FOX, Jr. 


‘“House Party’”’ 





THE STORY-TELLERS INTRODUCED BY 


“IN PauL LEICESTER FORD 


The Literary Host of the Occasion 


HAMLIN GARLAND 
ROBERT GRANT 

JOEL CHANDLER HARRIS 
Mrs. BURTON HARRISON 
W. D. HOWELLS 

SARAH ORNE JEWETT 
THOMAS NELSON PAGE 
CHARLES G. D, ROBERTS 
BERTHA RUNKLE 


were extended to the following distinguished authors: 


author’s name was not giv- W 
en? The questions were so W 
interesting that it was deter- W 
mined to submit them to the 3 Y 
Each au- W 
thor was to contribute one W 
story, the stories to be W 
published anonymously. W 


then to W 
guess the W 
and to add W 


zest to the contest it was W 


decided to offer a prize of 
$1000.00. y 


reading public. 


The public was 
be invited to 
authorship, 


F. HOPKINSON SMITH 
FRANK R. STOCKTON 
RUTH McENERY STUART 
BOOTH TARKINGTON 
OCTAVE THANET 

MARK TWAIN 

MARY E. WILKINS 
OWEN WISTER 





LIN ‘Twelve of the authors above named accepted and haves each told one story. These stories are 


AN all published together in our latest book, entitled ‘“‘A HOUSE PARTY,” 
hin to every person of literary taste, but to every lover of good storiés. 


AN The Conditions of the Contest are given in full in the book, together with a W 
J)\ guessing coupon, which is to be detached and mailed to the publishers. \()/ 
iN guesses the correct authorship of the twelve stories, the thousand dollars will be divided among the \ y 
If no correct answer is received, the nearest correct will win the prize. 


winners. 
be in by December 31. 


Ask for it at any bookstore, or send $1.50 to Publishers 


which will appeal not only W 


If more than one person 


All guesses must W 


aN SMALL, MAYNARD & COMPANY 3 3 BOSTON | W 
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SMART SET 


FLORIDA. 


Tampa Bay Hotel, 


TAMPA, FLORIDA. 


OPEN JANUARY 10, 
A. E. DICK, Manager. 


lf Links immediately adjoining hotel. 
Tees. Excellent Hunting, Fishing, Boat- 


1902. 


Fine new Go 
Turf Greens and 
ing and Driving 


Address New York Office: 12 West 23d Sircel. 
Until January |, 1902. 


THE NEW RESORT 


Hotel Belleview, 


BELLEAIR, FLORIDA. 
OPEN JANUARY 15, 


HARVEY & WOOD, Lessees. 
in the South TURP vert 
GREENS ‘AND TEES. Good Hunting, Bathing, J ving 
gh Pullman car service direct to 


For informat ipply to 


HARVEY & WOOD, 


Hotel Bellevue, Boston, Mass., or 3 Park Place, New York. 


Above hotels reached by Plant System 
and lines connecting therewith . 





ADVERTISER 


Barbadoes, Britis] 
OUR West Indies; tem 
HE perature from Noy 
ROPICS to Mz iy, 76 to 384 


finest climate in th 
world for invalids or those seeking to es 
cape the rigors of a Northern winter 
Write for circulars showing how to tou 
the West Indies and remain one month 
the Marine Hotel for $160. Address 


POMEROY yintisiagd CO., 56 Hudson St., 
QUEBEC Ss. S. CO., 39 B'way. N. Y. City. 


THE KALEIGH, 


Penn. Ave., Cor. 12th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 


European Plan. 
Absolutely Fireproof. 
THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. 


T. J. TALTY, Manager. 





ee en ye 


its patrons, unsurpassed by any hotel in America. 
of New Y ork and Paris 


Write for booklet and diagram of rooms. 





THE LAKEWOOD HOTEL 


I ee 
- 


The Leading Hotel of Lakewood, N. J. 


Lakewood is a world-renowned resort for wealth and fashion, and 
a superbly equipped hostelry. in luxurious accommodations for the comfort, convenience 
The cuisine and service equal those 


Seana 


“THE LAKEWOOD,” its principal hotel, is 
and entertainment of 


of the famous restaurants 


JAS. N. BERRY, Mar. 
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INTER-:CRUISES 
TOTHE WEST-INDIES 
THE: SPANISH: ‘MA 


sary 
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By the HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


TWO GRAND WINTER CRUISES 
tothe WEST INDIES by the 


Specially Constructed, Magnificent, New, Twin-Screw Cruising Yacht 


PRINZESSIN VICTORIA LUISE 
of THE HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
Leaving New York — January 4th, 1902 — February 8th, 1902 
These cruises offer unparalleled opportunities to visit—under the most favorable auspic — and upon a specially 


designed and perfectly equipped steamship—the new possessions of the U.S. in the WEST INDIES, the neigh 
boring islands, the SPANISH MAIN, and MEXICO. 


ITINERARY OF FIRST CRUISE from New York to Sam Juan (Porto Rico); St. Thomas; St. Pierre 
(Martinique); Port of Spain and La Brea (Trinidad); La Guayra: ye a yo te yy Curacao; 
Einesten (Jamaica); Santiago and Havana (Cuba); Charleston. S. C., 


o New York. 
total distance of 5,290 miles, occupying 30 days. WITH ‘SIDE TRIPS ‘TO CARACAS AND 
VALENCIA, VENEZUELA. 


ITINERARY OF SECOND CRUISE from New York to San Juan (Porto Rico); Dominge ( City (Santo 
-_ mae ryt Jamaica); Santiago de Cuba: Vera Cruz (for Mexico City); Havana (Cuba); Charles- 

urn to New York. A total distance of 5,480 miles, occupying 28 days. WITH 
SIDE TRIP “TO MEXICO CITY. 


For further information, rates, etc., apply to Dept.7 of the 


HAMBURC-AMERICAN LINE 


159 Randolph St., Chicage 106 N. Broadway, St. Louls 
TO State St., Boston 401 California t., San Francisco 


85-8T Broadway, New York 
122% Walnut St., Philadelphia 
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“AGUIDE IS NECESSARY 


for the outside trader who desires to be successful in his specula- 
tions. This winter will offer many opportunities for profit- 
making in the stock market, but in order to be successful it is 
necessary to have advice from a reliable and unbiased source. Suc- 
cess or failure is largely a question of good judgment, guided by 
experience and proper information. 


Do you wish good, conservative advice in your operations ? 


It is the business of 


Town Topics Financial Bureau 


[ESTABLISHED 1889) 


to investigate all Financial problems, to secure early news on market movements and to advise 
its clients in their investments or speculations. 

THE BUREAU’S ADVICE is always sincere and as reliable as possible, — ange bn 
dispassionately sees and sizes the situation from all standpoints, and is UNBIASED by in- 
terests or deals. 

WE OPERATE NO ACCOUNTS and have no interest in the market. Our sole busi- 
ness is to furnish disinterested opinions and information. 

We are fully equipped to advise on COTTON and WHEAT as well as on stocks or bonds. 

Special attention given to the inv estigation of INVESTMEN1 SECURITIES, and to 
furnishing opinions thereon. We are also in a position to make special and exhaustive reports 
upon any and all of the new Industrials. Whatever information is obtainable on these 
properties is within our reach. 

Read carefully the terms printed below and send check for one month’s trial or for 
special report, as the case may be. Address all communications to 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 


(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 
SERVICE RATES ARE: 


First—For a single advice or opinion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
bond, cotton or wheat m: arket question, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
ticular investment or speculative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
privilege of ten inquiries during a year.) 

Seconp—Out-of-town daily ¢e/egraphic service, includi ng at least one telegram each day 
(early morning), daily letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, $40 per month. 

Tuirp—Out-of-town daily letter service, with occasional important telegrams and privilege 
of a reasonable nurnber of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for ‘Aree months. 

Fourtu—Daily /efter service without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourth are not accepted for less than 6 months. 

Firrn—A Special New York City service for business men and others above Fulton 

treet, consists of : A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o'clock, covering probable 
course of market for the day, and advice as to purchase or sale of particular stocks; also 
a telegram around midday when circumstances warrant it; also the regular daily letter 
at 3.30 P.M. (mailed to house address if desired); also privilege of inquiries and ‘advice 
at will by telegraph, telephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
say for the morning telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 
To operators making their hes ,dquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 

made by our own messengers if preferred 


ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


“ST. JACOBS OIL 


USED FOR 50 YEARS. CURES 


THE GREAT REMEDY 
UNEQUALLED. 3 RHEUMATION 
CHEST COLDS 


ACTS LIKE MACIC. * §Sokeness 


STIFFNESS 


Sold by all Dealers 
in Medicine 
in 25 and 50 CENT 
a 


BY THE HIGHER Th 


By JULIA HELEN TWELLS, Jr. 
Illustrated by “ Pal.” 


‘‘By THE HIGHER Law” is a very dramatic novel of New York society life, 
written by one who is entirely familiar with the life of ‘‘the smart set.” She 
writes with great power, her story turning upon a question of conscience, and 
holds the reader’s attention and interest throughout. 


12mo, Cloth Extra, $1.50. 
«*, For sale by all booksellers or sent postpaid on receipt of price. 


[ HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, PHILADELPHIA. un. | 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Wrinkles Removed 


Before Treatment. After Treatment. 


My process for the removal of Wrinkles, tighten- 
ing the skin, making relaxed muscles firm, filling 
up hollow cheeks, is endorsed by the best phy- 
sicians. I guarantee, by this marvelous treat- 
ment, to remove all traces of age, suffering 
or illness; banish smallpox marks; scars from 
pimples. To make the complexion fair; skin 
clear, clean, white. No lady can look or act her 
best when conscious that her face is blemished. 
Ten to thirty years removed from your appear- 
ance, according to requirement. Am the specialist 
that proves my work by showing results, referring 
to ladies’ doctors, etc. Call or send roc. for 
Treatise on Beauty, with pictures before and after 
having blemishes removed. 


Madam JULIA MAYS. 
240 Fifth Ave. Branch Store: 349 Fifth Ave. 


SHREWD 
ADVERTISERS 


Will note the fact that 
the enormous stride in circulation of 
THE SMART SET increases the 
rate on January J, 1902, and will 
secure contracts before that time. 
For information, address 


ESS ESS PUBLISHING CO., 
1135 Broadway, New York. 





Elite Collar Buttoner 2» =a 
5c, * stores. 10 


s. 
Williams & Co.MISEL FD solid Silver 


‘a N. 6th St., Phila., Pa 
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Ghe Figure 
Beautiful 


Our method of treatment for 
Developing 
Ghe Figure 








has the following points of ex. 
cellence possessed by no other 
method, and which we positively 
guarantee 

Cetainty. This we prove by 
living subjects, photographs and 
sworn statements. 

Rapidity. No other method 
can possibly show such quick 
development of the figure 

Convenience. No effort or 
work whatever necessary on your 
part. It isa home treatment. 

Harmlessness. 1000 physi- 
cians in New York alone certify 
to this statement. : 

Cost. Very moderate. One 
price for the simplest and for the 

TRADE-MARK most difficult cases 
The Venus de Milo method appeals to the common sense 
and intelligence of women 
Our booklet, **Health, Grace and Beauty,” 
giving full information, sent in plain sealed en- 
velope' ree on receipt of 4 cents postage. 
Women specialists in charge. 


Ghe NATURE COMPANY, 
4! West 24th Street, Suite « S,” NEW YORK. 


Bound Volume—No. 4 


THE 
A MAGA- OF 
ZINE CLEVERNESS 
Mn 


Comprising the numbers for MAY, JUNE. JULY 
and AUCUST, got, containing the following 


novelettes: 


The Wage of Character. 


By JULIEN GORDON 
(Mrs. Van Rensselaer Cruger). 


The Middle Course. 


By Mrs. POULTNEY BIGELOW. 


Papa Bouchard. 


By MOLLY ELLIOT SEAWELL. 


Miss Sylvester’s Marriage. 


By CECIL CHARLES, 


Sent Postpaid, Price $1.50. 
ESS ESS PUBLISHING CO., 1135 Broadway, New York. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


HAMBURG AMERICAN Ui 
CRUISES ._.. pm 


TO THE 


ORIENT 


By the Twin-Screw 
Express §. S. 


AUGUSTE VICTORIA 
Leaving New York Jan. 22, 1902. 
' 17 DAYS IN EGYPT, 
PALESTINE, SYRIA 
Of a total duration of 73 DAYS 


With option of spending 614 or 12% 
days in EGYPT, enabling visits to 
CAIRO, THE NILE, PYRAMIDS, 
MEMPHIS, LUXOR, ASSOUAN and 
THEBES, JERUSALEM, BETHLE- 
HEM, JERICHO, Etc., BAALBEK 
and DAMASCUS. 

No more delightful and instructiv g than 
this ) Winter O ruise to the Orie nt a 
Pp arranged Old W th its 
h and its me devel vemance, 
its vrilliant skies and its balmy air, is re 
by the traveler without toil or trouble, an 

very facility provided to enjoy these wonderfu 
enes in comfort and luxury. The splendid 
teamship “Auguste Victoria” is one of the 
Modern Twin-Screw ships of the Ham- 
itg-American Line, and is magnificently fitted 
ap and specially adapted for this service 
THE ITINERARY OF THE CRUISE:—NEW YORK 
te FUNCHAL (Madeira), GIBRALTAR, for GRAN- 
ADA and [the ALHAMBRA, or to TANGIERS 
(Moreeeo), MALAGA, ALGIERS, GENOA, VILLE- 
PRANCHE (NICE and MONTE CARLO), MALTA, 
ALEXANDRIA (Reypt), for (CAIRO, the PYRA- 
MIDS, also LUXOR and ASSOUAN), BEYROUTH 
(DAMASCUS, BAALBEK), JAPFA, for (JERU- 
SALEM, Ete.) CONSTANTINOPLE, BOSPHORUS, 
BLACK SEA. PIREUS, ATHENS (CORINTH, 
MYCENR, ARGOS, TIRYNS), NAUPLIA, SYRA- 
CUSE, CATANIA (TAORWINA), MESSINA, PA- 
LERMO, NAPLES and GENOA. 


Rates from $400 Upwards 





TO THE WS 


Mediterranean 


AND THE 


BIACK SE 


THE CRIMEA and 
THE CAUCASUS 


By the Specially Constructed Twin- 
Screw Cruising Yacht 


“PRINZESSIN... 
VICTORIA LUISE” 


Leaving 
New York March 12, 1902 


A most delightful and interesting crui ena 
bling t ts to visit points in the Black Sea 
olsen ui the Caucasus « 1 hith 

to only be visited by x i tedi trips over 

and The “ Prinzessin Victoria Luis is, in 
very detail, the most perfect cruising craft afluat 


ITINERARY: —FROM NEW YORK TO 
FUNCHAL (Madeira); GIBRALTAR, 
GENOA, VILLEFRANCHE (Nice, Monte 
Carlo), PALERMO, CONSTANTINOPLE, 
TREBIZOND (Asia Minor), BATOUM 
(Tiflis), SEBASTOPOL (Battlefields of 
the Crimean War), YALTA, ODESSA 
(Russia), ATHENS, NAPLES, (Vesuvius, 
Rome, Pompeii, Sorrento, Capet AL- 
GIERS, LISBON (Cintra, ascaes ), 
SOUTHAMPTON (London), and HAM- 
BU RG ; thence by any of the Com- 
pany’s Express Steamers to NEW YORK. 


Total duration about 67 Days 
Rates from $300 Upwards 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


Department 7 


35-37 Broadway, New York 
1229 Walnut Street, Philadelphia 
159 Randolph Street, Chicago 
70 State Street, Boston 


106 North Broadway, St. Louis 
401 California Street, San Francisco 








SMART SET ADWERTISER 


A Delightful Xmas Gift. 


A WONDERFUL COLLECTION OF ANIMAL STORIES. 


Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts 


Of it, that popular and interesting publication, “‘ Our 
Animal Friends,” has this to say: 





‘ The author of this collection of good stories has a very pretty trick in her use of the English 
language. Indeed, she tells stories—in both senses of the phrase, we fear—wi‘h such exquisite 
grace that one follows her with undiminished del igt ht from start t h The } igger Baby who 
has the title réle in the collection is a fair sample of the other ‘nine beasts.’ Sie is a beautiful 
black mare, whose mother is a creature of quite extraordinary i lligen n 02e occasion, for 
example, when Alma Florence Porter was a little girl of eight or nin ars of age, a wretched boy 
had killed a brooding bird, leaving her nestlings to perish Im 10 kne h_re the ill-fated 
thrush’s nest was, dug up some worms and wild strawberries with which to feed the famished little 
ones; but when she reached the tree in which the nest was hidder 1e found that the swinging 
branch on which she had been in the habit of climbing had been cut off, hat sh > ¢ ould not reach 
the nestlings, and her humane design was thwarted. That is to say, it ul ave been thwarted 
if she had not told the Nigger Baby's mother what the trouble was, and if that quick-witted animal 
had not immediately understood the difficulty and provided a remedy rincess, for that was her 
name, seemed to think a moment, and ‘then, with infinite grace and condescension, sunk to her 
knees.’ Alma kicked off her shoes, climbed to the Princess's back, the sagacious animal at once 
rose to her feet, and the little maid was now able to reach the nest. Does anybody doubt that 


has 


‘ 


story? If he does, we shali certainly not blame him; but we shall beg him to remember that he 
not read the story as Alma Florence Porter tells it. If he will get this book and read it as he finds 
it there, the whole extraordinary narrative will appear in its true light as a most veracious history. 

“The Nigger Baby was a daughter of the Princess, and soon adopted all her mother’s arts and 
fashions of play with little Alma. The Princess used often to come and invite the little girl to take 
a trip into the woods with her, while Nigger Baby trotted alongside; one after a while the Baby, in 
her turn, gave the same invitation by dropping on her knees and inviting Alma to mount her instead 
of Princess. After a while Alma went away to boarding-school, and on her return she found the 
Nigger Baby quite a well-grown young mare, but the pretty filly had not forgotten her playmate; 
in fact, she had learned some new tricks, which she soon taught to her little mi stress. One moon- 
light night, for instance, she went to Alma’s window, neighing softly there, and when Alma went to 
see what had happened, the Nigger Baby slyly winked at her, dropped on * knees, and waited for 
her to mount for a midnight sc —— through the woods. It was very wrong, no doubt, and they 
both knew it; but it was all the pleasanter on that account. By-and-by the Nigger Baby was sold, 
and then she behaved quite differently, throwing her new owner incontinently into the sea, and 
being forthwith set down as a vicious and ungovernable beast. That turned out quite well, how- 
ever, for Alma, with one of those precious uncles that little Almas are apt to have, soon hunted up 
the disgraced mare, brought her back, and then there was joy over her forevermore. 

“The other stories of the book have the same delightful mixture of the actual and the improba- 
ble, blended, however, in the same charming way, with a fine effect of romance that is ever so much 
better than the more sober truth, such as one finds in ‘anecdotes of animals.’ And then, by the 
by, there is sometimes reason to doubt whether those stupid ‘anecdotes of animals’ are any more 
true than Alma Florence Porter's stories. For our own part, we don't believe them to be half so 
true.” 





The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and 
handsomely printed on thick, deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover 
and gilt top. Your bookseller has it or will secure it for you, 


or it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, $1.50, by the 
ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 1135 Broadway, New York. 


ta Ask to See This Before Buying Your Holiday Books. 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


La GRECOQUE 
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+ 
FOR FLANNEL SHIRT WAISTS 
in all the latest Fall designs 
SOLID COLORS! STRIPES! PLAIDS! 

In delicate shades of blue, pink, gray, old rose, dark 
and light greens and browns 
Also a heavy weight for Ladies’ and Gentle- 
men’s Golf, Tennis and Boating Suits. 


“Viyella” is stamped on every five yards of each piece 
*“*Viyella” can be obtained at all leading retail stores 


DOES NOT SHRINK 
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could fasten 
a cobweb 
with 


Peet's 
Invisible 
EYES 


They take the place 
of silk loops. Strong 
enough to hold any- 
where. So light you 
can hardly see them. 
Ideal for plackets. 
You can find them 
when you're dressing 
and forget them when 
you're dressed, 2 doz. 
eyes, 5c.; with hooks, 
0c, White or black. 
At all stores 

or by mail. 
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The New Long Hip Model. 


It does not flatten the hips, but 
gives the rounded, shapely lines that 
lend style to every wearer, and is 
especially adapted to the clinging 
“Princess” gown. 

The slender figure gains an added 
roundness. 

The stout figure is lengthened 
into shapeliness. 

Made in all materials. 


Van Orden Corset Co., 
164 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


Between 2ist and 22d Streets. 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


CLEANS &DISINFECTS—PURIFIES 


AT ONE OPERATION 


AA POSTAGE PAID, CONTAINING 
THREE CAKES OF LIFEBUOY SOAP, 
ON RECEIPT OF 15 CENTS, STAMPS OR COIN, 
IF YOUR DEALER DOES NOT SELL IT. 


Mention Smart Set and we will send you free interesting 
and valuable booklet, “ The Friend of Health,” illustrated. 


WE WILL SEND YOU A CARTON BY \ = AS 
Pz NG 
& 


“For Perfect Cleanliness and all sanitary pur- 
poses 1 know of nothing that equals Lifebuoy 
Soap.”—Mrs. MaGAret E, Hoar, Lynn, Mass. 


LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, 
New York Office: 111 Fifth Ave. 
Made in Philadelphia. Made in Boston, 





EVERY WOMAN MAY ACQUIRE — 


A Beautiful Figure 


BY THE USE OF MY UNRIVALED 


(No Mechanical capone or Drugs.) 


‘NOYLENE’ * positively develops 

your NECK and CHEST, making the fig- 

Call and investigate ure Symmetrical and imparting Y« yuth 

4 + ars Py eal ful Contour. When through experi- 

| (Fridays excepted). menting, try it. Established ' 
Price, ®2.00. 





| Send 4 cents postage for Booklet and full particulars 


Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 
Ladies’ Goilet ~/tudio, 
138 WEST LIGTH STREET. ‘ NEW YORK, 
OP’ Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 


The habit of Frowning oe 
cured and 


A PERFECT 


COMPLEXION At Any Age. 


Is always attained with the use of 


DAGGETT & RAMSDELL’S “ ANTI-WRINKLE SHEETS” 


PERFECT COLD CREAM ; “ ing I : ~~ - i 5 . (TRADE-maARK.) 


“The Kind that Ke ” 25e. and 50c. per package. | ' “ 
Dyuteaty cave Gapped Mant tr: rom Cracked Lips, t Fr Advice eheer- AVOID IMITATIONS. 


and - weteotien from empeenre It ’ skin feod—it | fully given to all correspondents. 
{ Toilet Depts For large pores and flabbiness my AS TRINGENT works wonde 


Always ask tor Db. ? B. Pertert Cold Cream. I ! ac. Price, 2 


Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 


om $: 
DAGORTT. : RAMS DELL, Chemists, W. S4th St., ¥. Y, 
OPPOSITE THE WALDORF-ASTORIA Ladies’ Goilet /tadio, 


138 WEST LIGTH STREET, NEW VORK 


Hershey's ¢ 
Milk Chocolate -A Sweet To Eat - 


The highest attainment in chocolate mak’ ng. Tve qouttnstions of rich sterilized mflk and pure chocolate, ie | 
and trinking If not at de calers Ss, send so cer 2 Ih drinking and 6 cakes for eating, delivered free. 
will be delighted with these chocolates. HERSHEY Cc HOC OL ATE CO., 1020 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa. 
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after-dinner 


Cordial. 
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ADVERTISER 


GEO. F.C.BOOSS 


IMPOR TER 


EouoRS 


AN UNSURPASSED LINE OF 


HOLIDAY NOVELTIES 


of Russian and Hudson Bay Sable 


AND ALL OTHER 


EXCLUSIVE FURS. 


ALL THE SMART STYLES IN 


Coals, Jackels, Neckwear and Muffs. 


THE CORRECT THING IN 


Avlomobile and Fur-Lined Driving Coats and Robes. 
EVERYTHING IN FURS. 


294 FIFTH AVE., sist", MANHATTAN 


Write for Fashion Book. 





Stanhope-Wheatcroft 


Dramatic School, 
31 Fifth Avenue, New ork, 


Mid-Winter Class from 
Jan. 6 to May 1, 1902. 
Instruction in comedy, tragedy, farce, modern 
society plays, Shakespeare, fencing, physical and 
voice culture. The students participate in the 
school reviews and in one public matinee at Mr. 
Charles Frohman’s Madison Square Theatre. 
Ten hours of study each week. A select school 
conducted on practical principles of instruction. 


ADELINE STANHOPE WHEATCROFT, 


Director. 








ARE YOU IN LINE 
FOR PROMOTION? 


Are others advanced over your head? 
If so, why? Don’t stand still any 
longer. nd for our free booklet, 

“Are Your Hands Tied? and 
see how to win promotion or 
change your occupation through 
Mail. 

Fa- 


= 


: =e = 








THE MAGAZINE THAT’S DIFFERENT. 
SS 
aw 
Magazine 


For JANUARY will be a Special New Year's Number, 


SOME FEATURES. 

A _ cover lithographed in seven colors from a famous 
drawing by George Granby, the celebrated French artist. 

FAMOUS SPOTS OF NEW YORK.—High-class photo- 
graphic reproductions of famous New York buildings, 
parks and other points of interest, that make New York 
the greatest city in this country. 

Number 4 of “ SOCIETY SCANDALS."’ 

THE STAGE OF THE MONTH. 

Also other bright, crisp stories with illustrations from 
the pens of the world’s greatest artists. 

BROADWAY MAGAZINE contains more square inches 
of illustrations than any other magazine in the world 
the only 10 cent magazine in the world using lithography 
and color printing. Our Christmas Number was con- 
sidered, by those competent to judge, the handsomest and 
best illustrated magazine produced in this country; you 
should have a capy of it. On sale on news-stands every- 
where. 10 cents a copy, $1.00 a year 

SPECIAL OFFER: If you will send us % cents for a 
three months’ trial subscription, we will send you FREE 
the picture of a beautiful actress. If you will send us 
$1.00 for a year’s subscription, we will send you FREE 
sixteen pictures in color frame of the most beautiful 
women of the stage. Direct or through your newsdealer. 


BROADWAY MAGAZINE CO., 28 Elm St., New York. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Capsnear | 


THE MODERN 


| Sarery pin A 
TA NDAR D td hly Endovsed 
( C a NED Y 


Jerrier-Jouet 
CHAMPAGNES 
Du ViVIER & Co. 22 Warren Str.N-Y: 


ELVERNESS 
OLDEST & FINEST 
Scotcu WHIsky. 








ey ip w THE ONLY SAFETY PIN 
MADE THAT CANNOT CATON 


17 —/2 
lL Yy, Z C 90NCL Bote a ‘conrens! 


RYE ROCHESTER,W.Y. 


. Frankl v 
Do vVivier & CaNY Send Postal te tol Frenidin S Ry 








GEO. A.KEELER, 
MANAGER 


«A GOOD OLD SOUTHERN DINNER ~ 


Have you ever eaten the tempting fried chicken, corn bread and buckwheat 
cakes prepared in the tree Southern style ? 
oe It's whett ing ys our app ‘tite to read of it—isn’t it ? 
These lectable d lishe $ prepared in their exclusive Southern manner by 


our own Southern cooks is a distinctive feature at the Chamberlin table this 
season 

A week could be no better spent than here. Come down! 

Send for free booklet on points of interest, recreations, also illustrating and 
describing Hotel Chamberlin and its rooms. Address 


2 HOTEL CHAMBERLIN, Fort Monroe, Va. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


PSSOCCSECSSESESSSESATAGH ae 


‘ose Swoboda System 


Restores to Health, Strengthens the Heart. 


THE BEST LIFE INSURANCE 


o 


‘‘ Adds not only years to one’s life, but life to one’s years.” 


i tt i 


AM TEACHING intelligent men, brain workers, the ideal 
principles of attaining and preserving perfect health. It is 
not a problematical theory, but a system of physiological exercise 


based upon absolutely correct scientific facts. And if you will 
follow my instructions for a few weeks I will promise you such a 
superb muscular development and such a degree of vigorous health 
as to forever convince you that intelligent direction of muscular 


effort is just as essential to success in life as intelligent mental effort. 

No pupil of mine will need to digest his food with pepsin, nor assist 

nature with a dose of physic. I will give you an appetite and a 

strong stomach to take care of it; a digestive system that will fill your 

veins with rich blood; a strong heart that will regulate circulation and 

improve assimilation; a pair of lungs that will purify your blood; a 

liver that will work as nature designed it should; a set of nerves that 

will keep you up to the standard of physical and mental energy. I will 

increase your nervous force and capacity for mental labor, making your 

daily work a pleasure. You will sleep as a man ought to sleep. You will start the day 

as a mental worker must who would get the best of which his brain is capable. I can 

promise you all of this because it is common sense, rational and just as logical as that study 

improves the intellect. 

I have devoted years to the study of anatomy, physiology, pathology, histology, 

and hygiene; also to the effect and influence of physiological exercise upon the nervous 

system and the process of digestion and assimilation. This scientific and thorough study 

which I have made of the physiological effect of exercise, such as the physical and chemical 

changes which take place in the blood and every cell and tissue of the body, has never been 

undertaken by any other instructor or scientist. This knowledge, combined with vast 

experience, enables me to adapt my instructions successfully to all conditions of health, 
and to all ages of either sex. 


Absolutely Cures Constipation, Indigestion, Sleeplessness, 
Nervous E.xchaustion and Rewitalizes the whole body. 


WELLSVILLE, On10, Oct. 19, 1901. 

A.ois P. Sworopa, Chicago.—-Dear Si? I have delayed 
writing you relative to the effects and advantages of your 
system, until time had confirmed its pré ses and realities. 
I am now enabled to write you and give your system un- 
stinted praise, and will be pleased to recommend 
your treatment wherever aud whenever called 
upon. It is all you claim for it and only requires 
of your students a conscientious application. I 
have not had a headache since commencing the 
exercises under your direction, and can say to 
all inquirers to ‘‘ throw physic to the dogs.” 

You are welcome to this endorsement and 
hope that your business will meet with all the 
success it merits Yours truly, 

(Signed) A. G. Mackenzie, Justice of the Peace. 


My system is taught by mail only, and with 
perfect success, requires no apparatus whatever, and but a few minutes’ 
time in your own room just before retiring, and it is the only one which 
does not overtax the heart. 
I shall be pleased to send you free valuable information and 
detailed outline of my system, its principles and effects, together 
with testimonial letters from pupils. 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 
, Pee Western Book Building, CHICAGO, ILL. 
a tt tnd, oi te ee eo ee ee ee 
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Nitation is f : 
sincerest eee Pearline 
Flattery is the original 
Washing 
Powder 





















do you think 
it would have 
; been so widely 
imitated if it 
| had not justified 
eve Our Claims 
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nove Silverware ee 


Rec 






If it bears the one of “1847 Rogers Bros.’’ it can be 





used with the assurance that you have the best that money < 
can procure. Best in design, finish and wear—“Silver Plate that Wears.”” You will be so 
pleased you will surely desire 


Seana saan Additional Pieces ton Sut, 


Knives, etc, of the same design and grade which your dealer can supply. a. oe 


a “a NOTE OUR TRADE MARES HERE ee <— etc. 


“1847 and see that each piece a a chase bears our stamp, whic s for over half STAMPED 
& century been recognized as the stan lard ¢ of the we rid. w rise for catalogue 


No.61 T which is an aid in selecting. 
Rogers INTERNATIONAL SILVER Co., Successor to 
Bros.” MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Meriden, Conn. 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Your Mirror reflects your 
physical condition. If your 
eyes look dull, your cheeks 
sunken and sallow, you 
need a tonic. 


Pabst Malt Extra 


The Best Bnic 


will bring back the rose to 
your cheek and the sparkle 
to your eye, besides making 
blood, muscle and nerve by 
increasing the appetite and 
strengthening the diges- 
tion. All druggists sell The 
**Best’’ Tonic. Provide 
yourself with a few bottles 
to-day. 


Some people are pale be- 
cause of thin and impover- 
ised blood. Such folks need 
a blood maker like 


Panst Malt Exirad 


The Best Bnic¢ 


This great tonic acts on 
both the food and the stom- 
ach. It helps the work of 
digestion and is itself a 
rich, nutritious food, read- 
ily taken up into the sys- 
tem. With better digestion 
comes better blood. Try it 
for a month and your Mir- 
ror will reflect a change. 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Four 
Paris 
Salon 
Pictures 


Reproduced in colors from the 
original paintings of Edouard Bisson 


Free 


with Fairbank’s 
Fairy Art Calendar 
1902—Fifth Year 


Ten Oval Fronts cut from FAIRY 
Soap Cartons will secure the Calen- 
dar and the Four Art Supplements. 

FAIRY Soap costs only 5 cents 
acake. The Calendar and Four 
Pictures would readily command 
$1.00 in Art stores. 

You can get all FREE by 
buying 10 cakes of FAIRY, the 
best Floating White Soap made, and 
sending us the Ten Oval Fronts, 
or you can have the Calendar and 
Art Supplements by sending us 
twelve 2-cent stamps. 

We prefer you should send the 
FAIRY Oval Fronts. You will if 
you once try FAIRY Soap. 


The FREE PICTURES 


are faithful reproductions in colors of 
paintings by the world renowned 
French Artist, Edouard Bisson. 

The Subjects are “La Fiancee,” 
“Satania,” “L’ Echo,” and “Little 
Prisoners.” They are exquisite 
figure compositions, the beauty of 
which can only be suggested by the 
accompanying illustrations. They 
are the same size as the Calendar, 
104% x 13% inches on heavy plate 
stock without lettering to mar their 
beauty. 

Send the 10 oval fronts or the twelve 
two-cent stamps to Department R 
The N. K. Fairbank Company 
Chicago. 
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DECLAMATION speeches. music -the EDISON 


PHONOGRAPH 


Reproduces every 
pleasure und 
can 


sive 
Vive 


mad Go Around the World and Still Be Fresh 


rH Century CHocoLaTtes have chocolate coat- 
e, and cream nut centres so tender and rich, we 
nt anew style t 
IT in as perfect cor er 
NEW CHOCOLATES MADE BY NEW METHODS. 
EACH PIECE WRAPPED IN STAMPED WAX FAPER. 
PRONOUNCED PERFECT BY CONNOISSEURS. 


ar nted tw i i| : =e 
CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR PRESENTS. 
EDISOV RECORDS has perf ou Use Top Side, Tura 


new recerder perfect oan ae Patented 2-Lid Over to Lower 
Box Ready forSale Side. 


A peggy ag Lease’s, 627 Race St., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Foreign Department, 15 (Cedar Street, New York. 


Sole Agencies Granted Leading Dealers. 


Is the Hair-not the Hat 


That makes 8 Woman 4atiractive 
IT’S ALWAYS SO-no MATTER HOW 


EXPENSIVE THE HAT 


7 SUTHERLAND ‘SISTERS’ 
3 Scalp Cleaner 3 


AND HAIR GROWER ?P2k3 % 


hair soft,even and abundant. Not an ingredient in 
either preparation but what is good for the scalp 
and hair 


SOLD BY OVER 28,000 DEALERS 
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MRS. POTTER’S 
WALNUT 


‘WE RESTORE: JUICE 
SIGHT! | 
a HAIR 
AOErECTIVE 4 
‘sion | Stain 


CHRONIC. 
This Stain produces 


Write for our y beautiful, rich shades 
ILLUSTRATED } ; 7 of brown, which vary ac- 
TREATISE, | : cording to the original 
mailed free. | Fo color of the hair and the amount of Stain used. Purely 
: 7 ; vegetable. It cannot injure the hair, but will restore 
THE LO RPANY, | pe tresses that have been ru‘ned by the use of chemicals 
COM and dyes. A peculiar and pleasing feature of this Stain 
- is that the Hair retains the coloring much longer than 
by any @ye and is constantly improving while it is 
used. Satisfaction guaranteed. Mailed to your address 
on receipt of —-_ Write for booklet. 
Mrs. Potter, 103Groten B’ld’g, ee oe. 
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Those 
oO -s —MINES. 
—<— & Co., § ~) Per fect ect 


Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal Agents. > By 
Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Exchange, and Los bA : . 
Angeles, Cal, Stock Exchange $ ; 


66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. $ ; which give to women a beautiful figure, are 


ay = MINING, 4 produced quickly by YVestro. It fills out 

r OCchKsS all hollow and flat places, adds grace and 

AND UNLISTE D. ou K SPEC i " beauty to the neck. softens and clears 

Booklets giving ou lan for rea t large 7 ’ the skin, adds charm and attraction 

profits of nese uniednn. ¢ —_ on Meee - to the plainest women. Beautiful 

its leg r i id smelter v rents, su 

scription blanks, full ticulars, etc., sent free to W omen everywhere owe their superb 

inserested on apt sites * . ° fla gures pertoes health and snateBlens 

Neresee © PI a . oviiness to _ Absolutely 

BRANCHES:—Boston, Philadelphia, Chicago, Cleveland, , unfailing. ma Ott 0 ation, new 
Hartford and New ven, Conn f “Beauty Book,” testimonials, etc. 


Cincinnati, St. Louis, 
sealed in plain package for 2c. stamp. 


Prescott, Ariz Lee Angeles, Cal., St. John, N. B., Montreal, 


Toronto, and London, Eng " Address AURUM co., 
Dept. K.B., 55 State St., “Chicago. 











FEEEEEEEE GEESE EEE E HERE CESSES 


‘BLINDNESS EYESIGHT 


PREVENTED “ , RESTORED 
% ACTINA " > aay “tog Klocrpimea, Sronutated Hae § mad Pi sePortces Blectre lectrie 


Pocket Battery. Ready A. use at Pall tit times, and cure anent ine famally Success is assured. Highest 
Tietin es Pe en. Pw te for our 100 rage. Sipe LA the eye and its disease, wy: 3% = full explanation of 
e principles u 


YORK & LOnDOK ELECTRIC ASSOCIATION, DEPT. 5 wable book (ret- 5: si. KANSAS CITY, MO. 


* 4 see my books of attrac- 
tive designs, costing 
from $1,200 to $12,000. 


TRY AND SUBURBAN HOUSES.” 
First mattion $1.00, Second Edition 81.00, postpaid. 
(Money Ord 
They include a collection of unique lesign Colonial, setae, old English, Castle : nd Half 
Timber styles hitecture ductions fror pe ti ir ‘ 
rur ox th « ate ue vireions and accur timate 
y nsidered A number f the ouses ha 
try Sketches mad fter your own ideas, ad ee ones 








irawn and supervision furni 


WILL aM DEW SN ap. Architect, 150 Nassau Street, New York City. 
—_ enrtmens AY Telephone, 2137 Jokn. 


Prof. ~R. LEONIDE WANGER’S 
ORIGINAL SCIENTIFIC SYSTEM OF PHYSICAL EXERCISE 


Without the use of apparatus, successfully taught by mail. Both sexes. Individual i 
tions are given in each case Recuires but § to 10 minutes’ exercise daily, and does 
tax the heart Acknowledged by the best athletes, professional and busin 
where to be the most perfect system taught 

Prof. R. L. WANGRR NEw YORK, 

De ar Sir I think it is a little over a year ag ince 

method of exercising. I feel that this last year has 

the best in my whole life, and I attribute it more t 

any other cause rs very truly 

G. H. RoBInson, Vi res yorham Mfg. ¢ 


YOU CAN !NCREASE (S  c7 IN 3 WEEKS 


A Positive and Permanent CURE for Constipation, Seeaneia, Indigestion 
and Insomnia, not occasionally, but in every instan« 


Write for fuller information and testimonials. 


Prof. B. LEONIDE WANGEB, 513 St. James Building, 26th Street & Broadway, New York. 








f attrac: 
costing 
$12,000. 


ork City. 


R’S 


NEEKS 


instruction 


ligestion 


New York. 





SMART 


The sweetest draft of boyhood days 
was from a shady, bubbling spring. 
There is something genuine, rich and 
refreshing in a glass of cold effervescing 


hite Rock 


which is comparable to nothing else. 
It takes one back to the old days; but 
there is an added vim and crispness 
which makes it the most ,perfect of 
modern table waters, as well. 


Our booklet tells the White Rock story—free. 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING GOMPANY 
Waukesha, Wisconsin. 


SET ADVERTISER 








and how important it is 
to use pure Tea. Phy- 
sicians will tell you that 
Tannin is worse than 
alcohol poison. TeEa- 
Erte is the best grade 
of tea with the (poison- 
ous) Tannin taken out, 
retaining all the good 
qualities that Tea pos- 
sesses. People drink 


TeaA-EtTe because they 





know it is the only Tea 


Sold Only in Original ‘hat is free from poison. 
Packages. — 
People who drink Tea cannot sleep. It is the 
annin in Tea that excites your nerves so that 
you cannot sleep 

Peonle who drink Tea-Ette sleep like a top. 

If your grocer does not keep it, insist on his getting 
t for you, or on receipt of 40 cents we will mail you ¢ 
half pound of either Oolong, Mixed, English Bre: 
fast or Cevion flavors. Name the flavor you want. 
Address Dept. P, 


ROYAL TEA-ETTE CO., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Send gc. in stamps for new Tea-Ette Calendar 


(ever YBODY NOW DRINKS \ 


TEA-ETTE. 


People are fast learning 
the value of Trea-ETre, 








in Colors - 





The Stone Method. 


If you. want—to be able to forget that you 
have any internal organs; a skin that shows in its 
every inch that you have a perfect circulation; a step 
that is light and elastic; an eye that is bright and 
sparkling; lungs that are large and expansive; a 
stomach that is strong; @ superb, erect, muscular bear- 
ing, write us. Uur correspondence course will put you 
in possession of all this physical wealth in the most 
pleasant, natural, common sense way possible. It will 
require only 15 to 2% minutes of your time each day, in 
your own room, just before retiring, or upon arising, 
with no apparatus whatever. Not one bit of guess work 
about it. Your individual condition will be considered 
= ~~ a? given as your particular requirements 

jemand. r. Frederick W. Stone, our 
Director of Physical Culture, has been a 
man of mark in the Athletic world for 31 years, 
and has helped to put in perfect physical condition 
every type of man and woman our modern high-stru 
civilization has developed. Both sexes, all ages, 12 to 


Illustrated booklet, testimonials and 
measurement blank SENT FREE. 
THE STONE SCHOOL OF SCIENTIFIC PHYSICAL CULTURE, 
1666 Masonic Temple, Chicago. 
See our ads In Jan. number of Rev. of Reviews, Bvery body's, Success, eto. 
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Bailey’s (Pneumatic) Whalebone Road Wagon 


A vehicle which represents perfection of all functions of conveyance is 
made with pneumatic tires. This has made possible the use of wire or sus- 
pension wheels, which in itself was the greatest advance in carriage manu- 
facture since the invention of wheels. 

Tires.— In pneumatic tires as now made liability to puncture is mini- 
mized. Their popularity has increased as people have learned that by keep- 
ing the tire well pumped, and with a little care at the valves, rim cutting and 
puncture are almost unknown, 


R. BAILEY & CO., Amesbury, Mass., will send literature. 











Special Values in 
P Atlantic Coast Line 


Fine Violins vi 


be eoacetuaiie to ad 6 WASHINGTON, RICHMOND, 
fine instrument very low. CHARLESTON 


Students ——, (dated 
1700-1830) from o up. > - . 2. a 
Concert ae — i. - y Absolutely Quickest Route 
the old masters, in fine 
preservation, from $100 TO 
up. Note these few ex- 
amples: FLORIDA AND SOUTHERN 
Testore,1750, $150 ; Gran- 
cino, $200; Pressenda, RESORTS. 
age $200; 
$125; Old Strad “cyc re 1c 
copy, $100, and many others. Four magnificent } ym CELEBRATED TRAINS 
varius, Guarnerius and Amati, very low. Send for our 
beautiful catalog of old violins (Free). Contains histor- NEW YORK AND 
ical sketches of the old masters of Cremona and Brescia FLORIDA SPECIAL 
from 1540; illustrated; with fac-simile labels, alee a 
descriptive list of old violins possessing the pure, mellow 
tone and costing from $50.00 to $5,000.00. A formal Cer- FLORIDA AND WEST 
tificate 2s Geneeeendss cossmpanses oneh violin, Monthly INDIAN LIMITED 


payme nts acce pted . 

A SPECIAL OFFER We will send sev- Through Pullman and Dining Car Service 
* eral old violins on 

approval and allow seven days examination. 


LYON & HEALY, 36 Adams St., Chicago. All Florida Excursion Tickets Good to 


m I A SURE CURE. Never fails Stop Off at Exposition, 
RED NOSE NOSE =: rs Me on, a aii Charleston, S. C. 


S 4 
DR. L. ROBINSON, Devt. P, 612 Ellicott So., Buffalo, X.Y. ee 
Salt eit intone 1161 BROADWAY, NEw YORK. 
YSEL CURE anyone addicted to 300 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON 
OR LA Ba Nom, PHINE PIUM 31 SOUTH 30 ST., PHILADELPHIA 


armle of everetat ag 107 E. GERMAN ST.. BALTIMORE 


ss omé Cure. Addres: 
fe ©. Baldwin, Box 1212, Chicago, lil. 601 PENN. AVE... WASHINGTON 


Mrs. 





New Idea in Trunks. 
a. Stallman a freak 


w princi 
pri 


~ sm 
<a : ast . trunl 
suspender. ‘ 3 t 
amin 
- : Moves with , ph cata 
every bend of the body. Per- 4 \ — , . 
fect adjustment. Trimmings p ; 1 ' , ¥. A. OTALLMAN, 
can not rust. Beware of a a 62 W. Spring Street, Columbus, ©. 
substitutes. The name : 3 : z 
~ ezpeadont ® on the ‘> oy ’ 
wuckKle insures the genu- sf : Ww Invitations beautifully ngr 
ine. New model now Bian , Y° our creed 1 ted n fine paper w ! 1cos 
ready for men of heavy / ’ - tle if —_ by us. Send f es and prices. so 
work. Also small size for 4 ng 7 
boys. Sold everywhere, 50c., VI P , Corre t i, and 50 envelopes to matc! 
or by mail postpaid, on receipt of price, i a 4 ; | : 10, wit onogram 91.25 end 10c. only for dainty s 
©. A. EDGARTON MF6. 00., ' booklet of on 
Box 250, Shirley, M | ROYAL ENGRAVING CO., 8:4 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Iw 
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Che TRAVELERS 


Insurance Company 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 











Insurance Ghe Oldest ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
that COMPANY IN AMERICA 3 3 3 
Insures LARGEST IN THE WORLD 


PAID A MILLION DOLLARS FOR ACCIDENTAL DEATHS AND IN- 
JURIES DURING 1901. OVER TWENTS-SIX MILLIONS SINCE 1863. 


PAYS MORE IN CLAIMS THAN ANY OTHER TWO ACCIDENT 

COMPANIES COMBINED. 

ITS ACCIDENT ASSETS ARF. GREATER THAN ANY THREE OTHER 

ACCIDENT COMPANIES COMBINED. 

LIFE INSURANCE under the most liberal contract ever written at so lowa 
rate—plainest in wording—positively guaranteeing so much 

insurance for so much money—nothing left to gy! Aa ortochance, If you want Insurance— 


certainty—security—take it in THE TRAVELERS in preference to any other company in exist- 
ence. Reasons in detail by applying to any agent of the company. Agents in every town and city. 























RAYMOND & WHITCOMB’S 
TOURS 


ALL TRAVELING EXPENSES INCLUDED. 


Parties of limited numbers will leave New York on the dates named below for a series 
of HIGH CLASSED TOURS through 


EUROPE. 


J 18th Egypt, Palestine, Syria, with visits to Smyrna, Ephesus, Constantinople, 

an. ° Greece and Italy. 

M ? th For Austria, Bavaria, The Tyrol, the Italian Lakes, Paris, France, 
ar. 9 ° London, etc. 

Other tours leaving in April, June, and July through France and the British Isles; also 
Norway and the Land of the Midnight Sun, Central Europe, including Switzerland; 
Germany, Austria, Hungary, Northern Italy, Holland, France, Belgium, England, and 
Switzerland and its Grandest Alpine Scenery, including the Rhine country, Holland, 
Belgium, France and rural England. 

Send for our general announcement circular, containing brief outline of tours through+ 
out the United States, Europe and all parts of the world. 

Railroad and steamship tickets by all lines to all points, as explained by our Travelers’ 
Condensed Guide. 

Foreign money, letters of credit, travelers’ checks constantly on hand. 


RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CoO., 


25 Union Square, New York. 
296 Washington Street, Boston. 
1005 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


25 
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77x PEN the New Year 


My by providing for your 
~~ Family and Yourself 


Happiness 
Contentment and 
Prosperity 
through BY, 
LIFE. INSURANCE in } $ 12 


he Prudential Insurance Company 
of America, Home Office, Newark, f1.J. 


John F. Dryden, President. write for Information, Dept. 16 














— — en 
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THE TIME TO LEARN MUSIC. 


The Germans are always spoken of as real lovers of 
music. Why? They hear it from babyhood to old age. 
Familiarity with the world’s most beautiful music is of 
inestimable value tochildren. Many a child hates music 
because he only thinks of it in connection with the de- 
tested practicing. Hearing the best simple stories and 
music in childhood develops a later taste for great liter- 
ature and masterpieces. 

Through THE ANGELUS you and the children not 
only become acquainted with the best music, but are 
enabled to play it perfectly. 

Handsome illustrated catalogue sent free. 


THE WILCOX & WHITE Co., 
Main Offices and Factories: MERIDEN, CONN. 














Unrivaled Scenery. 
Variable Route Tickets going and returning. 
Personally Conducted Excursions every Tuesday and Thursday. 
All Meals in Dining Cars. Double Drawing-Room Sleeping Cars; 
Buffet-Smoking and Library Cars (with barber). The Best of Everything via 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN, 
UNION PACIFIC AND 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS. 


The Overland Limited leaves Chicago 8.00 p. m. daily and arrives San Francisco 5.15 p. m. 
the third day. The Pacific Express leaves Chicago 10.00 a. m. daily and arrives 
San Francisco 4.15 p.m. the third day. The California Express leaves Chicago 


11.30 p.m. daily and arrives San Francisco 8.25 a.m. the fourth day. 
3 ALL AGENTS SELL TICKETS VIA THIS ROUTE. Y 
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CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP 
Whooping Cough, 


Bronchitis, 
Coughs, 
Grip, 
Hay Fever, 
Diphtheria, 
Scarlet Fever. 


Don’t fail to use CRESOLENE for the dis- 
tressing and often fatal affections for which 
it is recommended. For more than twenty 
years we have had the most conclusive as- 
surances that there is nothing better. Ask 
your physician about it. 

An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free, 
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value, 
ALL DRUGGISTS, 
VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 180 Fulton St., New York. 





THE GREAT 
SYRIAN REMEDY 


Beyara has been 
in universal use for 
years in Syria, Asia, @ 
where certain religi- 
4 ous customs require 

the hair to be extir- q 
pated from the body. Beyara is prepared from the 
Syrian formule by a veteran chemist, and is now §@ 
offered for the relief of those in this country who 
are troubled with superfluous hair on Face, Neck, 
Arms, or other parts of the body. In no case does 
Beyara produce more gratifying results than where 
everything else has failed. 


Beyara is the only substitute for Electrolysis. 


The first person from each community who writes 
us can obtain PREE a large treatise on Superfiuous 
Hair, anda 


Full Size Package of Beyara FREE. 


Don’t delay in writing to us. Be the first from 
your locality. Attractive terms to Agents. Ladies 
only. 


THE BEYARA CO., 225 Albany Bidg., Cincinnati,O. 
PEEEEEECE ECE E GSES SEE ER ERE EE EEE EE 


$1,000.00 FORFEIT UP. 


> BEYARA NEVER FAILS. 


ontete GEE GEE CEEE Gee 


GEEE CEEEECE scees eee 





PURIFIES © 


ADVERTISER 


THE Best of all, and for over sixty years 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing ate 
has been used by mothers for their children whil teet 
ing. Are you disturbed at ni ght and broken of yor 
by a sick child suffering and crying with pain ot Cr 
Teeth? If so, send at’once and get a bottle of 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for Children Teething. Its value is incalculable. It w 
relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. Depend u 
it, mothers, there is no mistake about it. It cures dix 
rhoe a, regulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures W 
Colic, softens the Gums, reduces Inflammation, and gives 
tone and energy to the whole system 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
for children teet ing is pleasant to 
prescription of one of the oldest and best female ph) 
cians and nurses in the United States, and is for sale by 
all druggists throughout the world. Price, twenty-five 
cents a bottle. Be sure and ask for 

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup. 

1840-1901. 


| DENT’S 


CORN GUM 


RNS BUNIONS WARTS 


Gives almost immediate relief. 
AT ALL DRUGGISTS IS CTS..ORBY MAILUPON RECEIPT OF PRICE. 


C. S. DENT & CO.,DETROIT, MICH. 


the taste and is t 





WHEN YOU BUY 


a cigarette why not have your 
monogram, crest, club emblem or 
other design printed on each one ? 

We sell cigarettes direct to con- 
sumer, saving purchaser at least 20s, and we 
make no extra charge for printing. 

Suitable for Holiday Gifts. 
Samples sent for 20c. Price list free. 
50 cigarettes (unmarked) sent post-paid $1. 


PINKUS BROS., Manufacturers, 
56 NEW ST., NEW YORK CITY. 








A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOVURAUD’S 


RIENTAL CREAM, OR MAG ‘AL BEAU UTIPIER, 


Removes Pimples, Freckle 
P t » Kas! 1 diseases, ad ev 
I nd defies detection 
the test of <3 y 
s, and is so harm 
it to be sure it is properly 
Accept no counterfeit 
name. The distinguish 
A. Sayre said to a lady 
fon (a patient): “ 
wee them, 1 re 
Cream’ as the 
f all the shin prepara 
tle will last six mon 
very day eouRAtTYsS 
Pot DRE st RTILE removes superfio- 
ous hair without injury te the skin 
Ferd. T. Hopkins, Prop'r, 97 Gt. Jon 
N. ¥ F w cate Sy all Druggist 
and Fancy Goods Dealers throug 
out the U-S., ¢ anades and Europe 


AS WELL AS 
Beautilies the Skit 
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New Catalogue Mailed on Request, 


1 describes and illustrates the faultless 
nd marked q ty of the 


** Militant,” 


the famous Paris straight-front style of 


THOMSON’S 


| Glove-Fitting ” 
CORSET. 


marks the perfection 


f this prevailing mode. 
Turn it Over 


see how it is made. 
seams curving ‘round 


the be dy. 


dealers im th ountry 


Geo. C. Batcheller & Co., 
345 Broadway, 
New York. 


EXTRACT PROM 
The World’s Standard POTN Eevee LSITER: 


for thirty years. I have used Coke eR. for - eudeinal 
It cleanses, preserves, found it an excellent —s 
beautifies and whitens bet; tax Ahng-Drenaz 
the teeth, strengthens 7 
the gums and sweetens 
the breath. 
Put up in neat tin boxes, 
itis perfect for the dress- 
ing table and ideal for 
traveling. No powder to 
scatter, no liquid to spill 
or to stain garments. 
25c at all druggists. 
PROPRIETORS: 


C. H. STRONG & CO., Chicago. 
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‘‘The Cross”’ | | 


Legging 


(Patent applied for) | 


For Riding, Walking, Shoot- | 
LonpON ing, Golfing, Polo, etc. 


By mall or express on receipt of 


$a5o. Evans’ Ale 
huedslticome. |(EVanS’ Stout 


Always sold at $10.00 


Jo te taken at dinner 

Its Advantages Over All Others: ’ (WD , 
€ | | ot wth a Yatrelrt 

Gives ankles free action. Is convenient, | 


having only two buckles, no buttons; | , Shr - 
therefore quickly put on and off. Made | ace ande toh, 

of one piece of Pig skin, moulded tothe | | i, , 
leg; no seams to rip. Used by Foreign] | @é (he CQAIE —_— Zé, 
Armies and displaces all other leggings. 


In ordering, address Dept, F, sending measure 


/ 
Nefeat as symp lems 
ment round calf, largest part, and state your full height, y 


MARK CROSS CO. | | tegueie. 


The World’s Greatest Leather Stores Ger do Sb; cath, A, i F 
NEW YORK BOSTON | | 
20 Summer Street 











TYPE-WRITER 


¢ rows better and 
ore popular with 
each successive year. 


\ p, 


for Every Desk 


We wish to place on the desk of every 
lover of fine stationery, a copy of our dainty 
little book of 46 pages on ‘The Essentials of 
Polite Correspondence,” by Helen E. Gavit, 
author of “The Etiquette of Correspondence,” 

This manual, while issued in the interest of 


, MARCUS WARD’S 


. 
It is the ONLY type- Royal Sich Linen 
writer which contains | | 
every boasted feature Writing Paper 
of every other machine. Salo on the Seumt ana otheerers of care oat 


It aiso contains a special offer of “Royal Irish Linen” 
For catalogue and full information write the worth knowing about. Every lover of fine writ- 


ing paper should have a copy. Send three two 
Columbia | O Mf ( cent stamps. 
J f. 0., MARCUS WARD COMPANY, 


47 West 116th St., N. Y. City. S04 Suah Ave, How Vert. 
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Becyerian D EITI ES 


CIGARETTES 


are the highest standard for 
excellence in quality ever 
Known in Turkish cigarettes! 

There is no better tobacco 
or paper or workmanship in 
any other TurKish cigarette, 
and for this reason “DEITIES” 
are more in demand than ever. 

Every “DEITIES” smoker is 
loyal to “DEITIES,” for they 
are above and beyond imita- 
tion or substitute, and with all 
who Know what constitutes 
excellence in Turkish cigar- 
ettes “DEITIES” stands for 
satisfaction. 


EGypTIAN 
EMBLEMS 


are the same as DEITIES 
but with cork tips. 
Ghis signature is on every box. 


Either Size, No, 1, 38 cts., or Mo. 8, 25 cts., will be mailed on receipt of price. S. ANARGYROS, No. 513 West 224 St., New York, MN. ¥. 
31 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 








EQUITABLE 


ces! IN THE ‘ 





se 


JWALEXANDER TBS J.H.HYDE 


rr 

ACHRISTMAS 
GIFT 

of a Government Bond for*10,000 
would please your wife wouldnt it ?— 


It would please you, too, to be able to 
| give it — but perhaps you can't. 








a You can, however- if you are in good 
g © health- make an investment that will give 
your wife-in the event of your death—an 
absolutely safe Gold Bond bearing 57% 
interest. Or the Bond will become your 
44 property in fifteen or twenty years if youlive.| @ 

SEND TO-DAY for full particulars of this Bond on this coupon} 


© Ds € Ai = a ae © s 

















Ma. edie 0 the sme 


THE aus oe LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, 
120 Broadway, New York. 








s ADDRES 


© OCOD ES HOCONTOS ne TODO R « 
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The Most Exclusive Wine Sold on the American Market. 


EXTRA QUALITY a 
DRY BRUT “’93” 


One of the few Private table of 

Champagnes \\ his Majesty, King 

served at the ia Edward VII. 
FREDERICK GLASSUP, 


At the Fashionable ; Sole Agent in United 
Hotels and Cafes ee. States and Canada. 


BEAUTIFUL HANDS AND NAILS | 





A Distinguishing Mark of Gentility. 


CHOICE OLD 


Crusader Port 


FOR THE 


GLAD NEW YEAR. 


Our year-old CRUSADER 
POR RT is go ying into the best homes 
in America is it in 
yours’ Itisas goodand 
yure a Wine as we Know 
how to grow. Been at 
it over 40 years. We 
know how. 
CRUSADER PORT 
brings solace to the 
aged, vigor to the weak 
and speedy recovery to 
the convalescent. Doc- 
to rs prescribe it. 
Being delicately 
sweet it is also a 
splendid dessert 
wine. 


CREAM VAN O pea cs Seurtshes Ure thin tieanen. Mee Wr & Full-Quart De- 
y the fast 


rd - 
DIAMOND WAIL ENAMEL. (:.:!~ss24n sone cantare, 34.08 
= lish, fr > fr m grit. Superior « a“ ’ . . 


all liquid nail varnishes and exquisitely perfumed T he use Cream Van Delivered (in plain un- 
Ola and oe Diamond Nail Polish will assure beautiful hands and marked box) express prepaid to any point east of Rocky 
OXES, 25 ce Mountains. 
Thi his preparation, which cannot be , the References American Trust and Savings Bank, Chicago, 
@ face and nails a most ce te rose tint th truly or anyone who has used our wines. 
beautiful. Resall ine is not afflecte i by pers pirat jon or “dis ~* *} by sea or Send for free booklet giving the correct methods of serving 
fresh water bathing wine and telling you what wines to serve. 


Jars, 25 cents 
ONGOLIN Bleaches and cleans the nails, removes ink, hosiery and Address all orders, 
glove stains from the skin; guaranteed harmless. Bottles, | 
c | 
Dr, J. PARKER PRAYW"S toilet preparations have been om the | TO-KALON VINEYARD CO., 


market for 35 years. If your dealer is hone she will eupply you with th | 
genuine and not push rank imitations upon you. Send stamp for booklet. | 52-54 Van Buren Street, CHICAGO. 
Dr. J. PARKER PRAY COMPANY, 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors, . 23d St., N. W. City. 

















SMART SET ADVERTISER 


OH! HOW GOOD IT FEELS! 


The expression which springs to the lips of everyone on 
a first application of 


COGSWELL’S 


FOOT TONIC. 


Which 
Cools, 
Soothes, 
Rests, 
Quiets 
Hot, 
Aching, pitted on the back ofthe hand and om washing afterward 
Tired, named the new discovery MODENE. "It is absolutely ha 
agri pe Cannes Fall. If r 


Nervous light, one application » 


1 th 
A 


y grov 


Modene supersedes electrolysis 
Used by people of refine nt and recommended 
A positive cure for CHILBLAINS and BUNIONS. Sample by all who have tested its merits. 
bottles a5 cents. den t ' in safety g-ca secur seale 
Price $1.00 per bottle, If your druggist does not keep wee pt Baan «A ee Bene gg owen lpn, Acoma 
it, apply to LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED. 


E. N. COGSWELL, Surgeon Chiropodist, MODENE MANUFACTURING CO., 
1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. Dept. 25, Cincinnati, Ohio, 


Every Bottle Guaranteed. 
Dr. Cogswell, who is considered an authority on the feet and their C7 We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. 
ailments, will be pleased to answer all inquiries pertaining to same 


We never use drugs, obesity tablets or 
pills of any kind to reduce fat as they weak- 
en the system and often cause death. 


We reduce the flesh without any discomfort to the wearer. Obesity belis used to advant- 
age by corpulent people, both ladies and gentiemen, to reduce corpulency and give shape 
to a pendulous or relaxed abdomen. The use of these belts reduces your size and leaves 
no room for surplus fat to accumulate; also gives absolute safety from Navel Rupture; 
relieves the dr ing sensation peculiar to a pendulous abdomen and improves theshape, 
We will send the belt to any part of the United States or Canada. Special Price, 
50, Send measure around the largest part of abdomen when ordering belt. 


Comfortable belts made to order to be used after any operation. 
We also make belts invaluable to prospective mothers. 




















Those interested in the subject call or write and get an illustrated book— 
We Manufacture Trusses for all Cases of Rupture, 


HENRY NOLL ° 
768 BROADWAY, NEW YORE, 
(Two doors below Wanamaker’s, near Ninth Street.) 


Ladies in Attendance for Ladies. Examination Free. Closed Sundays. 
Established 20 years in New York. 














THE SECRET OF A GOOD COMPLERION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Regular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only. 


These world-famous remedies area sure cure for impure blood, pimples, freckles, 
blackheads, moth patches, liver spots, acne, redness of face or nose, 
wrinkles, dark rings under the eyes and a)! other nishes, whether on the face, 
neck, arms or bedy. They brighten and beautify the compléxion as no other remedies on 
earth can, and they do it ina very short time. They impart to tl plexion the most exquisite 
fairness, make the skin clear, soft and velvety. Until further tice we will send you the wafers 
and soap for $1.00. After this offer is withdrawn the price will be §r for the wafers and sox 
for the soap. Address or callon Bi. B. FOULD, Room 44, 214 6th Ave., New 
York. id by Druggists Everywhere. 


Ss 2 Behar. By] 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


FREDERIC: Ss 
JEWELRY 


Paris pnowtetigns the Art of Frederic Jewels 
with high fav New York follow "he r example 
So ir usly marvellous is the color, fire and 
cut of "rede ric Gems that nature's own handi- 
work seems in evidence 
«WORLD FAMOUS FREDERIC PEARLS” 
WORN BY THE ROYALTY 
Frederic’s Jewelry is inimitable. Don't con- 
found it with any imitations you have 
ever seen. Special designs wrought in 
our own work-rooms 


It 
 FREDERIC W 
Jeweler and Manufa turer of 
high class imitation stones, 


k Dept. A, 905 Broadway 
There’s None ** Fust as Good*” f NEW TORE 


The letters S. H.« M. 
on the back of any Skirt Binding 
are a guarantee of Style and 


Quality. S.H.«M. Skirt Bind- LA PARLE OBESITY SOAP 


ings do not deface the shoes. 








tt: Result secured by applica- 
| we Me tion of the lather; no rub- 
i877 FOR 24 YEARS __ '90! REDUCED bing; no change of diet 


We have successfully treated all forms of or habits: absolutely harm- 


CAN Cc E- Fe OBESITY less—and 


Tumors and other new growths except those in the stomach, SOAP iT Ww I L L DO iT. 


oth bd: 1 di the Thoracic Cavit itho: he } 
i nakiinnmea;«,£€ oT — SEND FOR BOOKLET. 


LA PARLE SOAP CO., Dept. SS., St. James 
Bidg., Broadway and 26th St., New York. 



































THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 
has, from a humble begianing, become the la W 
, rgest and most elegantly 
appointed private institution in the world for the treatment of a Do You Sco 1? 
special class of diseases, and has no rivals. . It is conducted by a Don't get old prematurely. Ke: <P your good looks by eradicat- 


graduate of standing io the Regular School of Medicine, and upon ing scowls, crows’ feet and wrinkles with the B. & P. Wrinkle 
a strictly ethical and professional basis. Any physician who desires Eradicator—a wonderful remedy for facial lisfigurements, dis- 
to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as our fer iti ee Pe Ay ~ fe A ny nd a “me —— im 
guest. All physicians are fially invited. scientifi princi; muscular contr Ay mIec 
Upon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor B. & e af i ki E di t 

we will mail, prepaid and securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA- + r n e ra ca or 
BLE AND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published on is the most valuable toilet article ever added to the woman's 
this special subject, and will give you an opinion as to what can dressing table. It is simple, safe and effective. Free book de- 


be accomplished by our method of treatwe ¥ scribes wonderful power. \ box asc.; 4% box soc.; full box $1.00. 
to former patiente:? = westeneat, end will shee Ww e will gladly answer any questions we New VWdea—The B. & P. 
*Frowners.” Try them. §1.00 a box. 


DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, North Adams, Mass. The B. & P. Co. (Two Women), 86 Kirk 8t., Cleveland, 0. 





























SMART SET ADVERTISER 


—— 
See NOTE THE EFFECT 


hen LEADAM’S SHOE TREES are used Phey prevent “toeing up." curling of the sole, take and keep 
t k ( ‘ " for and mak r \ f ] CHRISTMAS GIFT, « rae 
Care of Shoes,” sent FREE 





WHEN TREES ARE USED DAILY 


I pair y f ' I 
LIONEL B. LEADAM, {30 Paimetto Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


in with Comfort—Does not Break the Hair 


r Hurt t the He y Adjust NO WIRE OR 





ey The Soft abla HAIR CURLER ani WAVER 


: ‘ aiq vhich does 1 re the METALLIC 
SUBSTANCE 
A GREAT BOON for. CHILDREN ae iat Soa 


From 








lealers or ‘ on re ¢ price he rents wan i 
} MERKHAM TRADING co., Dept. T, 170 Sth Avenue, N. Y. 








No Method Like It. 


Simple—Sensible Sure. , 
Development Corsique ‘\ hollow, serawn i= 


‘Satistaction positively guaranteed. Wri 


Made f strated booklet if reason and com- 
Absolutely ; THE MADAME TAXIS TOILET co., 
Certain. D347 Sixty-Third Street, Chicago. 


MORPHINE Drag Habits CURED ABSOLUTELY 


A FREE TRIAL TREATMEN requ No pain or absence from work. WE ESP EC I ALL Y DESIRE 
CASES WHERE OTHER Ct RES. H AVE J F. ‘IL ED, Correspondence strictly confidential rite cal 
ST. ANNE LEAGUE, Room 26 G, 54 West 23d ° ener Sian York City. 


To prove the correctness of my unerring Astro- ! ogieal Sys stom T wi Il send you a persona type. 
Wri tte Astr gical Rea g gM come 1 willsend me your of 
birt : oe stage. My rea ave made thousands of people happy pros- 


voy 


petous for and you will not regre it it if yo va writ id confidential, PROF, H. EDISON, 
3.1. saenien N.Y. THEY CALL “ne THE WONDERIUL ASTROLOGER, — 


aie———S)PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 
m r 


HA Trial Treatment Free 

— to anyo anyone tegtg to the = Hor phine, Opium, Laudanum, Cocaine or 

other drug habit. Contains Vital Principle heretofore unknown and lacking in 

all others. We restore the nervous and physical systems and thus remove the cause. Confi- 

dential correspentence invited from all, especi:z an physicians having Doty aa? one. 
st. PAUL ASSOC LATION, 46D __ Van Bren St... CHICAGO 


SURE SEE THE 1902 | 
Noxall Incubator cer. 


Ventilatingani Moisture apetem | is Cancer or Tumor (internal or external). 


Cured with Soothing Balmy Oils. 


fe know try disease, for pos- 
Crees seey Set oveay Snowe poaltzy Ciesace, Ge. . ome | tre atment sent in most cases. Write for Book. 


nicciae fees Quincy, Il.) DR. BEN-BYE, - Box 246, Indianapolis, Ind. 


PIERCE VAPOR LAUNCHES 
. Safe, Reliable and Guaranteed. No fire. No 
Government Inspection. CABIN LAUNCH- 
ES and ROW BOATS, Send for catalogue. 


= PIERCE ENGINE CO., Box 7, Racine Jct.,Wis. 



































SMART SET ADVERTISER 


BUFFALO LITHIA 
WATER 


Spring No. |. 
Nature’s Creat Specific for Diseases 
Peculiar to Women. 


Cc. Halsted Boyland, A.M., M.D., 2aris, Member of the Academy of Medicine, Paris, 
BUFFALO LITHIA 

«¢ Spring No, 1 is perhaps more than any other water in the world a specific for diseases of 
the Female Pelvic organs. Both Springs 1 and 2 regulate the monthly function in much the same manner 
that digitalis regulates Cardiac Action.” 


Dr. William T. Howard, Professor of Diseases of Women and Children in the University of 
Maryland, referring to Spring No. 1, gives to this water high commendation **in all the affections Peculiar 
to Women that are remediable at all by mineral waters,’’ and adds the following: “If | were called 
upon to state from what mineral waters I have seen the greatest and most unmistakable 
amount of good accrue, in the largest number of cases in a general way, | would unhesitatingly 
say, the BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS.”’ 

Dr. John H. Tucker, Henderson, N. C., President of the Medical Society of North Carolina, 
referring to Spring No. 1, says: 

“In many of the pet Peculiar to Women, — Irregularities, Suppression, and the many 
functional derangements resulting from Chloro-anemic conditions, —1I prescribe this Water 
with almost the same confidence that i do quinine in Chills and Fever.’’ 


Dr. John Herbert Claiborne, Ex-President of the Medical Society of Virginia, Petersburg, 
Va., referring to Spring No. 1, says: 


“This water was used during my earliest recollection of it for diseases Peculiar to Women, and its 
restorative power, justly, in my opinion, was considered marvelous.,’’ 

Dr. William B. Towles, Formerly Professor of Materia Medica and Therapeutics, University of 
Virginia, referring to Spring No. 1: 

“In Monthly icreguiarities, notably in Suppression in young women, Spring No. 1, in my experi 
ence, has shown special and happy adaptation. I have witnessed some very remarkable results from its 
use in this class of cases where the most approved treatment of the profession had proved 
unavailing.”’ 
toS Dr. Good rich A. WilSON, Somerset, NV. C., Member Medical Society of North Carolina, referring 
o Spring No. 1 

‘* But I feel that I should be doing but meagre justice to the merits of the BUFFALO WATERS, if I 
failed to refer to their great hp no ye virtues. Hundreds of young Females attain to the age ot 
puberty without realizing the healthful performance of their great function, They become Nervous, 
Hysterical, Chlorotic. /n all such cases the best results may be anticipated from the use of these waters,”” 


The late Dr. O. F. Manson, of Richmond, Va., formerly Professor of General Pathology and 
Physiology in the Medical College of Virginia, referring to Spring No. 1: 


“T have observed marked sanative effects from BUFFALO WATER, Spring No, 1, in some affec- 


tions of women — Hysteria, Anaemia, Hypochondriasis, Cardiac Palpitations, etc.” 


- Dr. T. P. Jerman, Ridgeway, N. C., Member Medical Society of North Carolina, referring to Spring 
No, I, says: 


“T have witnessed decided Spring No. 1, in Uterine En- 
beneficial results from the BUFFALO LITHIA WATER, gorgement and Ulceration, ac- 
companied by serious constitutional disturbances ; and in cases of this character, where there is no 
organic lesion, | regard it as almost a specific.”’ 


Spring No. 1 is both a NERVE and a BLOOD TONIC, and in PALE, FEEBLE, and ANA:MIC 
SUBJECTS is to be preferred. In the absence of these symptoms No. 2 is to be preferred. 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER is for sale by Grocers and Druggists generally. 


Testimonials which defy all imputation or questions sent to any address. 


PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINGS, VIRCINIA 
37 





SMART 


Queen & Crescent Route 
and Southern Railway. 


the Chicago & Florida Special. Magnificent 
train, dining cars, composite and observa- 
tion cara, Through compartment a 
standard sleeners from Chicago, Cle a 
Detroit, Toledo, Pittsburg, Touleville 
Cincinnati to St. Anguatine without change. 
Double dally service Cincinnati to New 
Orleans and Florida °4 hour schedules. 
Wiater tourtete tickets at low rates now 
acnle. Write for free printed matter 
w. 4. MURPHY, Ww. C. RINEARGON, 
GEn'. MANAGER GEN’. PASS'OGR AGT., 
CINCINNAT! 
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The Social 
Season 


calls for the presence 


the social board of 


Creat 
Western 
Champagn 


the purest product of the 


on 


a 


wom we ry rs eee 


If WIA VIA WIA VIA WIA VIA PIA 


SAERREARER 


eT 


grape, entirely free from 


The 


American Champagne t 


foxy flavor. only 


receive the 


Gold Medal 


at the 
PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., Sole Makers 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by all respectable wine dealers. 


Paris 
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No; no one has ever 
truly been disappoint- 
ed in the purchase, 
sale or use of 


Hunter 


Baltimore 


It is simply perfect 
for health and hos- 
pitality. For the 
physical needs of 
women, when rec- 
ommended, it is 
the purest tonical 
stimulant. 


SS 
RatrimorE RYE 


BOTTLED BY 


WM Lananan & SON 
BALTIMORE 


Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





PCSITIVELY C U a e D 


APPENDICITIS PREVENTED 
by Dr. Berry’s Natural Rational Method. 


No Drugs, 
o Medicines, 
No Apparatus; 


a treatment without the use of Laxatives, Aperient 
Waters, Injections, Suppositories, Drugs or Medi- 
cines. Your case may be of long standing, but my 
treatment, which is inexpensive, will cwre you 
permanently without sail, 


Thousands Testify to Complete and Permanent CURES. 


Brain Workers, people of Sedentary Occupa- 
tions, Ladies who live mostly indoors, Traveling 
Men and to all who suffer from Constipation, 


STOP USING DRUGS wii vo acs 


will prove fatal. 

ippendicitis, Piles, Inflammation of the 
Bowels, Typhoid Fever, Kidney Troubles and a 
score of other ills result from CONSTIPATION. 
equest from y 

¢ proof that ¢ 


1 will bring free, by mail, full information and 
nstipation and all attending ills can be cured 
edily, absolutely permanently, by this exclusive, inexpensive 
system which I have perfected after 17 years of study and practice 


DR. M. H. BERRY, 


332-334 Cood Block, Des Moines, Ic. 


speed 














SMART SET ADVERTISER 





> 
Whist Lessons Free. 
SOO. OO course, by mail, with each set 


of Paine’s Whist Trays bought 
from your dealer. Write us for particulars. Our 
booklet, 


“Simple Whist,” teaches principles of 
the game in an evening. 


Mailed for 2c, stamp. 
PAINE’S DUPLICATE WHIST TRAYS. 
Neat—Compact—Durable— 
the most satisfactory for 
playing Duplicate Whist, 
in which skill—not luck, 
wins. Cards are easily 
inserted and securely 
held. Every detail pat- 
goo ented. Infringements 
Sold by dealers, or address will be prosecuted. 


The U. S. Playing Card Co., Dept. 34, Cincinnati, U. S. A. 
30,- 
000 cases cured. 


The Treatment 
can be taken at home 


without in- 
mvenience or detention from business. I 





HABIT CURED. 


~MNRDUIN Estab- 
MORPHINE lished since 187s. “30 


ddress The 
Dr. J.L. Stephens Co., Dept. VS, Lebanon, oO, 


toy tecenuse it 


rites: “Your method reduced 
my — t 


weight since.” Purely vegete 

harmless as water. Any one can make it at home at little 

— No starving. No sickness. We will mail a box of 

ull particulars in a plain sealed package for 4 cents for 

_ber, ete, HALL CHEMK ALO. > paremeng 144, Dt Lvuls, Me. 





MARSHALS, 
CATARRI 
S ni! rl 


—— 


Dr. Marshall’s Catarrh Sauff 
has kept on Curing Catarrh. 


The oldest Bameéy, has a national reputation and has never 
been equaled for the instant relief and permanent cure of 
Oatarrh, Colds in the Head, and the attendant Headache and 
Deafness. Restores Lost Sense of Smell. Immediate relief 
uaranteed. Use before retiring at night until all symptoms 
disappear. Guaranteed perfectly harmless ask YOUR 
DEALER FOR IT. Refuse all substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 

All druggists, or by mail postpaid. Circulars free. 
Ff. C. KBITH (Mnfr.) Cleveland, Ohio. 


PPL LPP 


** The Berlitz Method is the systematized form of learn- 
ing a language in a foreign fouatey ©: by | its actual use.’ 
4 Wedals at Paris Exposition. oderate Fee. 
THE BERLITZ SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES, 

HEAD OFFICE: MADISON Sevan, Wew York 
Phila., Loder Bide, Boston, 132 Boylston & hicago, Auditorium. 
Buffalo, Filieott Sq. San Francisco, ise Pest ‘st. te. Louis, Odeon. 
175 Branches in the principal European a American cities. 


S r list of Schools and « atal gue oS Bo or learning 


~ LEARN. PROOFREADING. 


ou possess a fair education, why not — it at a genteel 
and uncrowded profession paring $15 to 885 weekly? Situations 
always obtainable. We are the original instructors by mail, 


HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia 


$3.00 SILK ELASTIC STOCKING 


Write for pamphlet U. 
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, ETC. 
FLAVELL’S, 1005 Spring Garden St., Philadelphia. 


languages. | 





‘This Trade Mark 
Ace in» pack is an 
assurance that the 
Cards are of the 

dest quality 


Copyrighted, 1899, by 
The U. 8. Playing Card Co., Cincinnati 


DELFT CARD BACKS, 


With their quaint Holland scenes in Delft blue, 
are apropos of society’s reigning craze for Dutch 
fads, such as Dutch pictures, Dutch luncheons, 


Dutch card parties, etc. Found only in our 


Congress 
Playing Cards 


The Dutch party is inexpensive, easily arranged 





and permits of pleasing novelties in invitations, 
Described in 
our 64-page booklet, ‘Entertaining with Cards.” 


tally cards, decorations, menu, etc. 


Other popular Congress backs—Spinning Wheel, 

George Washington, Sitting Bull, Rube, Yacht, 

Rookwood Indian, Mill and many others, printed 

in rich colors. The up-to-date playing cards. 

Goldedges. Thin, crisp, flexible. Sold by dealers. 
Gold Medal, Buffalo, r90r. 


Grand Prix, Paris, rgoo. 
Highest Award, Chicago, 1893. 


a 


cut THIS OUT and send with 2c. stamp for 
la sample Delft card and book, “‘ Entertaining 
with Cards,” describing many card parties. 

The U.S. Playing Card Co., Dept. g, Cincinnati,O. 























hee. 
39 














SMART SET ADVERTISER 





eee tirrse 


i ih 
Sewn 





The Pianola, the Simplest Means of Playing the Pian 
; . g 





There are Just Two Means of Playing the Piano 
Either by training one’s own fingers to strike the piano-keys—an occupation of a lifetime—or by util- 
izing a modern invention and have the keys struck by perfectly adjusted felt-covered fingers, operated 
automatically, yet controlled absolutely by the player. 

The success of the Pianola is possibly the strongest proof of the universal appreciation of the time 
and drudgery saved. 

These two are the only means open to any one to produce music. Another’s fingers may be hired 
to play, but only when one directs the fingers that strike the notes does he himself produce music and 
have thrown open to him the inexhaustible resources of the piano and the rich legacy of all the famous 
composers as well as the newer music of the present day. 

Inconceivable as it may seem, ‘he Pianola-player controls the Pianola’s fingers as they strike the 
piano with so great delicacy and sensitiveness as to make the playing indistinguishable from that of 


the human fingers. 
MOSZKOWSKI says: “‘ Any one hidden in a room SAUER says: “I can freely say the Pianola gives me 
near by who will hear the Pianola for the first time will more pleasure than I have had from thousands of so-called 
surely think that it is a great virtuoso that plays."’ treats of pianistic effort - 


The Pianola has taken a prominent place in the history of musical development. At first looked 
upon as a clever mechanical toy, it has aroused an outburst of enthusiasm from the entire musical world 


as the realization of its technical and artistic possibilities has forced itself upon these critics. very 
musician of prominence in this country and in Europe has accepted the Pianola. 


The Pianola must inevitably revolutionize the whole present pianistic situation.’"— AMfusical Courier. 


Ihe important position the Pianola is to occupy in the future of music makes it an object of interest 

to every one. 

Visitors welcome. The price of the Pianola is but $250, yet it gives you the full value of your piano. Can be bought on instalments. 
Catalogue S$ sent upon request. 
- . . t ‘ 18 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK 
T HE AKEOLIAN G '@ soo FULTON STREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 

. : ” 3 “ 124 EAST FOURTH STREET, CINCINNATI, O 
Chicago, Lyon & Healy Pittshurg, C. C. M rc Toronto, Mason & Risch P.Co. Omaha, Schmoller & Mueller Salt Lake City, Daynes M. Co. 
Phila., C.J. Heppe & Son New Orlea Ph.Wer . Ltd. Providence, Steinert & Sons Co. Los Angeles,South'n Cal.M.Co. Duluth, Duluth Music Co 
St. Louis, Bollman Bros. C Detroit, Grinnell Br Kas. City, Jenkins’ Soms M. Co. Albany, Cluett & Sons Fort Wayne, The Packard Co. 
Boston, M. Steinert & Sons Co. Milwaukee,W. Rohlfing & Sons St. Paul, W. J. Dyer & Bro Portland, Morris B. Wells Dallas, Will A. Watkin M. Co. 
Baltimore, Wm. Knabe & ( Washington, Wm. Kaabe & Co. Rochester, H. Tracy Balcomi’ Atlanta, Phillips & Crew Co. Augusta, Thomas & Barton Co. 
Cleveland, B. Dreher’s Sons Co. Newark, Lauter Denver, Denver Music Co. Richmond, W. D. Moses & Co, Wheeling, F. W. Baumer Co. 
Buffalo, H. Tracy Balcom Montreal, L. E. N. Pratte & Co. Toledo, Whitney & Currier Co. Troy, Cluett & Sons Montgomery, E. E. Forbes 
SanFraacisco, Kohicr & Chase Minacapolis, Metrop'tan M.Co. Syracuse, Chase & Smith ( Charleston, Henry Siegling Helena, Reeves & Co. 
(Fleming & Carnrick Press, New York) 
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Golf in 
California 


It’s the fad to play this 
great game all winter 
under summer skies. 


When Eastern zero weather drives 
shivering caddies home, go to Cali- 
fornia, the sunshine land. Ideal links 
and surroundings at principal resorts. 
Exhibition golf games by championship 
players. The perfect climate for all 
outdoor sports— golf, tennis, polo, 
coaching, bicycling, deep-sea fishing, 
sailing, surf bathing and mountain 
climbing. 


The California Limited, daily, 
Chicago to Los Angeles, San 
Diego and San Francisco. 
Best train for best travelers. 


Santa Fe 


nearest office The Atchison, xe & 
eae R'y 9 Be) — travel books — “Galt 
ant ‘A Climate Mire” Sent for 
scents. | 


> NEW FoeK. 77 Broadway. 

. ON /ashington St. 
ae ,» 138 St. James St. 
ELPH 1A, 73 1 Sy ee St. 


ND, Wilh Williamson Bldg. 
CINCINNATI, 417 Walnut St. 
PITTSBURG, 402 Park Bidg. 

ST. LOUIS, 108 N. Fourth 





SAN ANTONIO tor E. Commerce St. 
ATLANTA, 14 N. Pryor St. 


_ 
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The Improved 
BOSTON 


GARTER 


The Standard for 
Gentlemen. 


eee” een 
GARTER” ls stamped 
“we GARTER’ is 
The : 


atic 


“2iw 


{AP Siren 


White ae 
Wrapper. Atom i 


never Slips, tears nor 
Every Pair Warranted. 
GROCERS EVERYWHERE. | SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Cote FS. —_ 
Boston, Mas 


“ A land flowing with milk and honey.” 


“Sironbeee 


Shesamits sess. 








uwo 
“ 
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8 Set sen = 


CALIFORNIA 
IS_ THE MECCA, 


Seekers after rest and recreation in 
a bracing climate, amid enchantin 
scenery, surrounded by fruits an 
flowers, are going to California this 
winter in greater numbers than ever 

fore. 

The way to go is by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
The new trains of this Sp el givea 
fine service, fast time, and afford 
convenience and luxury. Inquire of 
vm agents regarding the new facili- 


perch PEER CPR 


=. 


VER agenn ade these celebrated hats. 

If unable to buy a — lait, EL 
three dollars, your . waist measure and dive of has 

worm, and we will send you the latest shape, express Four-Track Series No, 5, “America's Winter Resorts,” 


POS. nee Cente fer of a #cent pg 4 


H 
York. 
Hawes | ea plat A 10 EtG enpy of the * Pour Tenet News" for 
an 
SS ’ New form, rm, ne paper, heautfuly lustraved, = 
postpaid, on receipt ve cents, or one year 
Yoo! cents; address as above. 








Se ee rere 





ae SOSOSSSSSSSSSSSSHSSSOSE SHS HLS SSSOOSHSSOS SHSEGSSSHSHOSSHSOSSGEOOSHS SHGDHOOSOSOOOOOOD 





© OOF OOOH S OHSS OHSHH + OOOOSOOS OOOO OHOO? $0OOOOOOF 
have been established 50 YEARS. By our system of pay- 

r) VOsE! plano. "We tak moderate circumstances can own 4 

— instruments in exchange and 

a sine your home free of expense. 


Write for Catalogs 


pay 5: 
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SPRING FLANNEL SHIRT WAISTS 


The leading fla f Ladies’ Golf, Tennis 
and Boating Shirt Waists. 


3] 


LATEST DESIGN FASHIONABLE COLORINGS! 
SOLID CO rb RIPT PLAIDS 
Also a hea . t for Ladies’ and Gentle- 
men’s Outing Suits tor ast and country 
“Viyella” amped every five yards of each piece 


; ” ws ; 

“Viyella” ca © ed at leading retail stores 
‘ T_TrTrrYryrrrr,rrT"rT”-*'='+='=s' "TTT" 
le i he hi i hh he i he he he 


The Route to Florida. 
The Line to the Links. 


Superb vestibuled trains with through Pull- 


A be be be be be be by be be bb be be he he be he he he he he hn he Mn 
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man Drawing-Room Sleeping Cars, Com- 
partment, Library, Dining and Observation 


Cars from New York to St. Augustine. Florida. 


OPERATED VIA 


THE STABOARD AIR LINE RAILWAT 


Only line offering double daily train ser- 
vice with through sleepers to Pinehurst, N. C. 

Finest Golf Links. Delightful Resorts. 

Leave New York, West 23rd St. Ferry, 
Pennsylvania R. R., 12.10 A. M. and 12.55 
P. M. daily. 

Write J. C. Horton, Passenger 
Agent, 1183 Broadway, for all information. 


Eastern 
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FLORIDA. 


Tampa Bay Hotel, 


TAMPA, FLORIDA. 


OPEN JANUARY 10, 
A. E. DICK, Manager. 


Fine new Golf Links 
Turf Greens and Tees 
ing and Driving. 


Address New York Office: 12 West 23d Sircet. 


THE NEW ‘ae 
Hotel Belleview, 


BELLEAIR, FLORIDA. 
OPEN JANUARY 15, 


1902. 
HARVEY & WOOD, Lessees. 
: TURF PUTTING 
gat ng riving 


1902. 


immediately adjoining hotel, 
Excellent Hunting, Fishing, Boat. 


Finest Golf Links in the South 
GREENS AND TEES. Good Hunting, 
and Sailing. Through Pullman cart 
hotel. For information y to 


HARVEY & WOOD, 


Hotel Bellevue, Boston, Mass., or 3 Park Place, New York. 
Above hotels reached by Plant System 


and lines connecting therewith. ... 


A Noble and Lucrative 
Profession by Mail jie 


at Small Expense. 


The National 
School of jeri 
Osteopathy #"\.c: 


this Great 
Modern Science of HEALING WITHOUT DRUGS, by means 
of acomplete practical correspondence course with 
the degree of Doctor of Osteopathy. This correspon- 
dence course has been specially prepared for those 
whocannot spare the time or money required for 
the regular personal course at the school, and fully 
fits the student to practice this profession, and 
assures him or her a large and regular income. 


This Is An Exceptional Opportunity 


for young men and women who are ambitious to 


service direct t 


appl 








chartered by 
the state of 
Tilinois, with 
power to 
grant the de- 





























lead useful and —_ lives as this course , Ins 
enables them to begin the practice of a great Dott! 
rofession in a few weeks’ time. Full particu- Pri 
ars, together with “A Lesson in Osteopathy” t, af 
free. Address 3B. E, Turner, D, O., Sec’y. 
NATIONAL SCHOOL OF OSTEOPATHY, E. 
4000 Cottage Crove Avenue CHICACO. 
u -4 
Dr 
aime! 
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oH! HOW GOOD IT FEELS! | 


ssion which springs to the lips of everyone on 
on of 


‘COGSWELL’S 


FOOT TONIC. 


Cools, 
Soothes, 
Rests, 
Quiets 
Hot, 
Aching, 
Tired, 
Nervous 
Feet. 


ef for CHILBLAINS and BUNIONS. Sample 


‘Price $1.00 per bottle, If your drugg 


t, apply to 


E. N. COGSWELL, Surgeon Chiropodist, 
1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


ist does not keep 


Dr. Cogswell, who is idered an authority on the feet and their 


aliments, wil ill be | plone d to answer all inquiries pertaining to same. 


ADVERTISER 


traight 
bi ont 


ALL MODELS 


or the 


CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP 


Don’t fail to use CRESOLENE for the dis- 
tressing and often fatal affections for which 
it is recommended. For more than twenty 
years we have had the most conclusive as- 
surances that there is nothing better. Ask 
your physician about it. 


An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free, 
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value, 
ALL DRUGGISTS., 


VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 180 Fulton St., New York. 
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JUST OUT. 
A Plate Attachment 


For Your 

No. 3 

Folding 

Pocket my 


Kodak. - } 


Have One Fitted to Yours. 


Enables you to use either plates or films and to 
focus picture on the ground glass. 


PRACTICAL. REASONABLE, 
lso fit our celebrated GOERZ DOUBLE 
ANASTIOMAT LENS to these cameras. 

No. 3 Folding Pocket Kodak with Goerz’s Double 
Anastigmat, New Automatic TIB Shutter and plate 
attachment with six holders, complete, $62.80 net 
cash. Plate attachment and six holders, $7.65 net 

Write for further information to your dealer or to 


C. P. GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS, 
52 E. UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK 
Coovocccccsccoccsecoscoccocoece 


Bausch & Lomb 
Plastigmat f-6.8 


The Perfect Photo Lens, as the picture above 

rapid enough for the fastest snapshots, 

graphy, and interior work. Each 

our lenses, eight lenses 1n all, 

tical correction, each system 

listant landscapes or 

PF f-6.8 is suitable for 

s the best symmetrical 

ed Buy your camera 
r camera 


Catalogue 5&8 on request. 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. 


Incorporated 1866 


New York ROCHESTER, N.Y. Chicago 


A SUCCESSFUL BOOK 


(NOW IN THE FOVRTH EDITION) 


NIGGER BABY AND NINE BEASTS 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





FLATTERING PRESS OPINIONS 


York Ni ation The little motherless wild various animals. The stories are so natural that 
' 1 interest for herself they look as if they were the actual experiences of 
ne affectionately a voung life 
» letters see m | to a yw more than Albany Argus—The animals delineated with 
common! y rttex d to them, we charming detail by Mrs. Porter are not hackneyed 
that our stupidity may have types familiar to the casual observer and to the 
in fixing the accepted limit of zoologist, but distinct individuals impossible to con- 
fuse with other individuals 

New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations by New York Evening Telegram—Lovers of animals 
Gustave Verbeek are in his most vigorous style will be delighted to make the acquaintance of the 
The full page, in which appear the great black bear horses, dogs, foxes, pigs, raccoons, cats tame and 
facing the fury of a “ chinook” wind in the moun- wild. bears, crow and burro, whose romances are told 

tains, an old Mexican trapper and a child at the log- in Alma Porter’s “ Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts.” 

] h 


cabin window, is d ghtfully realistic 





Washington Post—Old and young lovers of ani 
Ne w York Feene «—Tenderly an id gracefully the mals will welcome the acquaintance of Mrs. Porter's 
author tells of » love « sting tweenagirland | friends. 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and handsomely 
printed on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover and gilt top. Your book- 
seller has it or will secure it for you, or it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, 


$1.50, by the ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 1135 Broadway, New York. 
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“FOR PERFECT CLEANLINESS AND _ALL 
SANITARY PURPOSES I KNOW OF NOTH- 
ING THAT EQUALS LIFEBVOY SOAP.” 


Mrs. Margaret F. Hoar, Lynn, Mass. 


“THE FRIEND OF HEALTH.” 


That interesting and most valuable illustrated booklet will be found of 
the greatest value in every household. We will send you a copy free 


if you will only mention SMART SET. Do it NOW, you will NEVER 
regret it. 





Carton containing two cakes of Lifebuoy Soap, sent by mail, postage paid, on receipt 
of ro cents, stamps or coin, if your dealer does not sell it. Address 


LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, 


NEW YORK OFFICE: 111 FIFTH AVENUE. 
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“CHIVALRY” 


Al Remarkable Work. 
THE $1,000.00 PRIZE PLAY 


of which the Distinguished Critics and Playwrights who were 
the judges that made the award over some hundreds of plays 
submitted, said: 
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“it is the strongest, most original, most daring, 
most sensational and most readable that has been 
presented in the last half Century.” 


OOo 


OO 


And of which a distinguished resident of the South writes: 


roror 


December 9, 1901. 


i 


Editor Town Topics. 

Dear Sir :—As a Rhode Islander who has lived for six years in the South, | think I 
may safely venture an opinion and a suggestion in regard to your prize drama, 
*Chivalry,”’ without being accused of race prejudice. 

It is a brutal but truthful picture of life in the South as I have found it. 

I will not take up your time with arguments as to the why, but if 1 had money 
enough I would place a copy of that play in the hands of every reading man in this 
country, North and South; it reacts both ways, and teaches truths to all. 

What do you think of trying to get a subscription fund to cover the expense of 
printing a special but not expensive edition of that play, and placing one or more copies 
in every library and reading-room of every school, every society and every public 
institution in this country? 


i 
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I believe that play is a liberal education in the right direction, and if properly 
placed before the young men and women, when going through the process of mind 
formation, will, in the course of years, tend to reduce the now growing evil and avert a 
possible race war. 


” 
y 


CODA 


ik 


XK 


(3) 


I have no money to waste, but I will willingly give according to my means to 
attain this end, and I think I know many others who would do the same 
Hoping you may be willing to assist in this matter, | remain, 


J 


Oooo 


\' 


© 





Very truly yours, 


i 
AZ 


© 





Everyone should read it. Send 10 Cents (stamps) and it 
will be sent you, postpaid, by 


TOWN TOPICS, 
208 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK. » 
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y $T. JACOBS OIL 


Ky 
\i/ USED FOR 50 YEARS. CURES 


\f THE GREAT REMEDY RHEUMATISM 
W aaa 3 NEURALGIA 
W CHEST COLDS 


ACTS LIKE MAGIC. * $5RAINS | 


STIFFNESS 
Sold by all Dealers 
in Medicine 
in 25 and 50 CENT 
sizes. 


mececceececcec® 


THE KALEIGH, 


Penn. Ave., Cor. 12th St., N. W., 
Washington, D. C. 





European Plan. 


one You mae sie Absolutely Fireproof. 


Eradi nderful remedy for facial disfigurements, dis THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. 


Applie 4 em 


B. « p P. Winkle Eradicator T. J. TALTY, Manager. 


ae rn - oo sey ig ~ er es 
afe 


f effectiv Fe 3 a. ae ou RE. Never fails, 
es i wer ara b. x 26¢.; — les, Wrinkles, Supers 
- wi 1 glad y wer any questions 4x ah ‘Th B & P etc., permanently 
ywine I'ry them. $1.00 a bo m blank free, 
= B ra P. Co. (Two ont 36 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0. ifidential 


DR. L. ROBINSON, Dept. P, 612 Ellicott ,, Buffalo, N. Y. 
PIERCE ves Oe LAUNCHES 


Safe, Reliable and Guaranteed. Nofire. No 
Government Inspection. CABIN LAUNCH- 
mae’ ES and ROW BOATS. Send for catalogue. 


ie == PIERCE ENGINE CO., Box 7, Racine Jct.,Wis. 
LANGUAGES Free Scholarships 


* The Berlitz Method is the systematized form of learn- 


ing a language in ina 2 tercign country by its actual use.’ The Trustees announce that the Free Scholarships for 
THE at Pari ‘Tz it Native Teachers. oderate Fee, 1go2 in the 
BERL TZ SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES, AMERICAN SCHOOL OF COBRESPONDENCE, BOSTON, MASS., 

Pail AO OFFICE: Mavcison Sauare, ew Yor« , avail See imr 1 nou . ‘4 
a., Loder Ridge, Boston, 132 Boylston St. Chieago, Auditorium. are now available. See important announcement on page 22. 
Buffalo, al ott Sy San Francisco, 7 Pest St. St. Louls, Odeon 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


A GUIDE IS NEGESSARY 


for the outside trader who desires to be successful in his specula- 
tions. This winter will offer many opportunities for profit- 
making in the stock market, but in order to be successful it is 
necessary to have advice from a reliable and unbiased source. Suc- 
cess or failure is largely a question of good judgment, guided by 
experience and proper information. 


Do you wish good, conservative advice in your operations ? 


It is the business of 


Town Topics Financial Bureau 


[ESTABLISHED 1889) 


to investigate all Financial problems, to secure early news on market movements and to advise 
its clients in their investments or speculations. 

THE BUREAU’S ADVICE is always sincere and as reliable as possible, because it 
dispassionately sees and sizes the situation from all standpoints, and is UNBIASED by in- 
terests or deals. 

WE OPERATE NO ACCOUNTS and have no interest in the market. Our sole busi- 
ness is to furnish disinterested opinions and information. 

We are fully equipped to advise on COTTON and WHEAT as well as on stocks or bonds. 

Special attention given to the investigation of INVESTMENT SECURITIES, and to 
furnishing opinions thereon. We are also in a position to make special and exhaustive reports 
upon any and all of the new Industrials. Whatever information is obtainable on these 
properties is within our reach, 

Read carefully the terms printed below and send check for one month’s trial or for 
special report, as the case may be. Address all communications to 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 
(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 
SERVICE RATES ARE: 


First—For a single advice or opinion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
bond, cotton or wheat market question, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
ticular investment or spec ulative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
privilege of ten inquiries during a year.) 

Seconp—Out-of-town daily ¢e/egraphic service, including at least one telegram each day 
(early morning), daily letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, $40 per month. 

Tuirv—Out-of-town daily Ze¢ter se tvice, with occasional important telegrams and privilege 
of a reasonable number of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for ¢4ree months. 

Fourtu—Daily /efter service without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourth are not accepted for less than 6 months. 

Firru—A Special New York City service for business men and others above Fulton 
Street, consists of : A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o'clock, covering probable 
course of market for the day, and advice as to purchase or sale of particular stocks; also 
a telegram around midday when circumstances warrant it; also the re guls ir daily letter 
at 3.30 P.M. (mailed to house address if desired); also privilege of inquiries and advice 
at will by telegraph, telephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
pay for the morning telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 
To operators making their he: udquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 
made by our own messengers if preferred. 


ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISE 


Marine Motors 


2 H. P. to 50 H. P. 


Runs 50 Hours Wrrnout Firumc Tank 


Tenders, Launches, Yachts and Working Boats 


21 feet to 125 feet 


ECONOMICAL- 
1 pint gasoline per H, P. per hour 


Safe—Reliable— Durable 
HOT TUBE OR ELECTRIC IGNITION 


Automol vile Delivery Wagons 


DAIMLE 


R M’F’G COMPANY 


935 Stamway Avenus 


LONG ISLAND CITY 


NEW YORK 








+. Leaves New York and Boston February 5, 1902. 
N I N T H First Tour .. Leaves Chicago and St. Louis February 6, 1902. 


SEASON Second Tour. — =, York and Boston February 18, 1902. 


© and St. Louis February 19, 1902. 
Third Tour . - eaves New “Fork and Boston February 2s, 1902. 
eaves Chicago and St. Louis February 26, 1902. 
MEXICO. The Egypt of the New oui Land of the Toltecs and Aztecs; novel, 
and romantic; scenes of tropical beauty and historic interest. Climate, 
toms, cucteme, tenant age and landscape wholly unlike our own, 
GRAND CANYON OF ARIZONA, ©n the Santa Fe. Most wonderful scenic panorama 
in the world; 217 miles long, 13 miles wide, more 
Railroad now completed to the rim. A pleasant winter trip. 
CALIFORNIA. Pe ial arrangements for visiting the noted California resorts. Tickets 
—ee good to return independently on any train within nine months. 
SPECIAL TRAIN. ‘quipped with compartment cars, drawing-room Pullmans. dinin 
————— nd observation car. Large observation parlor for ladies, anc 
smoking parlor for g he A. men In service for entire railroad portion of each tour. All 
expenses included. Number of passengers limited. Send for itinerary describing these 


ideal winter tours. CHAS. H. GATES, 
TOLEDO, OHIO. 


< 





than a mile deep 


W. H. EAVES, New England Agent, 
201 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


& Grand Canyon 
of Arizona. 
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The Love Letters of a ia, 


By MRS. WILLIAM ALLEN. 


The sensational success of this unique and brilliant soa 
continues unabated. Edition after edition is exhausted almost % 
as rapidly as printed. The predecessor of all the recent books 9 

of “Love Letters,” it has proved the most popular, the most 

intensely interesting. Throughout the English-speaking world 
the press has praised it as a story and as literature. It is 
written with rare felicity of language and with an emotional 
power to be found in no other volume of its Kind. It is a 
modern classic. 


The N. ¥. Sunday World says: The Bookseller, Newsdealer and Stationer says: 
All the world is talking about "fhe Love Letters The Letters have appeared in 7he Smart Set, 
of an English w yman,” but they do not compare and the critics have said many good things about 
with “The Love Letters of a Liar” in brilliancy, them. . .. Any young man who wants to em- 
knowledge of men and t he world, and their daring. bark on a similar career of deception can copy 
these letters with the assurance of perfect success, 
The Atlanta Constitution says: provided he keeps the gir! to whom he is going to 
send them from reading Mrs. Allen's little romance 
The plot of the matter, its ~~ of eeppoutation 
and the intensity of thought and expression stamp ' 
the story as a masterpiece of its kind. 1] The New York Herald says: 
The subtle hypocrisy of the supposititious writer 
The Baltimore Sun says: is artistically revealed through the feigned trans- 
rts of his love-making and the sophistries of 


“ The Love Letters of a Liar” consistsofa series | Re self-exculpation. 


of impassioned epistles from a Mr. Lawrence God- 
dard toa young woman whose front name is fod “ | — : » 
but whose last name is discreetly withheld, The Philadelphia Press says: 

names of hero and heroine, of course, being acti. The book that has excited English society is 
tious, like the correspondence. . «. « It must be called An Englishwoman’s Love Letters.” The 
said for Lawrence that his letters are models of story that is stirring New York society is called 
amatory style, abounding in poetical phrase and “The Love Letters of a Liar.” . Now Mrs. 
noble sentiment, and glowing with an ardor that William Allen, the author of the latter, is the 
would convert the Arctic regions into the tropics in centre of literary and social gossip that insists 
short order, if turned loose in the chilly regions upon knowing who wrote those letters, or whether 
sacred to the Eskimo and the Polar bear. she wrote them herself. 


Exquisitely printed on thick, deckel-edge paper, with flexible imitation 
leather cover. Sold by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price, 
50 cents, by the publishers. 
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ON NEW YEARS 
DAY 1882 


a young man took @ 
out 20 Year Endowment 4 
¥ Policy No.241,049.in the 4 
Equitable for $5,000— 


Annual Premium$24745 & 


ON NEW YEARS 
DAY 1902 


— 
> 
-> 


RRA 


he receives the Endowment ° 


_ | OFFS Prk Pa PAs © toe 
“JAM Al CA af 6S individends- making inall % 


On THE 


CARIBBEAN SEA 


| $7,523.45. 
“tATLAS If . 
LENE SERVICE 


re HAMBURG AMERICAN LINE 


LEAVES NEw YORK EVERY SATURL 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED PAMPHLET 


DRE 
Sb! ) Sel 
=a TS 


RA 


in SEND THIS COUPON FOR PARTICULARS. 

25 Day Cruise, $125 per Adult. THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, Dept. No. 80, 

Routes 4 & B.—To Kingston, Savanilla, 120 Broadway, New York. 

—e Greytown, and Port Limon. 4 Please send me information regarding 
Santa Marta. To Haytien Ports and & an Endowment for $ 

Apply to HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE, Dept. H issued to a man- 


ork. 1229 Walnut St., Philadelphia. [ — 
~~ qs Name 


— 2 2 
=> =e 


RA 


—_—___ years of age. 


® 


St., San Francisco. 


Address——__ 


’ 
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Memory Training 


New Practical System for Developing and Perfecting the Memory 
Discovered by an Indiana Student-Business Man. Is Rapidly 
Becoming the Wonder of Twentieth Century Progress. 








Needed by All, Possessed by So Few, a Good Reliable Memory is the 
Key to Success. Anywhere, Everywhere the Person Having 
the Best Memory Pwrises to the Top. 





PARTICULARS FREE TO ALL WHO WRITE. 


in 
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D. F. URBAHNS. 


discover a sys- remembered? Did you ever forget anything which, remembered 
efit Not a would have been valuable to you in any way? These are quest 
, but a worthy of careful thought, and when one stops to consider that a 
the least tem is now being used which will overcome all these serious obsta 
t business man to success, what need is there to hesitate? Any bank, business } 
t is so easy that or minister of the Gospel in Fort Wayne will be glad to tell what t 
» and attractive know of Mr. Urbahns His integrity and honesty of purpose are 
bove all it is questioned. He is prepared to furnish plenty of evidence ast 
s of life to value of his method among those who have used it, and it does s 
i e the result that anyone who feels the need of a better memory cannot do a w 
has there ever been a thing than to investigate this new system thoroughly, coming 
getting a set of figures or a does from a source entirely trust worthy Simply send your name 
e a friend by forgetting a address to Mr. D. F. Urbahns, o8 Bass Block, Fort Wayne, Ind 
‘ remember? Did your friends the full information and particulars will be forwarded to you fr 
an injury by forgetting you when you should have been return mail. Readers are requested to write without delay 
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PERFUMES 


TOILET- 
‘SOAPS 


“POWDERS 





after-dinner 


Cordial. 





Exquisite Toilet Luxuries. 
Delettrez Agtain 
Delettrez “amaryllis du Japon 
Delettrez V lolettes Celestes, 
- Pestana, Seage Bee eee old t the best dealer 


McKESSON y HOWRINS, American Agents, New York. 








Prof.R. Leonide Wanger's 


FAMOUS SCIENTIFIC SYSTEM 
OF PHYSICAL EXERCISE ... 


Without the use of apparatus. Successfully taught by mail. In- 
dividual instruction given in each case. Requires but 5 to ro min- 
utes’ exercise daily, and does not overtax the heart. Acknowl- 
edged by the best athletes, professional and business men 
everywhere to be the most perfect system taught. 


THE TRAVELERS’ INSURANCE CO., 
THos. W. PACK (STATE AGENT), 
BOSTON, MASS., Jan. 17, 1902. 
Prof. R. LEONIDE WANGER, 
New York City 
Dear Sir: Below are my measurements taken before I began 
with you, and ten days later: 
tefore. (Jan. 7.) After. (Jan. 17.) 
6 : ; ‘ Shoulders ° : 43 
ENDORSED BY THE FOLLOWING } ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ Chest 40 
PROMINENT MEN AND OTHERS: 4 , . Waist ; , 3554 
W. W. HEFFELFINGER, Yale's famous foot- Bas » ty FR ts ‘si 
all player. - 7 : ‘ ; einen . i 
POTTER PALMER, Jr., Chicago, Ill. ; ' THOS W. PAck (State Agent). 
HONORE PALMER, Chicago, fil. : 


JOHN K. COWEN, Prest. B. & O. R. R. I can do as much for others who will try my 
D. G. REED, Prest. American Tinplate Co. system faithfully. 
STANLEY McCORMACK, of McCormack 
Reaper Co., Chicago. A Positive and Permanent Cure for Constipation, Dys- 
GEO. H. ROBINSON, Vice-Prest. Gorham [fg. PePpsia. Indigestion, and Insomnia—not occasionally, but in 
Co., New York. every instance 


WRITE FOR FULLER INFORMATION AND TESTIMONIALS. 


Prof, R. LEONIDE WANGER, 513 St. James Building, 26th Street 


and Broadway, NEW YORK. 
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OLD POINT COMFORT. & 


The location of these hotels—at the water’s edge of Ches- 

apeake Bay and Hampton Roads—is ideal and picturesque. 
Attractions without number, including one of the BEST GOLF 
‘COURSES in the State, and the tariff in keeping with first-class 
accommodations elsewhere. COME AND BE CONVINCED. 

SEABOARD AIR LINE. 

Beginning February 18th luxurious vestibuled Pullman 

service will be put in effect between Old Point Comfort and 

- Florida, via Richmond. This isan entirely new feature, appealing 
to tourists wishing to make a stop-over en route, North or South. 


Post Office Address: 


Ghee CHAMBERLIN. Fort Monroe. Va. 
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Ostermoor = Mattress, *15. 


Express Charges Prepaid to Your Door. 
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Sleep on it Thirty Nights 


and if it is not even all you have hofed for, if you don’t believe it to be the equal in cleanliness, 
durability and comfort.of any $50 hair mattress ever made, you can get your money back by return 


mail—‘‘no questions asked.’’ Made in all sizes at proportionate prices. We simply urge you to 


Send for Our Free Book 


a handsome little volume of 72 pages, finely illustrated, that tells the whole story and = heee: 
interesting facts and surprising figures. You are under no obligation to buy—only send fo, the book. 


Not for sale by stores. This statement has noexceptions. Our name and guarantee on every 
WARNING genuine mattress. Ifyou REALLY want an Ostermoor Mattress, you must call or write to 


OSTERMOOR & CO., 135 Elizabeth St., New York 


iad YY ”? 
We have cushioned 25,000 churches. Send for our book, ‘‘ Church Cushions. 
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che Swoboda System 


eo \ 


OF PHYSIOLOGICAL EXERCISE 


THE BEST LIFE INSURANCE 


‘Adds not only years to one's life, but life to one’s years.” 





AM TEACHING intelligent men, brain workers, the ideal prin- 
ciples of attaining and preserving perfect health. It is not a 
problematical theory, but a system of physiological exercise 
based upon absolutely correct scientific facts. And if you wil 
follow my instructions for a few weeks I will promise you such a 
superb muscular development and such a degree of vigorous health 
as to forever convince you that intelligent direction of muscular 
effort is just as essential to success in life as intelligent mental effort, 
No pupil of mine will need to digest his food with pepsin, nor assist 
nature with a dose of physic. I will give you an appetite and a 
strong stomach to take care of it; a digestive system that will fill your 
veins with rich blood; a strong heart that will regulate circ ulation and 
improve assimilation; a pair of lungs that will purify your sell a 
liver that will work as nature designed it should; a set of nerves that 
will keep you up tothe standard of physical and mental energy. I will 
ve increase your nervous force and capacity for mental labor, making your 
daily air a pleasure. You will sleep as a man ought to sleep. You will start the day asa 
mental worker must who would get the best of which his brain is capable. I can promise 
you all of this because it is common sense, rational and just as logical as that study improves 
the intellect. 
I have devoted years to the study of anatomy, physiology, pathology, histology and 
hygiene; also to the effect and influence of physiological exercise upon the nervous system 
and the process of digestion and assimilation. This scientific and thorough study which | 
have made of the physiological effect of exercise, such as the physical and chemical changes 
yhich take place in the blood and every cell and tissue of the body, has never been undertaken 
by any other instructor or scientist. This knowledge, combined with vast experience, enables 
me to adapt my instructions successfully to all conditions of bealth. 


Sincere Endorsement. 


HOPKINSVILLE, Ky., Oct. 5, r90r less. Now I do not know how to be tired, as 

Alois P. Swoboda, Chicago, Ill.—My Dear Sir: exercise you give seems to rest me instead of tirit 
Allow me to thank you for your kindness for the t acts like a stimulant to a tired body. It 
ast two months and for your instructions, which re leal of good to say that I have forgott 
ave been to me one of the richest blessings that I aste of “pepsin” and such other medicines 
have ever received. At the time of beginning your weak stomach or digestive organs, and that 
exercises I was simply a nervous wreck was con- angthing I want. | can heartily recommend 
stipated and suffered intensely with indigestion, was system of exercise to anyone that desires a 
easily overtaxed when attempting work of any physical condition—a condition that when the n 
kind, and seemed almost impussible to recuperate tired and needs the night’s rest, restful slee] 
without leaving off for months all mental and be his reward 
physical labor, but, thanks to you, I was enabled I will take pleasure in answering any corres} 
without medicine of any description (something I ence that will in any wise help you along the road 
had not done for over two years) to keep up with to success and some unfortunate to the road of health. 
my work and at the same time increase my weight Wishing you merited quoeses. I am, very uly 
and general health until now—only two months— yours (Signed) Cc . PROWSE, 
I feel like a new man; am healthy, strong, and tire- Attorney at Law 


ABSOLUTELY CURES CONSTIPATION, INDIGESTION, SLEEPLESS- 
NESS, NERVOUS EXHAUSTION AND REVITALIZES 
THE WHOLE BODY. 


DEDEDE DO DOP DOD DO DOP DOP DOP DIOP DOP DOP DOEO DEH <O 
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| ALOIS P. SWOBODA, ORIGINATOR ANO SOLE INSTRUCTOR 


t J eat 5 My system is taught by mail only aud with perfect success, requires no apparatus whatever, 
d : q and but a few minutes’ time in your room just before retiring. By this condensed system more 


exercise and benefit can be obtained in ten minutes than by any other in two hours, and it is the § 
; 


a 


3 only one which does not overtax the heart. It is the only natural, easy and speedy method for 
obtaining perfect health, physical development and elasticity of mind and body. 
4 Among the pupils registered upon my books are many of the most prominent men and women 
= of this country—College Professors, Authors, Artists, Financiers, Merchants, Manufacturers and 
J professional men and women in all lines. The ages of my pupils range from fifteen to eighty-six, 
; and because of their varying physical condition and needs, individual instructions are given in 
a each case 
ESS- . I shall be pleased to send you free valuable information and a detailed outline of my system, 
its principles and effects, together with testimonial letters from pupils 


>» ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 472 Western Book Building, CHICAGO. 
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‘CZekeke muy. Weh'shen= 


Awriter in the Chaperone Magazine 
on flannels, Blankets and Laces insists 
on little wringing for woollens and no 
rubbing for laces. Every intelligent? 

woman has a method of her own * 

but all agree on those two points- 

hard points using ordinary bar soap- 
still with pe nny -cheap 


wae»rs, 








umber of years, and like it 
jannel garments They are 


Mrs. Rev. C.T 


e it with the most delicat 


and with Find it satisfa 


aves 9 oa ine Sakae oT Easiest 
Substitutes for Coarsest and Finest Fabrics. 
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Crows-feet” 
PREVENTED 
KEK 


Crow’s feet and 

wrinkles are the signats of ape 

proaching age. They can be obs 
P literated or their appearance 
¥ indefinitely postponed by the 


Y wore =n J. PARKER PRAY'S ” 


H Standard Toilet Preparations. 
Benzoin Beauty Cream CREAM VAN OLA," 


S, and is 


the ideal skin food, tonic and beautifier. It 
revives, restores and preserves the skin, re- 
moves all blemishes and gives the complexion 
the freshness of youth. For 10 cents (stamps 
or silver), we mail large sample 
Jar of BENZOIN BEAUTY 
CREAM and booklet, entitled 
“The Coming ofthe Crow’'s-feet” 
a valuable work, containing explicit 
directions for the care of the skin and 
correct movements for facial massage. 


The MADAME TAXIS TOILET CO., 
F-373 Sixty-Third Street, Chicago. 


ank imitations up nd stasnp oe booklet 


SET ‘PARKER PRAY COMPANY, 


1d Proprietors, 12 K. 234 &t., N. Y. City 
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PLAYING ACCOMPANIMENTS WITH THE PIANOLA 


Pianola—a Modern Invention 


» years ago an instrument was made to simplify piano-playing, and a new word was coined to 


a name. 

To-day that word is embodied in the language of every civilized people on the globe, and 
lizes to thousands upon thousands of human beings one of the happiest elements of home life. 

The splendid success achieved by the Pianola is natural, as the world has been preparing for it for 
two hundred years. 

Since the invention of the hammer-clavier or the forte-piano by Christofori, about 1711, that 
‘nt or its prototype, the piano of to-day, has superseded all others as the universal home instru- 


And the Pianola is nothing but a simplified method of playing the piano. Hence it only does 
tter something which has been done for centuries. 
It represents the application of modern science and mechanical ingenuity to a time-old process. 
It enables any one, irrespective of any musical training, to play the most popular instrument in the 
ld practically without practice and without preparation, and to play it better than any but the greatest 
without sacrificing in any way the vital element of individual expression. 
Therefore, the Pianola’s rise to a universal popularity is logical, legitimate, and natural, and merely 
sizes the broadmindedness of an age ready to investigate and quick to appreciate merit. 
If you have not heard the piano played with the assistance of the Pianola, it may be difficult for you to understand its wonderful 
. Certainly you are robbing yourself of an opportunity to judge of an instrument which may prove of inestimable value to you, 
Visitors welcome. Catalogue 5S upon request, 
18 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK 
TH E A I OLIA N cS ¢-; soo FULTON TREET, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
1244 EAST FOURTH STREET, CINCINNATI, 0, 
S« eveland. B. Dreher’s Sons Co. Los Angeles,South'n Cal.M.Co, Phila., C. J. Heppe & Son St. Louis, Bollman Bros. Co, 
lias, Will A. Watkin M. Co. Milwaukee,W. Rohlfing & Sons Pittsburg, C. C. Mellor Co. St. Paul, W. J. Dyer & Bro. 
tr, Denver Music Co, Montgomery, E. E. Forbes Portland, Morris B. Wells Syracuse, Chase & Smith Co. 
t, Grinnell Bros Montreal, L..E. N. Pratte & Co. Providence, Steinert & Sons Co. Toledo, Whitney & Currier Co. 
nert A t o. ith, Duluth Music Co. Minneapolis, Metrop'tan M.Co. Richmond, W. D. Moses & Co. Toronto, Mason & Risch P. Co. 
racy B rn rt Wayne » The Packard Co. Newark, Lauter Co Rochester, H. Tracy Balcom Troy, Cluett & Sons 
iry Sieg! ing Helena, Re s & ¢ New Orleans, Ph. Werlein so Salt Lake City, Daynes M. Co. Washington, Wm. Knabe & Co, 


& Healy Kas. City, Jenkins Sons M. Co. Omaha, Schmoller & Mu r San Francisco, Kohler & Chase Wheeling, F. W. Baumer Co. 
(Fleming & Carnrick Press, New Y ork) 
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Clove Fitting” 


ae 


MIL ITANT* | 


True in mame because true in fact— 
THOMSON’S ‘‘Glove-Fitting” CORSET 
fits like a glove, with faultless style and 
highest possible quality. 


For Sale by all the best dealers 


Handsome catalogue mailed on request, show- 
ing all the latest models, illustrated from life 


Geo. C. Batcheller & Co., 345 Broadway, New York 














ADVERTISER 


[MPORTANT 
ANNOUNCEMENT 


Te the Readers of THe Smart Set: 


S eco on THE GENE ROSITY of the 





founder ve ol of Correspond 
ence, and patna yo nnn manufacturers, 
interested in the better technical education of 
deserving young men unable to attend a resident school 


the Trustees are able to offer each year a limited num 
ber of 


FREE SCHOLARSHIPS 


Mechanic ' Marine 
Electrical | Locomotive 
Stationary Textile 


Heating, Ventilation and Plumbing 


(each course including Mechanical Drawing), 


to properly recommended ambitious young men 
The Scholarships for 1902 are now available, and 
applications will be considered from the readers of THE 
SMART SET in the order received 
For further informat and | 
courses, methods and regular 


and-book describing 
terms, address Registrar 


AMERICAN SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE 


(Chartered by the Commonwealth of Massachusetts), 


BOSTON, MASS., U. 8. A. 




















Ladies 


You 
could fasten 
a cobweb 
with 


Peet's 
Invisible 
EYES 


They take the place 
of silk loops. Strong 
enough to hold any- 
where. So light you 
can hardly see them. 
Ideal for plackets. 
You can find them 
when you're dressing 
and Sorget them when 
you're dressed. 2 doz. 
eyes, 5c.; with hooks, 
0c. | White or black. 
At all stores 

or by mail. 
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B47 RCGERS BROS. 


SPOONS, FORKS, etc. 


are the best known goods made, and for over half a century this brand has been the 
acknowledged standard of quality. Any leading dealer can supply you. If you are not 
entirely familiar with the merits of ‘*1847 Rogers Bros.”* Silver Plate that Wears, send 
for illustrated catalogue No. 61 T, giving full information, 


ERIDEN BRITANNIA CO. (International Silver Co., Successor), Meriden, Conn. 
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EVERY WOMAN MAY ACQUIRE 


A Beautiful Figure 


BY THE USE OF MY UNRIVALED ten Strike 


“NOYLENE” every Uime— 


(No Mechanical Appliances or Drugs.) 
“NOYLENE” positively develops 
: a aS your NECK and CHEST, making the fig- 
Call and investigate re Symmetrical and imparting Youth- 
a Mt 9g pe ful Contour. When through experi- 
(Fridays excepted). * menting, try it. Established 1888. 
Price, 82.00. 


Send 4 cents postage for Booklet and full particulars, 
Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 


Ladies’ Goilet /tudio, 
138 WEST 116TH STRERT. NEW YORK. 








. ; ‘ , The 
; a ee : , bend 

. Y yaa 4 of the 
Wrinkles Removed . Ay’ § bowler is 
‘iS aye; / one of the 

At Any Age. ; a P gaverest tests for a suspender. 
; fith the President you can 

“ ANTI-WRINKLE SHEETS” 4 ™ twist and turn any way you 
work lik all ile . and facial ‘ want. Every ir guaranteed. 
re resting. They prevent lines : 4 See that ‘* President” is on the 


OP Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 
. es . % 
The habit of Frowning forever 
cured and 


fr ming Try hem and be conve 1 (TRADE-MARK.) ' Panties, Trimaninge cannot rom, 
ie. and 50c. per package. Daily demon- a | Yew model now ready for meno 
fully given te all eneve “ ndent htriee chee» AVOID IMITATIONS. heavy work ;, also small size for 
"For la sy oon eam : boys. Price We. everywhere. 
Price, asc per package . my ASTRINGENT works wonders If not to be had at the dealers, 
: Fa be sent by mall,postpaid. 

State whether you want them 
Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, flakes or Garis Giaees anavems 
Ladies’ Goilet / tudio, ¢, A. EDGABTON MPG. 00., Box 269, Shirley, Maes. 


_ gas Nothing is “just as good ” as 
S. H. & M. If it was, other 
bindings would sell as well. 


Sold by the yard and five-yard pieces, 














Wot Deface 
the Shoes 
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GvERETI 


ENDORSED BY fap WORLD'S 
GREATEST ARTISTS and CRITICS 











GABRILOWITSCH- 
*¢ It Cannot be Surpassed.”" 


BURMEISTER 


**Rare Combination of Sonorous 
and pure Singing Tone.’’ 


20!" CENTURY CHOCOLATES 


OTTO FLOERSHEIM, In Musical Courier, Are made by a new and improved method. They are 
*A Revelation in Modern Piano not to be compared to other Chocolates. They contain 


rich. moist cream and nut ceuters and are delicately 

Acoustics and Scientific Tonal | coated with pure unsweetened Chocolate, so brittle 

” n The blending of the delicate Cream with 

Research. . weetened Chocolate makes a Perfect Confection. 

> wrapped in wax paper. stamped with the 

name each flavor. Can go around the World and 

still be fresh because packed in our Patented Two-lid 
boxes which guarantees perfect delivery 

s. we send you prepaid a \ Ib. box of nut fla- 

Pecan, English Walnut, Brazi!, Almond, Cocoanut) 

»ppermint, Maple and Vanilla flavors.—or 80 cta, 

per lb. prepaid, ia 1,2, 3and 51>. Patented Two-lid boxes, 


Sease’s 627 Race St., Cincinnati, 0, 


Agencies granted leading dealers. 











DARL TER 


rows ome r and 


. q ore p with 
Attractive Terms = gudeess oe peer: 








Where no dealer is representing us we will sell 
you direct, either for cash, or on such “ fair basis ’’ 
terms as you may elect, in a manner which will be 
attractive to you; weagree to pay freight to your 
shipping point, give you ample time to approve your 
selection, and if you decide not to take the piano 
we will pay return freight. 


Life-Time Guarantee 

The Everett Piano is warranted under signed 
guarantee throughout the entire life-time of the 
Piano—longer than the average of human life. 

Our absolute guarantee of satisfaction and prom- _ 
ise of prompt and efficient service means most to ’ 
those who have known us longest. For FREE cat- PS a 5 It is the ONLY type- 
ee Ss Se information, address Dep’t K., > ak Sa © writer which contains 

every boasted feature 


Che John Church Co., cy : of every other machine. 


CINCINNATI, NEW YORK. CHICAGO. aaa aN 3 rue and full information write the 


THE WILEY B. ALLEN COMPANY, SAN FRANCISCO, | : 4 (aumbi Typewriter Ife. (0. a 


PACIFIC COAST REPRESENTATIVES. 








47 West 116th St., N. Y. City. 





























- ee Pa » ‘ 
ab | Reed 4 Vf N . a R22) <a 
; bi ; i 2 sai “ i ‘ 


Sugar Wafers 


From the realms of luxury 
come NABISCO Sugar Wa- 
fers—as delicate as the flow- 
er’s fragrance, as delicious as 
the sun kissed fruit. A 
Fairy Sandwich that can be 


served with any ice cream 
or beverage. A _ dessert 
delight that lingers in the 
memory after the rest of the 
feast is forgotten. 


NABISCO Sugar Wafers 
are made in many flavors. 


NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 





SMART 


A. R. Bremer Co, 

I can conscientiously 
endorse Coke, It is the 
most cleansing and refresh- 
ing preparation for the scalp 
I have known, 


Yours truly, 


- = 
March 7, 1901. 
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You Pay Your Money 
Take Your Choice 


It's either 


HARTFORD 


SINGLE TUBE 


or DUNLOP 


DOUBLE TUBE TIRE 


The Hartford Tire 


has withstood all competition as the speedi- 
est, most reliable, long wearing 


Single Tube Tire 


ever manufactured: the tire for every kind 
of tire-equipped vehicle 


The Dunlop Tire 


by its ease of manipulation, and its wonderful 
resiliency, is the universally preferred 


Double Tube Tire 


wherever such tires are used 


The Hartford Solid Tire 
is made with the same uniform quality that charac- 
tcrizes our other product; our reputation 
will not permit of our making 
any inferior article 
We have in stock and will supply the proper size and proper 

weight tire for every kind of wheel. Let us send you ex- 

part advice regarding the tires best adapted to your needs 
~ 


The Hartford Rubber Works Co. 
Hartford. Conn 
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THIS ARTISTIC EASEL 


in 14 colors, is the work of Paul de Longpre, the celebrated painter of roses, and W.H. 


McEntee, America’s foremost portrait artist. it 
cost over $10000 to produce, and could not be sold 
at any art store for less than $1. 
This beautiful and wnusual easel is a unique 
ornament, suitable to any home. and will be sent 
ree to any address upon receivt of 10 cents in 
coin or stamps, to cover postage and packing. 


Pabst Malt Extract Dept., Milwaukee, Wis. 


THESE BEAUTIFUL ROSES in exquisite 
natural colors, are not more beautiful 
than the roses which come with the use of 

It brings 


health, bloom 
beauty ; pr 
duces natura) 
refreshing 
"Tonic sleep, and 1s 


a wholesom« 
nutritious tonic to tired nerves. At druggists 
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The Stone Method 


We are successfully teaching men and women in every part of the world The Stone 
Method of Scientific Physical Culture. It requires only 15 to 20 minutes time each day in your 
own room, just before retiring, or upon arising. No apparatus whatever is required, and you will 
be put to no expense aside from our modest fee. Individual instruction is given in every case, 
which is based on the pupil's present condition, habits, mode of living, and the object which he 
wishes to attain. By The Stone Method of concentrated exertion, more exercise is actually 
obtained in 20 minutes, than by the use of apparatus for two hours. The exercises are rational, 
moderate and are taught by an instructor who is thoroughly versed in physiology, and who has 
been prominent in athletics and athletic training for 31 years. The Stone Method does not 
overtax the heart. Our pupils are of both sexes and range in age from 12 to 85 years. 

Conscientiously and systematically follow our instructions and we can promise you a fine, 
strong, well-developed physique which bears every evidence of perfect manhood or womanhood; 
a clear brain; a light step; a splendid circulation that will make itself known in a ruddy 
complexion; bright eyes; sound, easy-working lungs, with plenty of room in which to expand; 
an increased appetite; good digestion; an active liver; sound, restful sleep; a cheerful disposition; 
an erect carriage. In a word, greater strength, better health, longer life. 

It is the duty, and should be the pleasure, of every mother to take a course in scientific 
physical culture, not alone for the benefit which would result to her own health, but that she may 
in turn instruct her children and bring them up to be strong, healthy, robust men and women. 

Illustrated booklet and measurement blank sent FREE. Address 


THE STONE SCHOOL 1666 Masonic Temple, 
OF SCIENTIFIC 4 CHICAGO, ILL. 
PHYSICAL CULTURE. Ton) See our ads in all Feb. Magazines. 


Cured of Nervous Exhaustion. Waist Reduced—Chest Increased. 
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HEALTH FOR YOU ¢ ~® > STRENGTH FOR YOU 


—__ me 


The Wonderfu isi of the Internal Bath. 


Have you read of the wonderful cures made by the Internal Bath? Do you know that 
it goes to the root of all disease and eradicates the cause? Do you know that many of the 
greatest physicians of the world, including such authorities as Loomis L. Danforth, M.D., 
Prof. Obstetrics Homo Medical College, New York ; Dr. Cyrus Edson, late Chief In- 
spector of Contagious Diseases, New York, and Drs. Herman J. Boldt and W. B. 
DeCarmo, both Professors at the Post-Craduate Hospital, endorse and prescribe this treat- 
ment? Do you know that such Eminent people as the following use the Internal Bath: 
U. S. Sen. A. P. Corman, Md.; Ex-Cov. Coodell, Vt.; Adm'l Tyrtoff, St. Petersburg, 
Russia; Col. A. O. Cranger, Cirard Building, Philadelphia, Pa.; Cen. T. S. Peck, 
C. A. R.; Miles Devine, Chicago, Ill; Lillian Russell, Anna Held, Marguerite Sylva, 


and a host of others? 


It Makes Beautiful Complexions. 











LILLIAN RUSSELL. ANNA HELD. 
LILLIAN RUSSELL. ANNA HELD. 


IT CURES CONSTIPATION. 
IT hcisttberttnbad AND CURES APPENDICITIS. 


Tue Su LK Hosprrat AND Dispensary, 4 Charles St., Boston, Mass. 


| say that we have derived great benefit from the use of ‘‘ The Cascade,"’ 
too glad to speak a good word for it whenever the opportunity offers. 
Most truly yours, A. C. SMITH, President. 


“THE WHAT Lies Wit. THE WAY,” FOR 30 DANS, — 


e facts are set forth in detail in a book en — ‘““ The Wh Why 
h we will send free to every reader of this publicat It is Aon f ‘fac that no one 
an afford to negli: It tells you the real secret of ‘healt h. I: tells you facts you should 
w. We will send it free ‘for 30 days. 


TYRRELL’ S HYGIENIC INSTITUTE, Clerk 12D, 1562 Broadway, New York 
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Purity Books 


The way to purity is through knowledge. 
y F ) & g 


en The Self & 
- Sex Series 


has the unqualified 
endorsement of 


Dr. Joseph Oook, 

Rev. Chas. M. Sheldon 
Rev. P. B, Meyer, 

Dr. Theo, L. Ouyler. 
Dr. Francis E. Clark. 
Bishop Vincent, 
Anthony Comstock, 

“ Pansy,” 

Frances E. Willard, 
Lady H. Somerset, 


Eminent Physicians and 
Hundreds of Others. 
SYLVANUS STALL, D.D, 
BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D.D. 
What a Young Boy Ought to Know. 
What a Young Man Ought to Know. 
What a Young Husband Ought to Know, 
What a Man of 45 Ought to Know. 


BOOKS TO WOMEN, By Mrs. Mary Wood-Alien, M.D, 
What a Young Girl Ought to Know. 
What a Young Woman Ought to Know. 
$: Prize Book, by Mrs. Emma F. A. Drake, M. D, 
What a Young Wife Ought to Know. 
Price, $1. per copy, post free. Send for table of contents. 


Vir Publishing Company, j\ise Paina, Pa 








AIR DESTROYER. 


THE GREAT 
SYRIAN REMEDY 


BETARA 


Beyara has been | 
in universal use for 
years in Syria, Asia, 
where certain religi- 
4 ous customs require 

the hair to be extir- 
pated from the body. Beyara is prepared from the 
Syrian formule by a veteran chemist, and is now 
offered for the relief of those in this country who 
are troubled with superfi ious hair on Face, Neck, @ 
Arms, or other parts of the body. In no case does @ 
Beyara produce more gratifying r results than where ‘4 
everything else has failed. 


Beyara is the only substitute for Electrolysis. 


The first person from each community who writes @ 
us can obtain FREE a large treatise on Superfiuous 

: A 

Hair, anda ni) 


Full Size Package of Beyara FREE, 


Don’t delay in writing to us. Be the first from 
your locality. Attractive terms to Agents. Ladies bd 
only. 


W THE BEYARA CO., 225 Albany Bldg., Cincinnati,0. 3 
NEEEE EEEE GE CE CECE ECEEEEC : 


” 
: 
: 


.00 FORFEIT UP. & 
YARA NEVER FAILS. &% 


$I, 


€ 


099559 SSSSSS 
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~ Perfect 
Curves 


which give to women a beautiful figure, are 
produc co kly by Vestro. It fills out 
all hollow and flat places, adds grace and 
beauty to the neck, softensand clears 

the skin, adds charm and attraction 

to the plainest women. Beautiful 

W omen every where owe their superb 
figures. perfect health and matchless 
loviiness to Vestro. Absolutely 
unfailing. Full information, new 
“Beauty Book,” testimonials, etc., 

, sealed in plain package for 2c. stamp 


Address AURUM CO., 
Dept. K.B., 55 State §t., Chicago. 











WHEN YOU BUY 
a cigarette why not have your 
monogram, crest, club emblem or 
other design printed on each one ? 

We sell cigarettes direct to con- 
sumer, saving purchaser at least 20%, and we 
make no extra charge for printing. 

Suitable for Holiday Gifts. 
Samples sent for 20c. Price list free. 
50 cigarettes (unmarked) sent post-paid $1. 
PINKUS BROS., Manufacturers, 
IEW Ss NEW YORK CITY. 











HAIR ON/ 
mame. 
Nise 


AND 


ARMS 
INSTANTL 
REMOVED 
WITHOUT 
INJURY TO 
THE MOST 
DELICATE SKIN 


IY COMPOUNDING, 
spilled on the back 
was dis that 


vere t ir w mplet 
named the new discover ODENE It is 


1 € annot “Fail. If th 
e application will r gr 
1, grov an 
and without slight 
| ever afterward 
Modene supersedes electrolysis 
Used by people of refinement and recommended 
by all whe have tested its merits. 


ot ei. 00 | cor beatin, Gane sooner 
writ : inly Postag 
LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED 
MODENE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 25, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Every Bottle Guaranteed, 
C7 We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. 
































































Bright’s Disease and 
Diabetes Cured. 


Under the Auspices of the Cincinnati 
Evening Post Five Test Cases Were 
Selected and Treated Publicly 
by Dr. Irvine K. Mott 
Free of Charge. 


A University Chemist Acting as Referee. 


Irvine K. Mott, M.D., of Cincinnati, 
and favorably known in that city as a learned 
graduate of the Cincinnati Pulte 
Medical College, and of the 
London (Eng.) Hospitals, has 
discovered a remedy to suc- 
cessfully treat Bright's Dis- 
ease, Diabetes and other kid- 
ney troubles, either in their 
first intermediate or last 
stages Dr. Mott says “My 
method arrests the disease, 

even though it has destroyed 
most of the kidneys, and preserves intact that 
portion not yet destroyed. The medicines I use 
neutralize the poisons that form a toxine that 
destroys the cells in the tubes in the kidneys.” 

The Evening Post, one of the leading daily 
papers of Cincinnati, Ohio, heat ing of Dr. Mott's 

asked if he willing to give a 
public test to demonstrate his faith in his treat- 
men t and prove its merits by treating five persons 
suffering from Bright’s Disease and Diabetes, free 
the cases and the 
department 


Ohio, well 





would be 


success, 








of chat ge, the Post to select 
examination to be in the medical 
of a prominent University. 

Dr. Mott accepted the conditions, and twelve 
persons were selected After a most critical 
chemical analysis and microscopic examination 
had been made in the University laboratory, five out 
of the twelve were decided upon, the Professor 
m ps the examination remarking, ‘‘ 1 should say 
they are all fatal cases." These cases were placed 
under Dr. Mott’s care and reports published each 
week in the Post. In three months all were dis- 
charged by Dr. Mottas cured, the final examination 
being made at the Unive The persons treated 
regained their normal weight, strength and appe- 
tite and were able to resume their usual work. 
Anyone desiring to read the details of this pub- 
lic test can obtain copies of the paper by writing 
to Dr. Mott for them. 

This public demonstration gave Dr. Mott an 
international reputation that has brought him into 
correspondence with people all over the world, 
and several noted Europeans are numbered 
among those who have taken his treatment and 
been cured, as treatment can be administered 
effectively by mail. 

The Doctor will correspond with those who are 
suffering with Bright’s Disease, Diabetes or any 
kidney trouble whatever, and will be pleased to 
give his expert opinion free to those who will send 
him a description of their symptoms. An essay 
which the Doctor has prepared about kidney 
troubles, and describing his new method of treat- 
ment, will also be mailed by him. Correspondence 
for this purpose should be addressed to IRVINE 
K. MOTT, M.D., 40 Mitchell Bidg., Cincinnati, O. 
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MRS. POTTER’S 


WALNUT 
JUICE 


HAIR 
STAIN 


This Stain produces beau- 
tiful, rich shades of brown 
which vary according to the 
original color of the hair and 
the amount of Stain used. Purely vegetable. It cannot 
injure the hair, but will restore tresses that have been 
ruined by the use of chemicals and dyes. A peculiar and 
pleasing feature of this Stain is that the Hair retains the 
coloring much longer than by any dye and is constantly 
improving while it is used Satisfaction guaranteed 
Mailed to your address on receipt of $1. Write for booklet 
Mrs. POTTE R, 115 Groton Building, Cincinnati, 0. 








ILA PARLE OBESITY SOAP 


Result secured by applica- 
tion of the lather; no rul 
bing; no change of diet 
or habits; absolutely harm 
less—and 
IT WILL DO IT. 
SEND FOR BOOKLET. 


LA PARLE SOAP CO., Dept. SS., St. James 
Bidg., Broadway and 26th St., New York. 


FAT 
REDUCED 


OBESITY 
SOAP 
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Bailcy’s (Pneumatic) Whalebone Road Wagon 


represents the highest development of pneumatic tired vehicles 


NOTICE.— While in the wooden wheeled vehicle every part is 
constantly wearing out, or decaying from jar, strain, slewing, cramping, 
vibration, or weather conditions, in the pneumatic tired carriage as 
manufactured by S. R. Bailey & Co., Amesbury, Mass., nothing wears 
out but the tires, and, under all but extraordinary circumstances, their 
length of life is such that by the time the first set is gone enough has 
been saved on repairs, as compared with the cost of repairs on wooden 
wheeled conveyances, to pay for several new sets. 








S.R. BAILEY & CO., Amesbury, Mass., U.S.A. 7. rae: 
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‘BLINDNESS _ 


cure an 
Teferenc es given. Write for our 100 Page Treatise on the ate and its oo inc 





WHEN TREES ARE USED DAILY. 


le NOTE THE EFFECT 


when LE AD. AM’ s ‘SHOE TRE ES are used in your shoes daily They prevent “ toeir f the sole, take and keep 
t the wr e great comfort and make your shoes wear longer. A useful and nov el © HRIST ML as GIFT, so difficult to 


Fer men ar de women, $1.00 per pair Your money back if not satisfactory Iitustrated B e of Shoes,” sent FREE 


LIONEL B. LEADAM, 130 Paimetto Street, Brockivn, N. Y. 


A Skin of Beauty isa Joy Forever. eran Nour brecuiet or Matraroneer or 
Ask Your Druggist or Hairdresser for 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


SCHEFFLER’S HAIR COLOR: 



















ENTA [ CREAM, Ah MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER, erfectly harmless leaves the hair smooth and glossy, per- 
= ap ne or crimping; | ie do not affe it Will not stain 
= 2 es Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Moth the hands or scalp, and is tree from all injurious substances, 
way , Rash and Skin diseases, and every 

@ §. lemish on beauty, and defies detection. On 
= 2 its virtues ! ane Bane the ved of 33 years 25C. PLAIN 

on i] ver has, and is s« rmiless 

= we tact tt to en enen rte properly 50C. WITH BRUSH 

made A ~1 n te 


similar name. The « 


them, I re 
uraud Cream as the least 
harmful of all the skin prepara 
One bottle will last six months 
usin it every day GOURAUIS 
Pow hue SUBTILE removes saperflu- 
ous «x without Injury to the skin. 
Nas T. Hopkins, Prop'r, 37 Gt. Jones 


THE RAPID BRU SH AND COMB CLEANER. 
It not only cleans « it from all 
landruff, thus making ting scalp 
s and saves the li ts and all 
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vent stores. GRAF BROS., Agents, 8re Broadway 
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6 59 Cures Cataracts, Pterygiums, Granulated lids, I hetina or Impaired Vision 
ACTINA a any cause. No cutting or drugging. No = a’ isa Peclout Electrie 
Pocket Battery. Ready lor wee use at all times, and wil eure entire family. Success is assured. High 


wre ds 2. full explanation 


ActTfu YORK & LONDON ELEGTRIG ASSOCIATION, Di Ti Ae a see att si ST. KANSAS CITY. MO. 





Hershey's 


Milk Chocolate -A Sweet To Eat 


The highest attainment in chocolate making. Two combinations of rich sterilized milk and pure ceosinns for eating 
and drinking. If not at dealers, send so cents for 1-2 Ib. can for drinking and 6 cakes for eating, delivered free. You 
will be delighted with these chocolates. HERSHEY CHOCOLATE CO., 1020 Chestnut St., Phite., Pa. 
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as ik slow . 


Abscess of bralp Influenza 
Aicuoholisu Intlammation— 
Apoplexy ) Appendix. 
Asthma Bladder 
Anaemia Brain 
Bright's disease Bronchi 
Burns and scajds. Ki 3 
Cance r 
Bowels 
Liver 
Tongue Sto : 14 
Stomach 7 | Intussusception, bowels 1 
Uterus Indigestion at 
Breast Jaundice eustennie an 
Oesophagus Marasmus ........... lS 
Casualties . Measles 
Childt : Neuralgia of heart 
- 3% Obstruction, bowels..... 
Old age 
Paralysis a 
Poisoning, carbolic 
Convuls acid oceeesees 
Puerperal Sarcoma, brain 
Croup , Colon 
Mem branous 5 | Septicaemia 
Debdility 9 | Smallpox 
Diabetes 3 | Sore mouth 
Diarrhoea Suffocation... 
Diphtheria 3 | Suicide— 
Disease of brain | Chloroform 
Heart 35 Hanging 
Fatty degeneration of Shooting 
heart 1 | Tetanus “ 
Fever— Tumor, abdominal...... 
Catarrbal Uterus . : 
Puerperal Unknown, Coroner's 
Scarlet : case . 1 
Typhoid Uraemia . 
Fracture of skull . 1 | Whooping cougb ........ 
Hemorrhage, uterus... Wounds, gunsbot....... 
Homicides 
Inanition 
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Americans are Quick § 
: 
Hunter ; 
Whiskey , 
: 
¢ 


e@enw~r 


Rich, Pure and Mellow 


AVES AVES <9EY APEY BE 0 OLDE LIE IE SIE SIE 


Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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The weekly report from any large city 
gives the best possible evidence why 
eryone should be acquainted with the dis- 
covery of Tincture Amal for the treat- 
ment of Tuberculosis, as well as all dis- 
eases of the respiratory and digestive 

tracts, such as are due to an impaired 
mucous membrane. Used successfully 
and highly endorsed by well-known 
physicians in al! parts of the country, 


Tincture 
Amal Use the Best International 


Dentifrice 
represents the only possible method of ° 
restoring vitality, checking and pre—- 
venting the ravages of tubercle bacilli, Arnica Tooth Soa 
If you have a suspicion you are affected, 

or have a friend who is suffering, send Hardens the gums—cleanses, preserves and 

for the books of proof: “Specific Cases” beautifies the teeth—sweetens the breath. 


nd. “Living for Health.” Free . 
a I 1] Te . No powder or liquid to spill—most convenient package 


TINCTURE AMAL MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd. to carry or use—the leader for s third of a century. 
Baltimore, Md. At all Druggists 25c. 


C.H.STRONG&CO., - Chicago, U.S.A, 
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ite. 
uP WATER | 


is not a medicine, although 
the best doctors prescribe it. 
Its unequaled softness and 
purity make it invaluable in 
eliminating impurities from 
the body. Keep in perfect 
health by using White Rock 
exclusively as a beverage. 


Our booklet tells the White Ro 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SP 
Waukesha, Wisconsin. 














vein) Ln de Magne 


HERE is no doubt that the 
4711" Cologne is the 
favorite perfume of the 
ladies. Its ever increasing 
popularity attests to this fact. 
Sweet and pungent, it is the 
essence of refinement. 
TOT EO TR AAR He MANUFACTURED BY 
r * aces ap andl LS. F = FERD. MULHENS, 
~) ‘ COLOGNE °/n GERMANY. 
ba Ny _. SOLE U.S. AGENTS, 
MULHENS & KROPFF, 
NEW YORK. 
Send 30 cts. in “pues for 2 oz. sample 
pottle 
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NOISES? 


ALL CASES OF DEAFNESS on HARD HEARING ARE NOW CURABLE so-so 
HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY. 


Fr. A. WERMAN, of Baltimore, says: 


BALTIMORE, MD., March 30, 1901 
Gentlemen Being entirely cured of deafness, thanks to your treatment, I will now give you a f.!' history 
of my case, to be used at y . ’ 

Abo ut five years ago 1 
this ear entirely 


I underwent a treatment atarrh for three months, without any success, consulted a number of phy- 
sicians, among others the 


; } t nent ear specialist of this city, who ‘told me that only an operation coul | 
help me, and even that only temporarily, that the head noises would then cease, but the hearing in the affected 
ear would be lost b reve 





ur discretion 
ny right ear began to sing, and this kept en getting worse, until I lost my hearing ir 


ther saw yot ar advertise ment 
used it only a few days a t 


accidentally in a New York paper, and ordere¢ your treatment. After I had 
ing in the diseased ear has bees n 


g ti » your directions, the noises ceased, and to-day, after five weeks, my hear- 
irely restores I thank you heartily and beg to remain, 
at -— yours 
. A. WERMAN, 730 S. Broadway, Baltimore, Md. 


OUR TREATMENT DOES NOT INTERFERE WITH YOUR USUAL OCCUPATION, 
Examination and advice free. YOU CAN CURE YOURSELF AT HOME Ata nominal cost 
INTERNATIONAL AURAL CLINIC, 596 La Salle Ave., Chicago, Ill. 


——s| PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 
r 
, ose A Trial Treatment Free 
ent to anyone addicted to the useof Morphine, Opium, Laudanum, Cocaine or 
other drug habit. Contains Vital Principle heretofore unknown and lacking in 
all others.- We restore the nervous and physical systems and thus remove the cause. Confi- 


dential correspondence invited from all, openly eras ysiciane | havis refractory CaSCSe, 
st. PAUL ASSOCIATION, 46D Van CHIOGAGG. XEsEs 














77 190! 
Bound Volume No. 5 - FOR 24 YEARS 


We have successfully treated all forms of 


| IAR Tumors and other new growths except those in the stomac 
j | other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
—_—_—_—_— d 
—_—_— 





use of the knife. As « logical result of our success 














Comprising the numbers for September, 
October, November and December, roor. 
Containing the following Novelettes: 








A NEW BONNET FOR MARY, 
By Caroline Duer. 


THE CAREER OF MRS. OSBORNE, 
By S. Carleton and Helen Milecete. 


THE WONDERFUL IDEA, 


By Edgar Fawcett. . 
near enemas eaten ¥o pantam. THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 


has, from a humble begianing, become the largest and most elegant!y 
— . : Te : appointed private iostitution ia the world for the treatment of a 
By Edward S. Van Zile. special class of diseases, and has no rivals. . It is conducted by « 
raduate of standing in the Regular School of Medicine, and upon 
a. 50. ’ strictly ethical and professional basis. Any physician who desir: 
Sent Postpaid, Price, $ . to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as 
guest. All physicians are cordially invited. 
. e Upon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor 
0 we will mail. prepaid and securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA 
Ss Ss ll 1S Ing *°% BLE AND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published 
this special subject, and will give you an opinion as to what 


1135 BROADWAY, be accomplished by our method of treatment, and wil) reer y 


to former paticotn ~ 
New York. 


DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, North Acams, Mass 
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LOOK 
10 
YEARS 
YOUNGER 


SINCE USING 


MRS. GRAHAM’S 
QUICK HAIR RESTORER. 


Restores original color to gray hair in ten 
















days, making the hair glossy and beautiful. 
For medium or dark brown and black hair 
not more than one-third gray. 





Clear as water. Guaranteed harmless. 
rice, $1.00. Druggists, Hairdressers, or by 







Express prepaid. 
Interesting book, ‘‘About the Hair,” sent 


tree. 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM, 


| 
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Constipation 
=" 


APPENDICITIS PREVENTED 
by Dr. Berry’s Natural Rational Method. 


No Drugs, 
No Medicines, 
No Apparatus; 


a treatment without the use of Laxatives, Aperient 
Waters, Injections, Suppositories, Drugs or Medi- 
cines. Your case may be of long standing, but my 
treatment, which is inexpensive, will cure you 
permanently without fail, 


Thousands Testify to Complete and Permanent CURES. 


Brain Workers, people of Sedentary Occupa- 
tions, Ladies who live mostly indoors, Travel ng 
Men and to all who suffer from Constipation, 


STOP USING DRUGS -~ii° ro. sit 


ippendicitis, Piles, Inflammation of the 
Bowels, Typhoid Fever, Kidney Troubles and a 

































patly 

fa score of other ills result from CONSTIPATION, 
bya juest from y will bring free, by mail, full information and 
upon proof that ( ipation and all attending ills can be cured 
aed i : tely permanently, by this exclusive, inexpensive 
. whi h i} perf d after 17 years of study and practice. 
_ DR. M. H. BERRY, 

UA 


332-334 Cood Block, Des Moines, Ia. 











































ADVERTISER 


“THE SAHBLIN”’ 


Cultivates Naturally The Straight Front and Ereet Figure. 
The garment identified by having no 
hooks, no clasps, no laces, no strings, no 
heavy steels, The genuine has the name 
“SAHLIN ™ stamped on every garment. 
? orset is necessary, a5 it is “ A CORSET 
AND FORM COMBINED.” 




































Patented July 26th, 1898, 


It is impossible to state here all « 


many merits. Write for free cat 
»ntaining interesting literature, * 

to Wear a Corset. Every form gu 

teed. Price, $1.00 and §1.5 If 













— 
> i } 
dealer hasn't them, order direct, giving Patented Feb. 20th, 1900. 
bust and waist measure, and length of waist under arm Add 18c. for postage. 


SAHLIN CORSET CO., 261 Franklin St., Chicago, Hl. 
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20th CENTURY LaUNcHes 


were used exclusively at the Pan-American Exposition because they are 
the best. They are elegantly finished, simple, seaworthy, safe, reliable. 
Stock sizes 15 to So feet. $150 and up. Send toc. for handsome cata- 


logue of Steam - Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes, etc. Order now; 
avoid Spring rush 


RACINE BOAT MFG. CO., Box T, Racine, Wis. 




























»»READ«s 
LUNG & MUSCLE 
CULTURE 


The most instructive book ever pub- 
lished on the vital subject of 


AIR AND EXERCISE 


Nature's Remedy for All Ills, 
Correct breathing described, includ- 
ing chart of special exercises. Book 
and chart sent on receipt of 25 cents, 
coin or stamps, 


P. von BOECKMANH, R. &. 
Pose by the author 1146 Hartford Bidg., 
* Breaking a Chain.” Union Square, New York 































































New Idea in Trunks. 


The Stallman Dresser Trunk is 


















tonstructed new principles. Drawers in 
stead of tra A place for everything and 
everything in its place The bottom as 
accessible as the top. Defies the baggage 
smasher. Costs no more than a good box 
trunk. Sent C. O. D. with privilege of ex 
amination. Send 2-cent stamp for illustrated 


catalogue 


¥. A. STALLMAN, 








62 W. Spring Street, Columbus, 0. 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 


OTT 
CORRECTED ¢ 


. 
Imperial 

H . R ask success in the treatment of Cee Se 
€ > » ¢ the thirty years we have been engaged in this wor 

air egenerator | justifies our opinion that ninety per cent of these 

cases can be cured when treated in time by our 

THE STANDARD HAIR COLORING pemom. The methods we use are radically different 

from those generally employed, and our results are 

FOR GRAY OR BLEACHED HAIR eminently more satisfactory. We will guarantee to 

TRADE MARK straighten any case of crooked or club feet, so long 

as the patient is of reasonable age. Hip Disease in 

rhe IMPE Re Al HAIR REGENERATOR any stage yields to our methods; while we have dem- 

the world over as the onstrated in scores of instances that spinal diseases 

m whicl estores and deformities can be perfectly and permanently 

s original lor. or cured, We have special facilities for the treatment 

BLEACHE D H AIR of Infantile Paralysis, and can cure deformed and 

diseased limbs and joints without surgical operations. 


THIS TRADE MARK 


, from Black tothe e 
og , iffecting Write us regarding any case of deformity or paral- 
oes ysis, for our opinion is invaluable to those afflicted. 


It is free We send our pamphlet to any address upon request. 


lients con- 


ious dyes, and 


as reparat nd tonic qualities con- a” 
t air t pr aratio 
shampooing, ar is ABSOLU’ 3 
HARMLESS ts application “AN 
NOT BE DETEC TED, permits curl- (\ 3 
ing and makes the hair soft and glossy 
Sample of your a colored free 
Correspondence Confidential. The 


IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERATOR 
is sold by druggists and applied by THE L. C. McLAIN 


Hairdressers ever here, o for- 
warded in plain wrapper, express haraes prepaid 4 MEDICAL & SURCICAL INSTITUTE 
3100 Pine Street, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


imperial Chemical M(g. Co., 135 W. 234 SL, N.Y. 








THE Best of all, and for over sixty years 


Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
has been used by mothers for their children while 
ing. Are vou disturbed at night and broken of you 


by a sick child suffering and crying with pain of Cutting 
Teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle of 


Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 


CURES 


| 
relieve the poor little sufferer immediately. Depend upot 
s it, mothers, there is no mistake about it. It cures diar- 
rheea, regulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind 
° Colic, softens the Gums, reduces Inflammation, and gives 


tone and energy to the whole system. 
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 


Easy to apply. Does not spread. for children teething is pleasant to the taste and i 
Gives almost immediate relief. prescription of one of the oldest and best female physi- 

" | cians and nurses in the United States, and is for sal 

druggists throughout the world. Price, twenty 


} all is i 
NEON LOC abides § | ol! druggists throughout the wor! 


C.S.DENT & CO.,DETROIT. MICH. ee ee 


THE SECRET OF A GOOD COMPLEXIOK 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Regular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only. 
T e world-fam lies area sure cure for impure blood, pimples, freckles, 
blackheads, moth ‘pate hes, liver spots, ac me. redness o mace or nose, 
wrinkles. dark rings gates Se eves whet the face, 
nec k. arms or bedy. 


fo or ¢ ~hildren Teething Its value is incalculable It wil 


xior 
mplex 
fairne n in ae s . tice we wil ‘ v 
and p for $1.0 > : n t price w ¢ © for th 

Addrese Hn. n. . Room 44, a1 4 6th “Ave. ’ New 
Vork. ‘Sold by Eounetets it~ ° 


(A © Beher shy! 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Intemperanc 


The Immune Treatment Effects A Permanent Cure. 


We attack the drink habit from the physical, not the mental side. The 
great danger in the drink habit is that it weakens the will. When the man 
realizes he must stop, he finds he can’t. Wedo not give him a new will. 
We take the whole subject out of the realm of the will, altogether. 

We treat the man’s body—not his mind; and we treat it in such a way 
that he does not want to drink; the system refuses it. In fact, the mere 
thought of liquor is offensive, and, frequently, nauseating. 

Our treatment may be self-administered, or we administer it here to 
such patients as require office or hospital service. 


We, the undersigned, ministers of the City of St. Louis, recognizing that persons treated for 
alcoholism object to the use of their names for a purpose of giving publicity to a treatment, however 
meritorious, and being satisfied, from the personal examination of testimonials of trustworthy men, 
that Dr. Ozias Paquin’s Im munizing Treatment is accomplishing great good and is curing unfortunates, 
many of whom had relapsed into drunkenness after taking other Treatments, we earnestly recommend 

to all sufferers from this dreadful scourge, and believe it a Christian act to lend our names, hoping 
will serve to induce them to take this cure. 
FRANK G. TYRRELL, NAPHTALI LUECOcK, 
Pastor Mt. Cabanne Christian Church. Union M. E. Church. 
W. B. PALMmoreE, D. S. PHELAN, 
Editor St. Louis Christian Advocate. Editor Western Watchman. 
James Tuomas Correy, J. C. ARMSTRONG, 
Pastor of St. John’s Church, Catholic. Editor Central Baptist. 
J. H. Garrison, B. P. FuLLERTON, 
Editor Christian Evangelist. Pastor Lucas Ave. Cumb. Pres. Church. 
Joun F. CaNNoN. Rosr. P. GArvis, 
Many J. Beper, Cor. Sec. Formerly Editor St. Louis Odserver. 
J. P. T. INGRAHAM, Joun T. M. Jounsron, 
Rector Grace Church, N. St. Louis, Episcopal. ~ Delmar Ave. Baptist Church. 
Frank W. SNEED, Sam J. Nicco.s, 
Washington and Compton Aves. Pres. Church. Pastor Second Presbyterian Church. 


Dr. Oztas Paguin, St. Louis, Mo.—My Dear Sir: I feel in duty bound to write you a few lines to voice 
e sentiments of my husband, in acknowledgment of the blessings your remedy has conferred upon our 
It has restored to us happiness and prosperity, and saved my beloved husband from a drunkard’s 
When I saw my dear husband so helplessly angi hopelessly battling with the demon drink, my heart 
ed with an unspeakable yearning to save him who was so true to me, and I strove desperately to aid 
but to no avail—only to see the brave struggle he made ever end in disastrous defeat. At last, heart- 
sick with disappointment, we decided that our only hope lay in some reliable cure, and for this we diligently 
sought. When we met with your advertisement, we were more favorably impressed than with any before, 
and resolved to give it a trial—with the happy result of which you are already acquainted . 
And now, to you and Divine Providence, which impels you onward in this noble work, do we tender 
ratitude; and may you long be spared to continue in your high calling, and be instrumental in saving 
other precious souls 
Most gratefully yours, as 


The names of writers are withheld through courtesy, but fac-simile 
copies of their letters, bearing signatures, together with endorsements 
from a number of well-known St. Louis firms, will be submitted upon 
request. 

Call or address PAQUIN IMMUNE CO., 

, Chemical Bldg., Dept. 58, Sr. Louts. 
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SMART SET 


‘The Cross”’ 


cod 

wo 

pits Legging 
For Riding, Walking, Shoot- | 


LONDON ing, Golfing, Polo, etc. 


By mail or express on receipt of 


$ f.50 


A special price to introduce 


Always sold at $10.00 


Its Advantages Over All Others: | 


Gives ankles free action. Is convenient 
having only two buckles, no bu ittons: 
therefore quickly put on and off. Made 
of one piece of Pig m« panes to the 
leg; no seams to rij U sed by Foreign 
A 6 ae omcange gaia ier leggings 

7» rder ng, addr ss Dept x osndis g measure 


ment round calf 


MARK CROSS. CO. 


The World’s Greatest Leather Stores 
NEW YORK BOSTON 
| 253 Broadway 


Selina Kronoid, of Castle Square 
Opera Co., says: * a have found 
Derma-Royale a ost charming 
preparation for the "toilet it gives 
me Ae asure to testify to its merits.” 


va TEEBADS FRECKLE 
BEDNESS, SUNSPOTS AND TAN. 
Sold by all Druggists or may be ordered direct. 
DERMA-SOYALE, $1 ox bottle, Express paid. 
DEBMA-BOTALE 25 cents, by mail. 
Both in one package, $1.25, Express paid. 


end for Free book portraits and testimonials, 


TheDEH DERMA-ROYALE CO. 


INsuRES > 
Y PURE SORT WHITE.SKIN'S 
_Beautiful’complexion. 


20 ) Suaamer Street | 


ADVERTISER 


A BOTTLE 
of EVANS’ 
ALE 





A 


CH CL aie 


ANaltute a Z glottct 
fel of 


(loddoming 4cfid 
4 


Brewed for past 116 years by 
C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 











prevented and cause per- 

manently re moved by a 

9 neat and sim device 

which affords no inconvenience to user. Faitoce is 

Impossible. Prevents sleeping with open mouth, 
hohe abit ruins so many throats and vocal 
cords and in many cases brings on diseases of nose, 
throat and lungs. NoMedicine. Slee ping with wide 
open mouth always disfigures the face, causes wrink- 
les to form and makes one look prematurely old. & or 

"Shona t confidential oben sealed envek S$ 
SNOR-O-DONT, A-17, 142 Monroe St. CHICAGO, ILL. 








NESS and Head Noises Permanently 
eect. New and startling discovery by 

Dr. a ell, the well-known Boston 
Aurist. Illustrated book and month's 


ees treatment FREE. Phono Pneumo Treat 
ment, 24 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mas 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 





Whist 
Lessons 
Free. 


A 3-months’ course 
of lessons, by mail, 
with each set of Paine’s Trays bought from 
your dealer. Write for particulars. Booklet, 
“Simple Whist,”’ teaches principles of Whist in 
an evening, Mailed for 2-cent stamp. 
PAINE’S DUPLICATE WHIST TRAYS. 


PAINE TRAY. 


ess Compach tian most satisfac- 
tory for playing Duplicate Whist, in which 
skill—not luck, wins. Every detail patented. 
The U. S. Playing Card Co., Dept. 34, Cincinnati, U. S.A. 














HABIT CURED. Estab- 


MORPHINE lished since 1875. 30,- 


P] J 000 cases cured. The Treatment 

can be taken at home without in- 
convenience or detention from business. Address The 
Dr. J. L, Stephens Co., Dept. V5, Lebanon, 0, 


Mow ts to man tise, ks 
writes: “Your method red 
my weight Ibe. in less 
than three months, 
” Purely w 
_ and harmless as water. Any one can make it at home at little 
We will mail « box of 


no expense. Nostarving. No sick ness. 
mul particles ins plan ried package for 4 cents for 
HALL CHEMIC AL 00., 14, Laie, Me 





postage, ete. 





i)! VARS 


CATARRIE 


Dr. Marshall's "Catarrh Sautt 
has kept on Curing Catarrh. 


The oldest Remedy! has a national reputation and has never 
been equaled for the instant relief and permanent cure of 
Catarrh, Colds in the Head, and the attendant Headache and 
Deafness. Restores Lost Sense of Smell. Immediate relief 
Gperenteed. Use before retiring at night anti! al] symptoms 

isappear. Guaranteed perfectly harmiess. ASK YOUR 
DEALER FOR IT. Refuse al! substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 
All druggists, or by mail postpaid. Circulars free. 


F. C. KBITH (Mafr.) Cleveland, Ohio. 


ATE SUPPERS 


cour s Spruce Pepsin 


followed by In4igestion will 
Chewing Gum, Re- 

ves heartburn. Delightful flavor. Don’t fail to try 
Bos » bars by mail, $1.00. Sample ro cents. CARLE- 
IN LABORATORY (Est. 1848), Dept. A, Malden, Mass. 


LEARN PROOFREADING. 


s a fair education, why not utilize it at a gen 
ncrowded profession paying $15 to $35 weekly? tt — 
aiways sbtalnal le. We are the original instructors by mail, 


__ HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia 


YSELF CUR 
Ba e A! sever. failing 


Sh CAL Address 


‘Meow o° Baldwin. ‘Box | 1212. "Chicago, il. 


The Latest 





I will gladly inform 
anyone addicted to 


wwe OPI 


a Mrs. 


BRIDGE WHIS Society Fad 


Handsome Cabinet containing complete outfit 
and instructions, sent prepaid for $3.00. 


ston, Mas CW. LUCAS & CO. - «+ 377 Broadway, New York 


not distress you if you use Carle-| 
i , 














Congress | 
Playing Cards 


(Gold edges). The up-to-date series of 
playing cards—new style pictorial designs 
in many colors; includes the famous Rook- 
wood Indian, Sitting Bull, Spinning Wheel, 
Good Night, Uncle Rube, Yacht, Old 
Mill, Delft and 


The U.8 Tuying Gt Cn, Cincinnati. 

THE MOON FAIRY CARD BACK, 
The graceful design, beautiful coloring 
and excellent playing qualities ef these 
cards make them favorites with card party 
hostesses and also add largely to the 
pleasure of the guests. So thin, crisp 
and elastic that it is a pleasure to play 
with them. Sold by dealers everywhere. 

Gold Medal, Buffalo, roor. 


Grand Prix, Paris, 1900. 
Highest Award, Chicago, 1893. 
CUT THIS Out and send with 2c. stamp for 
book, “Entertaining with Cards,” 
describing many novel card par- 
ties, alsosample Moon Fairycard. 
THE U.S. PLAYING CARD CO. 
Dept. 8, Cincinnati, U.S. A. 
Look for Goddess of Liberty Trade Mark Ace. 
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SMART SEL ADVERTISER 


JAN 11 1902 


Jamaica is the most beautiful 
me i of all the West India Islands. 
is a 


Delightful, Tropical Winter Resort 
With Summer Climate 


AND IS MOST COMFORTABLY REACHED BY THE SPLENDID TWIN-SCREW STEAMSHIPS 
1DMIRAL DEWEY ADMIRAL SAMPSON 
IDMIRAL FARRAGUTI ADMIRAL SCHLEY 

rom Boston, Weekly, Oct. 1 to of the (Sailings from Philadelphia, Weekly, 
; Semi-weekly, April 1 to Oct. 1) Oct. 1 to April 1) 


UNITED FRUIT COMPANY 


all new ships of the finest construction, with accommodations as perfect as 
yachts. They carry the United States mail, and are constructed especially for 
hest type of Passenger business. Every detail which will contribute to th 
ind comfort of tourists has been given attention. Sailings Weekly from Boston 


1 Philadelphia 





Jamaica, with its magnificent tropical vegetation, its towering mountains 
and picturesque valleys, its perfect winter climate and excellent hotels, 
far eclipses any other winter resort in European or American waters 











Round trip, including stateroom accommodations and meals, $75. One way, $40. 
Send for our beautiful booklet, whether you contemplate the trip or not. 


Pier 5, N. Wharves, Phila. UNITED FRUIT COMPANY Long Wharf, Boston 


Tatas Aas f eS Kaew 
NEEM DO ara epee Fen TeT eo PR We ee TT - Bitie. CFG ar me 
Cae ee te Nie a LEER LO OLLIE ES MO aa ap 


















Ghe Gravelers 


Insurance Company 
OF HARTFORD, CONN, 

















senate 


“In Case Issues the Most Simply Expressed 
Anything | and Most Straightforward Policy of 


need. | LIFE INS VRANCE 


written. No uncertain estimates as to probable dividends or profits. Premiums based on 
Insurance only, and therefore at a cost much less than tontine, mutual or participating 
policies, whose results are never guaranteed, because they cannot be known im,adyance. 


Perfect Security at the Lowest Price 


is what has made THE TRAVELERS one of the greatest and most successful 
Insurance Companies of the world, 


ACCIDENT INSURANCE. THE TRAVELERS 
oes more business in Accident Insur- 
ance than any two other companies combined, because its policies are freest from verbal 
disguises and afford the greatest security. Agents in every town. 


BUFFALO LITHIA WATER | 


Spring No. |. 
Nature’s Creat Specific for Diseases Peculiar 


to Women. 


Cc. Halsted Boyland, A.M., M.D., 727%, Member of the Academy of Medicine, Paris, 
BUFFALO LITHIA SPRING. ey 

‘* Spring No. 1 is perhaps more than any other water in the world a specific for diseases of ; 
the Female Pelvic organs. Both Springs 1 and 2 regulate the monthly function in much the same man- ; 
ner Be Wine or Cardiac Action.” a eo y 

r. Willi m Professor of Diseases of Women a ldren in the Untversit 
of Maryland, + =~. RA to Sonus o'r, = to take water Son commendation * in all the affections 
Peculiar to Women that are remediable at all by mineral waters,’’ and adds the following: ‘If I 
were called upon to state from what mineral waters | have seen the greatest and most unmis~- 
takable amount of good accrue, in the largest number of cases in a general way, | would unhesi- 
tatingly say, the BUPFALO LITHIA SPRINGS.” 

Dr. John H. Tucker, Henderson, N. C., President of the Medical Society of North Caro- 
‘ina, referring to ring No. 1, says: 

‘In many of the diseases Peculiar to Women,— Irregularities, Su ion, and the many 
functional derangements resulting from Chioro-anemic conditions,—1 prescribe this Water 
with almost the same confidence that I do quinine in Chills and Fever.’’ 

Dr. Joh Herbert Claiborne, “+-President of the Medical Society of Virginia, Peters- 
burg, Va., rejerriag to Prone 0. I, Says: 

“ This water was used during my earliest recollection of it for diseases Peculiar to Women, and 
its restorative power, justly, in my opinion, was considered marvelous.” 


is for sale by Grocers and Druggists generally. 
Testimonials which defy all imputation or questions sent to any address. 


PROPRIETOR BUFFALO LITHIA SPRINCS, VIRCINIA 












































































The Improved 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


The Standard for 
Gentlemen. 


ALWAYS sy se 


The Name 
“WE CanTER i stamped 
a ear Wie 


- _ 


21% 


CASS 
Lies flat to the le 














“A little lower than the stars.” 


-eBeres 
pred soso eacuou team out eet 


MOUNT RAINIER 


SOSSSSSSHSSOSSOOOSD FOSS SSSSSSSSSSSSSOSSSSSSSHSOSSOOS SOOO SO SS SOOO OOOS 
Nensqrewes oseu.s 


From Seattle or Tacoma, Mount 
Rainier presents a beautiful appear- 
ance, and is one of the most charming 
mountain views on the Pacific Coast. 
This region is best reached by the 
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cate rnaieTe & 50 YEARS. By cur ayetens of pe7- 
in moderate can own & 

Ww io take old Tate Senenta in exchange and 

new piano in your home free of expense 
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SMART SET 
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SPRING FLANNEL SHIRT WAISTS 





The leading fla r Ladies’ Golf, Tennis 
and Boating Shirt Waists. 


LATEST DESIGNS! FASHIONABLI 
SOLID COLORS! STRIPES 


COLORINGS ! 
PLAIDS! 


Als< a heavy weight for Ladies’ and Gentle- 
men’s Outing Suite for coa 1 country 


“Viyella” is stamped on every five yards of each piece 
“Viyella” can be obtained at leading retail stores 


~errrrrrererererererererererererrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrrerrererrrerr,, 
SS. 



















WPS Ga Uf Lakes spareti imeonly. 8 ame teachers fo vr eleven 
years. Plan approved by 
Judges and Educators. : 
Prepares for the bar 
Sree courses : College, 
Business, Préparatory. 
Opens new prospects in 
business. Graduates 
everywhere. Liberal 
terms. Special offer 
now. Postal card now 
will bring full particulars. 
The Sprague Correspondence 
School of Law, 233 Majestic Bldg. Detroit, Mich. — 
you possess a fai 
ait uncrowded ovotaent sion paying vt 5 to ,* 1 -~ 
slwars obtainable. e are the original = str 
HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia 


NESS and Head Noises Permanently 
red. New and startling discovery by 

Dr Be the well-knowr Boston 
uri lustrated book and month's 


> “PREE. Phone Preamo Treat- 
=—" oom 24 Huntington Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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Painting 














_| BERLITZ & C 


copyright, 1901, by E. A. Abbey 


ADVERTISER 


FLORIDA. 


Tampa Bay Hotel, 


TAMPA, FLORIDA. 


OPEN JANUARY 10, 
A. E. DICK, Manager. 


Fine new Golf Links immediately adjoining hotel, 
Turt Greens and Tees. Excellent Hunting, Fishing, Boat. 
ing and Driving 


Address New York Office: 12 West 23d Sircel. 
Until January |, 1902. 


THE NEW RESORT 


Hotel Belleview, 


BELLEAIR, FLORIDA. 
OPEN JANUARY 15, 


1902. 
HARVEY & WOOD, Lessees. 


nest olf in the South TURF 
GREENS AND ‘TEES. "Ge od Hunting, Bathing, Driving 
hrough Pullman car service direct to 
hh tel "Wer ‘inf rmation apply to 


HARVEY & WOOD, 


1902. 


| Hotel Bellevue, Boston, Mass., or 3 Park Place, New York. 


Above hotels reached by Plant eeper 
and lines connecting therewith. 


A Big Help in Your Present Position 
TO WRITE and Helps you to a Better Position, 
ADVERT ISEMENTS SN tt cine in ie toma 
od demand. TAUGHT SUCCESSFULLY BY — 


and Samuel A. Davis founders of the eriginal school of A 
ore. 








$3.00 SILK ELASTIC STOCKING 


Write for pamphlet U 
TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS, ETC 
FLAVELL’S, 1005 Spring Garden St., Philadelphia. 


French With or Without a “aster. $1.00 
German With or Without a Master, 1.00 
c— With or Without a Master, 1.00 
| itz & co Smattering of Spanish, 80c. 


1122 Broadway, NEW YORK 








EDWIN A. - ABBEY’S 


new paintings for the Boston Public 
Library, completing his famous frieze 


The Quest of the Holy Grail 


are reproduced in the genuine 


COPLEY PRINTS 


Special illustrated announcement will be sent to any address by the 


ers upon receipt of 2-cent stamp. (Our complete 


picture catalogue of C opley Prints, ro cents.) 


Curtis & Cameron $e visi. ine, Boston 


From a Copley Print, copyright, 19 
Curtis & Cameron 


all 
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By Special 
Appointment to 


be Duchess of Fife 
Grand Duchess Viadimi 
Grand Duchess cf Besse 


ta ta 


E.M. Queen Alezandra 
EI M. The Empress of Russia 
E. 1. M. The Dowage> Empress of Russia 
EB. 8. The Princess of Wales 
EM. The Queen . Portugal 
EM The Que een f Greece 
> 




















SMART SET ADVERTISER 





ALL el 
OR the 





_ REDFERN 


Fournisseurs 


TO THE COURTS OF 


EUROPE 


AT THE HOUSE 
OF REDFERN 


can be seen some of the most original and 
artistic desigyns for Dinner and Ball Gowns. 
The facilities Messrs. Redfern have acquired 
for the development of the dictates of Fashion 
} 


a: | lan 
eng unrivaied 








568 Fifth Ave. - New York 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


TOWN TOPICS 


THE JOURNAL OF SOCIETY. 


oe 


Town Topics is recognized the world over as the Journal of 
American Society, and is read by everyone who cares to keep in touch 
with the current news of the social world. Its facilities for obtaining 
reliable advance information concerning society people and social func- 
tions are so far unequaled by any other journal in the world that the 
press universally watches for its appearance Thursday morning to get 
their early news of this character. 

Its financial and commercial department is conceded in all financial 
circles as being so accurate, complete and reliable that no one having 
interest in commercial or industrial enterprises, or who is dealing on the 
exchanges; no banker, broker, investor or capitalist, can afford to miss the 
weekly review of all these matters in Town Topics. 

The short stories in Town Topics are clever and find a unique 
favor with all. Its poetry, burlesques and witticisms have a distinct 
flavor that appeals to smart people. 

Its criticisms of drama, music, art, literature, sports and the turf 
are by the cleverest talent available, and are absolutely independent. 


Its critics are subject to but one rule, 
‘BE HONEST—FEAR NONE, 

Its editorial comment covers the whole field of subjects interesting to 

Its opinions are not gloved; they are always 


FAVOR NONE.” 


the intelligent classes. 
forceful and honest. 


Do You Want Such a Weekly Newspaper? 


You can buy it of all newsdealers. But you can secure its sure and 
regular delivery to you through the mails by sending in a subscription. 
Any newsdealer will gladly do this for you without charge. 


~o>e 


Prices: $4 per annum; $2 six months; $1 three months. 
Single Copy 10 Cents. 


— “oe, 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CoO., 


208 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Spectlation in Wall Street 


wv 


Is always hazardous and should never be entered upon by 
anyone who cannot afford a loss in event of one being sus- 
tained. On the other hand, the profits of speculation, when 
successful, are usually very great. Success or failure is 
largely a question of good judgment, guided by experience 
and proper information. . ° ° 


Do you wish good, conservative advice in your operations ? 


It is the business of 


Town Topics Financial Bureau 


[ESTABLISHED 1889) 


) investigate all Financial problems, to secure early news on market movements and to advise 
ts clients in their investments or speculations. 
THE BUREAU’S ADVICE is always sincere and as reliable as possible, because it 
ispassionately sees and sizes the situation from all standpoints, and is UNBIASED by in- 
terests or deals. 
WE OPERATE NO ACCOUNTS and have no interest in the market. Our sole busi- 
ness is to furnish disinterested opinions and information. 
We are fully equipped to advise on COTTON and WHEAT as well as on stocks or bonds. 
Special attention given to the investigation of INVESTMENT SECURITIES, and to 
furnishing opinions thereon. We are also in a position to make special and exhaustive reports 
upon any and all of the new Industrials. Whatever information is obtainable on these 
properties is within our reach. 
Read carefully the terms printed below and send check for one month's trial or for 
special report, as the case may be. Address all communications to 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 


(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 
SERVICE RATES ARE: 


First—For a single advice or opinion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
bond, cotton or wheat market question, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
ticular investment or speculative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
privilege of ten inquiries during a year.) 

Seconp—Out-of-town daily ¢e/egraphic service, including at least one telegram each day 
(early morning), daily letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, $40 per month, 

Tuirp—Out-of-town daily /e¢/er service, with occasional important telegrams and privilege 
of a reasonable number of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for ¢Aree months. 

Fourth—Daily /efter service, without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year; 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourth are not accepted for less than 6 months. 

Firrua—A Special New York City service for business men and others above Fulton 
Street, consists of : A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o'clock, covering probable 
course of market for the day, and advice as to purchase or sale of particular stocks; also 
a telegram around midday when circumstances warrant it; also the regular daily letter 
at 3.30 P M. (mailed to house address if desired) ; also privilege of inquiries and advice 
at will by telegraph, telephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
pay for the morning telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 
To operators making their headquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 
made by our own messengers if preferred. 


ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 


§ 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


AN IDEAL WINTER HOME—FLORIDA. 


FOR SALE. 


of Volusia County and seat of 


[iw property ins the thrivir > 1d, ° nty sei 
Stetson Univer \ 1s 1 mn I ig pin lan , Ul CKD e of the per nsula, two miles f 
St. Tohn's m mile : th of ‘ nv 1 1e n of the orange-producing region. ( 


River 
rmuda grass pastures and pine gr 


view ot w 


ling. cc 
4 


lain bu 


vms. The 


room 


exposed plumbing, bathtubs, etc., servants’ bathroom, with hot and 


e a perfect tennis court, turf, and a croquet ground. There is a large and completely fit 





FRONT VIEW OF. HOUSE. 


Two wings in the rear, one a billiard room and bachelors’ quarters, the other, kitchen, store-rooms 
Handsome pavilion to the right. 


servants’ quarters. 


f } ] = } anletely s ce ~th rare 
hothouse of brick, c glass. fitted with he: apparatus, completelv stocked with rar 
and flowers, also re fot eds ng The finest rose garde in the South here 18 a 
properly protect pr ng fin pineapples. The whole is in a perfect state of cultiy 
makes an ideal p! for anyone d n luxurious Winter, or even all-the-year-round, residence 
ings are all new witiin three to five year There is a large double house 

familv reasons that the owner desires to sell 
oo. If desired, a part of 


be taken in excha 


accommodate two fam 
this property 


to 


laborers on tne property It 
has been expended on the property more than $30,000 Cash price now, $10, 

~ | , , 
chase money may remain on mortgage at 6 per cent.; city unencumbered realty w 


“WALDO FARM,” of Thirty Acres, 


adjoins, and is connected with the above property, and will be sold with it, if desired, together wit 


0 


and 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


vo fine cott 


ages, servants’ quarters and a laborers’ cabin, barns, cow 
Th 


rigation and water supplies for the stock. Price, $5,000. 
In the last few years De 


Land has shelled its streets and roads. It has a hotel, the College Arms, sec- 





INTERIOR GRAND HALL. 


1 to none in the South, and has become a most delightful resort for tourists. There are several churches in 


are fine public schools, in addition to the Stetson 
which is a most successful and flourishing institution, largely endowed by Mr. J. B. Stetson, who 
1s at De Land a magnificent residence and many hundreds of acres of orange groves, which are recovering 


ace; three newspapers are published there, and thers 
rsity, 











VIEW FROM FRONT VERANDA, 


the freeze and again bearing fruit of the finest quality. Altogether, there is no place in the South more 
ble as a home for health, society and general surroundings than De Land. 

There is excellent bird-shooting in the neighborhood, and big game a little way off. The black bass 
g in the St. John’s River equals that of the St. Lawrence. Go and see the places or address 


Mrs. E. MANN VYNNE, 174 West Seventy-ninth Street, New York. 


/ 











SMART SET ADWERTISER 


Pabst beer 


Is always pure 


Brewed from carefully selected barley and hops — — permitted to 
leave the brewery until properly aged. 





FT The most interest- 
ing and carefully 
ACA read magazine ever 

E CLEVERNESS published. 


N> 
Z= 


The unprecedented success of it 1s a topic of discussion throughout the 
reading world. 


CIRCULATION ! 


If you want correct information regarding its circulation ask any newsdealer 
anywhere in the world how it sells, as compared with any other high-priced 
magazine. 

“IT BEATS THEM ALL,” and he will tell you so. 

Advertising tates ate more reasonable, while the QUALITY AND 
QUANTITY of its circulation are unsurpassed. 


ADVERTISING FORMS CLOSE FIRST OF PRECEDING MONTH. 


For further information address 


ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
135, Broadway, New York, 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 




























































St. Jacobs Oil 


HE GREAT REMEDY 





USED FOR 50 YEARS 
—F 


UNEQUALLED.. 
25c. AND 50c. 


Conquers 
ain ! 





























Purity Books 


The way to purity is through knowledge 


The Self & 
Sex Series 


has the unqualified 
endorsement of 


Dr. Joseph Oook, 

Rev. Chas. M, Sheldon 
Rev. P. B, Meyer, 

Dr. Theo, L. Ouyler. 
Dr. Francis E. Olark. 
Bishop Vincent, 
Anthony Comstock, 

“ Pansy,” 

Frances E. Willard, 
Lady H. Somerset, 


Eminent Physicians and 
Hundreds of Others. 





SYLVANUS STALL, D.D, 


BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D.D. 
What a Young Boy Ought to Know. 
What a Young Man Ought to Know. 
What a Young Husband Ought to Know, 
What a Man of 45 Ought to Know. 


BOOKS TO WOMEN. By Mrs. Mary Wood-Allen, M.D. 


What a Young Girl Ought to Know. 
What a Young Woman Ought to Know. 
$1000 Prize Book, by Mrs. Emma F. A. Drake, M.D, 
What a Young Wife Ought to Know. 


‘rice, $1. per copy, post free. Send for table of contents. 
Vir Publishing Company, joing. Phinda. Pa. 




















Thorough, ‘scientific course adapted to 
Un. needs. Long-established. 
py Successful. Prae- 
tical. Instructors experi- 

fii, 


enced and competent. 
4p 5 popular 
ie, 
contr iy, 


are given p eee “A 
at liberal rates. —— 
successful and pleased 
scriptive catalogue free. } Ai “4S 
Sprague Correspondence School of Journalism 
No. 148 see Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Notice the Mortised Triangle 


Women everywhere will be 
interested in this newest in. 











ention, which we present 

ss the Special Fea- 

are of the popular = 
ets we are “ ro 

manufac ‘ouring i LIN S 

THE 

Eyeletiess 

Sesh Stays 

eye ets whatever 

to pul! out, to rust and 

stain ‘und rwear The 

corset laces as does any 

set, but through a mo 

tised cloth eyelet, finished on 


all sides, 


That Cannot Pull Out 


Every latest idea in cut, st le, 

and finish will be found in 
erior line of corsets— 
every pat tern designed by an 
artist, with a view to giving 
an erect, gracetul carriage 
and in sufficient variety of 





style to Fit Bvery Figure. 
Re tails for $1.00 and §1.5¢ 
If your dealer hens n't the 


SAHLIN ILLINOIS CORSET 


order direct. Write for our Free Catalogue, 
ature, “ How to Wear a Corset 


SAHLIN CORSET CO., 261 Franklin St., CHICAGO 


containing interesting liter- 


SMART SET ADVERTISER 


ARE 
YOU 


ANY 
HEAD 
NOISES? 





NOW CURABLE oe th so bom deaf ny urable 


HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY. 


Fr. A. WERMAN, of Baltimore, says: 


Gentlemen 
of my case, to be used at your discretion 


-Being entirely cured of deafness, thanks to your treatment, I will now give youat 


BALTIMORE, MD., March 3 =. 
ul! history 


About five years ago my right ear began to sing, and this kept on getting worse, until I lost my hearing in 


this ear entirely 


I underwent a treatment for catarrh for three months, without any success, consulted a number of ph 
sicians, among others the most eminent ear specialist of this city, who told me that only an operation cou 


rf 


help me, and even that only temporarily, that the head noises would then cease, but the hearing in the affected 


ear would be lost forever 


I ther saw your advertisement accidentally in a New York paper, and orderec your treatment 


After I had 


used it only a few days according to your directions, the noises ceased, and to-day, after five weeks, my hear- 


ing in the diseased ear has been entirely restored. 


I thank you heartily and beg to remain, 


Very truly yours, 
F 


A. WERMAN, 730 S Broadway, Baltimore, Md. 


OUR TREATMENT DOES NOT INTERFERE WITH YOUR USUAL OCCUPATION, 


Examination and advice free. _— YOU CAN CURE YOURSELF AT HOME— 


At a nominal cost. 


INTERNATIONAL AURAL CLINIC, 596 La Salle Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








A SUCCESSFUL BOOK 


(NOW IN THE FOVRTH EDITION) 


NIGGER BABY AND NINE BEASTS 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





FLATTERING PRESS OPINIONS 


New York Nation—The little motherless wild 
Western girl wins sympathetic interest for herseif 
and for the various animal friends so affectionately 
pictured, and if these letters seem to show more than 
the “agree of sense commonly allotted to them, we 
are willing to believe that our stupidity may have 
more to do than theirs in fixing the accepted limit of 
animal intelligence. 


New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations by 
Gustave Verbeek are in his most vigorous style. 
The full page, in which appear the great black bear 
facing the fury of a “ chinook” wind in the moun- 
tains, an old Mexican trapper and a child at the log- 
cabin window, is delightfully realistic. 


New York Times—Tenderly and gracefully the 
author tells of the love existing between a girl and 





various animals. The stories are so natural that 
they look as if they were the actual experiences of 
a voung life. 

Albany Argus—-The animals delineated with 
charming detail by Mrs. Porter are not hackneyed 
types familiar to the casual observer and to the 
zoologist, but distinct individuals impossible to con- 
fuse with other individuals 

New York Evening Telegram— Lovers of animals 
will be delighted to make the acquaintance of the 
horses, dogs, foxes, pigs, raccoons, cats tame and 
wild, bears, crow and burro, whose romances are told 
in Alma Porter's “ Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts.” 

Washington Post—Old and young lovers of ani- 
mals will welcome the acquaintance of Mrs. Porter's 
friends. 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and handsomely 
printed on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover and gilt top. Your book- 


seller has it or will secure it for you, or it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, 
$1.50, by the ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 1135 Broadway, New York. 

















SMART 


Special Introductory 
BARGAIN SALE OF 


) secure new customers and 


SF7 


ADVERTISER 


BOOKS! 


hus introduce our publications in localities where they are not already known, we Lave decided 


our *juil line Ol standard and popular books by well-known authors for a limited time at a tremendous reduction trom regular 


3. From now 
aordinarily low 
J 3 Lee 


until Octover ist 
prices here quoted 


lgu2, thereiore, but 


East Lynne, by Mrs. Henry Wood 

Jane Eyre, by Charlotte Bronte 

John Halifax, Gentleman, by Miss Mulock 

The Woman in White, by Wilkie Collins 

Lady Audiey’s Secret, by Miss M. E. Braddon 
rhe Three Guardsmen, by Alexander Dumas..... 
rempest and Sunshine byMrs. Mary J. Holmes. 


il 
42 
3 
44 
45 
6 
219 
22). Inez, by Augusta J. Evans ‘ 
Lena Rivers, oy Mrs. Mary J Holmes. 
Retribution, by Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworth. 
Meadow Brook, by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes 
36. Alone, by Marion Harland , eee 
7. The English Orphans, by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes 
¥8. The Guamaker ot Moscow, by Sylvanus Cobb, Jr 
w9. Fashion and Famine, by Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens 
319. Dora Thorne, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
sil. Uncle Tom's Cabin, by Mrs 
325. Hidden Away, by Etta W. Pierce 

The Queen of the Isle,by Mrs. May Agnes Fleming 

Moss-Side, by Marion Harland 
328. Madolin’s Lover, by Charlotte M Braeme 
329. Bought with a bigs by Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens 
$3). The Hidden Hand, by Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworth 
431. The Birth-Mark, by Etta W. Pierce, 
432. Magdalen’s Vow, by Mrs. May Agnes Fleming 
$33. Phyllis, by “The Duchess”. 
s34. Married by Mistake, by Mrs. Ann 8. Stephe 
3%5. The Doom otf Deville, by Mrs. E. D. E 
436. The Hidden Path, by Marion Harland 
$1. The Heiress of Castile Cliffe, Mra 
2. der Ransom, dy Charlies Garvice . 

Mrs. May Agnes Fleming 


i! 
35 


HALA 


LZLLAZALZ 


$33. The Rival Brothers, by 
$4. Claire, by Charles Garvice 


a 


335. The Gipsy Queen s Vow, by Mrs “May A gner Fleming 


The Dark Secret, by Mrs. May Acnes Fleming 

The Milnight Queen, by Mrs. May Acnes Fleming 
ed sarlet Letter, by Nathaniel Hawthorne . 

he Mystery of Colde Fell, by Charlotte M. Braeme 

3 R nder the Red Flag, by Miss M. E. Braddon.. 

14. King Solomon's Mines, by H. Rider Haggard 
Around the World in Eighty Days, by Jules Verne.. 
The Corsican Brothers, by Alexander | Dumas 
Lady Grace, by Mrs. Heary Wood 
Averil, by Rosa Nouchette Carey ee 
The Black Dwarf, by Sir Walter Scott 
A Noble Life, by Miss Mulock 
The Belle ot Lynn, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
The Black Tulip, by Alexander Dumas 
The Duchess, by “The Duchess" 

Nurse Revel's Mistake, by Florence Warden 
Merle's Crusade, by Rosa Nouchette Carey 

A Study in Scarlet, by A. Conan Doyle..... 
Rock Ruin, by Mrs. Ann S. Stephens, 

Lord Lisle’s Daughter, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
The Armorer ot Tyre, by Sylvanus Cobb, Jr 

Mr. Gilfll'’s Love Story, by George Eliot. 

A Scarlet Sin, by Florence Marryat 

The Sea King, by Captain Marryat 

The Siege of Granada, by SirE Bulwer L ytton 
Mr. Meeson’s Will, by H. Rider Haggard.. 
Jenny Harlowe, by W. Clark Russell 

Beaton’s Bargain, by Mrs. Alexander 

The Squire's Darling, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
The Russian Gipsy, by Alexander Dumas 

The Wandering Heir, by Charlies Reade... 
Flower and Weed, by Miss M. E. Braddon 


N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 
N 


No Thoroughfare, by Chas. Dickens and Wilkie Colling 


The Great Hoggarty Diamond, by W. M. Thackeray 
. The Surgeon's Daughter, by Sir Walter Scott 
Hilda; or, The False Vow, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
Grandfather's Chair, by Nathaniel Hawthorne 

A Trip to the Moon, by Jules Verne 

The Pi oneer’s Daughter, by Emerson Bennett 

A Little Rebel, by “ The Duchess”"’.. 

Master Rockafellar’s Voyage, by W.C lark Russell 
The Heiress of Hilldrop, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
Hickory Hall, by Mrs. Emma D. E. N. Southworth. 
Meeting Her Fate, by Miss M. Braddon 

In Durance Vile, by “The Duchess’ : 

Danesbury House, by Mrs. Henry Wood..... 

The Twin Lieutenants, by Alexander Dumas 
Repented at Leisure, by Charlotte M. Braeme 

The Red Hill Tragedy, by Mrs.E. D. E. N. Southworth 
Aunt Diana, by Rosa Nouchette Carey 
Treasure Island, by Robert Louis Stevenson 

A Rogue's Life, by Wilkie Collins 

Lady Diana’s Pride, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
Grace Darnel, by Miss M. E. Braddon 

Allan Quatermain, by H. Rider Haggard 

King Arthur, by Miss Mulock . 
Lady Latimer’s Escape, by Charlotte M. braeme 
Allan's Wife, by H. Rider Haggard 

The Sien of the Four, by A. Conan Doyle. 

Pretty Miss Smith, by Florence Warden. 

= stie ouastons. by Charles Reade 

A Dark Nicht’s Work, by Mrs. Gaskell 


uw) 
wl 

152 
153 
ut 
155 
1% 
1ST 
158 
LY 
mu 
11 


a7 The price quoted for the last 59 books in the .st, 14 cents eac 
by mail post-paid upon 
riven above. I 
Customers will observe the economy in postage and stationery secured by orderinca number of books at a time 
vill hold good only until October Ist, 1902, theretore all orders must be sent before that date 
as we have been established over 2 years, and are w 


. M. LUPTON, 


Any of the above books will be sent 
areful to precede each number by the letter aor |, as 


es 


var reliability, 


Harriet Beecher Stowe 


N South wort th 


May Agnes Fleming 


nut 


No 
No 
No 


7 ets. 


No, 


Vo 
No 
No 


7 cts. 
7 cts, 


7 cts, 
7 


4 cts, 
i cts, 
4 cts, 





No 
h, m 
rece 


It 


thereaiter, 
All books will be sent vy mail post-paid, and are guaranteed to give satisiaction. 
Please examine the list carefully and send your order for what you want: 


. B73 


. (376. 


we will fill orders tor all books hereatter enumerated at the 


Each is com- 


abz 
ass 
abs 
abs 
a6 
a6] 
aés 
a69 
a70. 
az 

az2 
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The Tragedy of Lime Hall, by Charlotte M. Braeme . 
Sybil Brotherton, by Mra. Emma D, E 
The Risen Dead, by Flo rence Marryat 
Sweet Is True Love, by “The Duchess" 

At Bay, by Mrs. Alexander 

At War with Herseil, by Charlotte M. Braeme.. 

The Mystery of No. 13, by Helen B. Mathers... 

The Haunted Hotel, by Wilkie Collins.. 

Crantord, by Mrs. Gaskell 

A Fatal Temptation, by Charlo: te M Braeme. 

The Gold Bug, by Edgar Allen Poe. 

The Man in Black, by Stanley J. Weym van . 4¢ 

Ghost ot Riverdale Hall, by Mrs. May Agnes Fleming. ‘4 ets. 

Beyond the City, by A. Conan Doyle ets. 

Lady Ethel’s Whim, by Charlotte M Braeme 

The House of the Woll, by Stanley J.Weyma 

The Mystery of Cloomber, by A. Conan Doyle... 4 cts 

The Haunted Homestead, Mrs. E. D. E. N. Southworth.4 ets. 

She's All the World to Me, by Hall Caine. 

The Artist's Love, by Mrs. E. D. E.N Southworth... 

Beside the Bonnie Brier Bush, by lan Maclaren. 

The Heir of Brandt, by Etta W. Pierce.. . 4e 

The Homestead on the Hillside, by Mrs.Mary ‘J. ‘Holmes 4 = 

The Heiress of Hendee Hall, by Etta W. Pierce.. 4 cts. 

5. The Shadow ofasSin, by Charlotte M. Braeme... . 4 ete, 
The Licht that Failed, by Rudyard Kipling. 4 ect 
Lord Lynne’s Choice, by Charlotte M. Braeme... ets. 
The Broken Engagement, by Mrs.K.D.E.N pouawesne ets. 
The Haunted Chamber, by “The Duchess ".... 

The Toll-Gate Mystery, by Mary Kyle Dalias.. 

. Her Second Love, by Charlotte M 1e : 
The Rector of St. Mark's, by Mrs. Mary J Holmes. oce 
The Spy of the Ten, by Sylvanus Cobb, Jr 

Dora Treane, by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes... 

Maggie Miller, by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes 

The Slave King, by J. H. Ingraham. 

The Banker s Heir, by Sylvanus Cobb, Jr os 
Gable-Roofed House at Snowdon, by Mrs. Holmes.. 

25. Thee rime and the Curse, by E. D. E. N. Southworth 

. Hinton Hall, by Mrs. May Agnes Fleming 
The Surgeon of Gaster Fell, by A. Conan Doyle..... 
Glen's Creek, by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes 

. The Wife's Victory, by Mrs. E. D. E.N. South 

5. Hollow Ash Hall, by Margaret Blount 

A Playwright's Daughter, by Mra. Annie Ex iwards.. 
The Cricket on the Hearth, by Charles Dickens....1 
ithe Holy Rose, by Walter Besant . 1 
Thornycroft Grange, by Rett Winwood 
A Fortune Hunter, by Annie Thomas 

. Amos Barton, by ree Eliot. 

. Simon Derrick's Daughter, by M. T. Caldor. 
Out of the Sea, by Clara Augusta 
Lady Gwendoline’s Dream, by Charlotte M. ‘Braeme. 
Ada Harcourt, by Mrs. Mary J. Holmes. 

. The Little Rough-Cast House, by Mrs. Southworth... 
Miss Jones’ Quilting, by Josiah Allen's Wile... 
TheChild of the Wreck, by Mrs.May Acnes Fleming. 
The Kidnapped Heiress, by Emerson Bennett 
The Sculptor of Modena, by Sylvanus Cobb, Jr 
The Secret of Goresthorpe Grange, by A. C. Doyle. 

. Lois Grant's Reward, by Marion Harland 
Brother Silas, by Etta W. Pierce ; 
The Cedar Swamp Mystery, by Mrs. Jane G 
Cora Hastings, by Mary Kyle Dallas 
Beauty's Marriage, by Charlotte M. Braeme 
The Old Red House, by Mrs. Mary J. Ho.mes 
The Retugee, by Mrs. Emma D. E. N. Southworth 
Our Jonesville Folks, by Josiah Allen's Wife...... 
The Rose of Ernstein, by Mrs. May Agnes Fleming 
The Midnight Marriage, by Emerson Bennett. 
The Fair Slave of Ismid, by Sylvanus Cobb, Jr : 

5. The Mystery of Sasassa Valley, by A. Conan Doyle.. 

The Vanes, by Marion Harland peonoull 
The Blacksmith’s Daughter, by Etta W. Pierce 

. The Pirate of Cape‘ nner arel by Mrs Jane G.Austin 

The Lawyer's Ward, by Mary Kyle Dallas.. 

Coralie, by Charlotte M. Braeme 

A Maiden All Forlorn, by “The Duchess". 

The Bride of an Hour, by Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens.... 

Hunter Quatermain’s Story, by H. Rider Haggard 

The Dorcas Society, by Marietta Holley 

Great Hampton Bank Robbery,by Mary R. P. Hateh. 

On Her Wedding Morn, by Charlotte M. Braeme.. 

The Phantom Wedding. byMrs.E.D.E N Southworth 

The Jonesvillians, by Josian Allen's Wife 

The Tragedy of a Quiet Lite, by Mra. F. H 

Nurse Brown's Story, by Marion Harland 

A Mad Passion, b Etta W. Pierce 

A Little Irish Girl, t by “The Duchess’ 

Godfrey Jannifer's Heirs, by Mrs. Jane G. Austin. 

Mystery at Mourdant Mansion, by Mary Kyle Dallas 

My Mother's Rival, by Charlotte M. Braeme.. 

Farmer Holt's Daughter, by Charles Garvice 

Pretty Polly Pemberton, by Mrs. Frances H. Burnett 

1379. The Love that Saved Him, by Mrs. Ann 8. Stephens.1 

1380. Lawrence Elster's Folly, by Frank Lee Benedict....1 

eans that two books are sold for three cents, four for six cents, 

pt of the special prices quoted. Please order by the numbers, 

{ the numbers are plainly written it will not be necessary to give 

These specia 

We reter to the mercantile agencies 
'liknown. Address all letters : 


er, 23,25 and 27 City Hall Place, New York. 


4 ets. 
N. Southworth.4 ets. 
4 cts. 
4 cts. 
4 cts. 
4 ets. 


orth 


Austin 


3 Burnett 
37 
(372. 


(74 
1375 
(377 
1378 











SMART SET ADVERTISER 


HARPER’S 


DICKENS’ WORKS 


In Thirty Volumes 270 ILLUSTRATIONS 


The entire set of thirty volumes will be sent you on receipt of ONE 
DOLLAR; payments thereafter to be $2.50 a month for twelve months; 
cost to you per volume for these magnificent books, $1.00. 








aEARa ne 


— = 





. There are 30 volumes in the set. 
The size of each volume is 814g by 5% inches. 
3. They are printed from large, new type on specially made paper. 
. The pages are unusually large, clear and easy to read. 
There are 240 full-page pictures and 30 photogravures. 
. They are bound, permanently, in fine cloth, with gilt tops, gold cover 
decorations, untrimmed edges and title-pages in colors. 











OUR OFFER 

We will send you the entire set of 30 volumes, all charges prepaid, vn re- 
ceipt of $1.00. If you do not like the books when they reach you, send them 
back at our expense and we will return the $1.00. If you do like them, send 
us $2.50 every month for 12 months. 

In order to keep you in touch with us during these months, on receipt of 
your request for these books, we will enter you at once as a subscriber for one 
year to either HARPER’S MAGAZINE, HARPER’S WEEKLY or 
HARPER’S BAZAR without any additional cost to you. In writing, please 
state which periodical you want. Address 


HARPER & BROTHERS Franklin Square NEW YORK 
= 
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Congreve. 








after-dinner 


Cordial. 
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English Classics 





WILLIAM CONGREVE. 


The complete dramatic works of William 
Unexpurgated Edition. If you 

n't know who Congreve was, look him up 
n your encyclopedia. The above plays, 
astefully bound in cloth, will be sent, car- 
iage paid, to any address on rece ipt of $3 00. 


J. MURRAY JORDAN, Publisher, 


1438 South Penn Square, 


SMART SE? ADVERTISER 








Sitar 
SOAPS 


' > POWDERS 


Exquisite Toilet Luxuries. 
Delettrez Agiain 
Delettrez” Amaryliis du Ja ~ y 
ettrez Violettes Celestes, 
in Perfumes, Soaps and Powders. Sold by the best dealers 
Refuse substitutes. 
McKESSON & ROBBINS, American Agents, New York. 








Through the Fenerosity of the founders of the 
American Sehoo! of (orrespondence, and of several 
ominent manufacturers interested in the better 
‘echnical Education of Wage-Earners, the Trus- 
tees are able toaward each year a limited number of 


FREE SCHOLARSHIPS 


Fleetrieal 
——— 


mt 


Lecomotive 
— 


Engineering 


eam, VENTILATION AND PLUMBING 
(including Mechanical Drawing.) 





A Few of the FREE SCHOLARSHIPS 


FOR 1902 ARE STILL AVAILABLE 


and applications from ambitious, energetic young 
m-n, properly recommended, will be considered in 
the order received. 

The advantages offered by a School located 
in a great educational center are sel/- 
evident to every thinking reader. 


Further information, and large illustrated Hand- 
book describing ( ourses, Methods and Regular 
‘lerms will be sent on application. 


American School of Correspondence 


(Crartered by the Commonwealth of Massachusetts ) 


BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A 
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SEABOARD 


AIR LINE RAILWAY. 


CAPITAL CITY ROUTE SOUTH 


FLORIDA AND METROPOLITAN LIMITED. - Daily, leaves New York 12:55 Noon, Washington 7:00 


M., arrives at St. Augustine ; o'clock following afternoon. A quick transition from Wintry Winds to 
Balmy Breezes. Pullman ( ompartment, Observation and Drawing-Room Sleeping Cars, Pullman Dining 
Cars and Vestibule Coaches, operated through between New York and St. Augustine, comprise the — 
ment of this train. Tri-weekly sleeping cars between Washington, D. C., and Pinehurst, N. ¢ Daily Pull- 
man Sleeping Cars operated between Old Point Comfort and Jacksonville, adding another to the many 
advantages offered for the accommodation of tourists. At Jacksonville connection is made with through 
sleeping cars to Tampa and to Orlando, thus offering the most complete service to interior Florida points. 

ATLANTA SPEGCIAL.—Daily, Pullman Sleeping Cars between New York and Atlanta; Café Dining 
Service 

SEABOARD EXPRESS, Daily, Pullman Sleeping Cars between Portsmouth-Norfolk and Atlanta. 

SEABOARD FAST MAIL, Daily, leaves New York 12:10 A.M., Washington 11.01 A.M., connecting with 
Federal Express from Boston; another Limited Train to Pinehurst, Camden, Florida, Cuba and Atlanta 

THE LINE TO THE LINKS. Ai the famous Golf uks of the South are reached via the Seaboard: 
Pinehurst, Southern Pines, Camden, Savannah, Jac ksonvile, St. Augustine, Ormond, Palm Beach, Miami, 
Winter Park, Belleview, Tampa Bay, Old Point Comfort, Virginia Beach 

WINTER TOGURISTS’ TICKETS.—On sale at all Coupon Ticket Offices, at low rates, and providing 
stop-over privileges not offered by any other line, with option of diverse route returning to Portsmouth- 
Norfolk or Richmond 

WINTER HOMES FOLDER and other attractive and useful illustrated literature, together with valu- 


able information, furnished free upon application. Let us plan your tour 


J. C. HORTON, East. Pass. Agt., 1183 Broadway, N. Y. City 
JAS. M. BARR, R. E. L. BUNCH, 
Ist Vice-Pres’t and Gen’'l Mgr. General Passenger Agent. 
GENERAL OFFICES - - PORTSMOVTH, VA. 
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HOTELS CHAMBERLIN AND HYGEIA. 


WHERE SHALL WE GO? 


Why Not to Old Point Comfort, Va.? 
FROM BOSTON {i.r0% Tine oPetcamers lating thle ips cach necks eee 


ners ine ¢ 

By rail to New York, and thence “y the Ponneyivenia System direct to the doors of the Hotel 

Cham berlir 

FROM NEW YORK By the Old Dominion Line of Steamers, Pier 26 North River, making 
trips each week-day, or by the Pennsylvania System. Both lines 

land passengers directly in front of Hotels Chamberlin and Hygeia. 


CEO. A. KEELER, Resivent Manacen, Old Point Comfort, Va. 











SMART SET ADVERTISER 


— ———_ SS _ 
D 


$1,000 REWARD 





oe? eee = = re sete Seger ol al sama ated aero 
Resolution passed at a recent meeting of the American Hair Mattress Renovators: 


Whereas, @ Zarge and steadily increasing number of our patrons are dis- 
carding Hair Mattresses in favor of the Ostermoor Patent Elastic Felt 
Mattress, in spite of our combined efforts against them, therefore, be it 


Resolved, that a reward of one thousand dollars ($1,000.00) be paid by this 
society to any member finding an argument that will discourage their popu- 
larity and prevent their continued sale. 


The Ostermoor Patent $ mages 
Elastic Felt Mattress, Prepaid 


@ Anywhere 
(Smaller sizes at smaller prices) 





consists of airy, interlacing, fibrous sheets of snowy whiteness and great elasticity ; closed in 
the tick by hand—constructed, not stuffed. Softer than hair—never mats or packs as hair does— 
and never needs remaking and is absolutely vermin-proof. In all respects practically un-wear- 
out-able, retaining its shape and elasticity under all sorts of conditions and hard usage. 

SLEEP ON IT THIRTY NIGHTS and if it is not even all you have hoped for, if you don’t 
believe it to be the equal in cleanliness, durability and comfort of any $50 hair mattress ever 
made, you can get your money back by return mail. 


Send For Our Handsome Book, **‘ The Test of Time.’’ 


which costs us 25 cents but costs you nothing but the trouble to send for it. We don’t ask you 
to buy, but we want you /o know. You will be surprised at the beauty of this 80-page book, 

REMEMBER :—Ostermoor Mattresses are not for sale by stores. Must be bought direct 
of us, Our name and guarantee on every mattress. Write us to-day without fail. 


OSTERMOOR & CO., 135 Elizabeth Street, New York 


We have cushioned 25,000 churches. Send for our book “Church Cushions.” 


Sa =eZ 











SUART 


Wash 


Woolens 
and 
iy] . " 
flannels 
al th 


PEARLINE 


CEN PA 
and they will 
he softer, 

brighter, 
better - 
last longer- 


look like new 


The coming 
of the 
Crows-feet” 


PREVENTED 
ME Se yy! 


¥ 


Crow’s feet and 

wrinkles are the signals of ape 
proaching age. They can be obs 
literated or their appearance 
indefinitely postponed by the 
proper use of 


Benzoin Beauty Cream 


the ideal skin food, tonic and beautifier. 
It revives, restores, preserves the skin, re- 
moves all blemishes and gives the complexion 


the freshness of youth. For 10 cts, we will send 


SAMPLE and BCOK 


“The Coming of the Crow’s-Feet” 
containing explicit directions for 
the care of the skin and correct 
movements for facial massage 


Full size $1; small size 50c. Charges Prepaid. 


MADAME TAXIS TOILET CO., 


F-373 Sixty-Third Street, Chicago- 


SET 
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ADVERTISER 


INSURES 
LUXURIANT 
HAIR. 


No matter how 
child may be, her 
attain the 


aaqaas so n 


An early 
start 


healthy 
hair cannot 
t perfection which 

h to one’s beauty 
activeness in 
unless the 


and attr later 
SCz ulp is kept 
ng od cond ition from early 


1000 


\ Cars, 


Th ere is noshan poo, was} 
tonic so cleansing, so 
olutely harmless and ef- 
fective as the 
SEVEN 
SUTHERLAND 
\ SISTERS’ 


SCALP 
CLEANER | 


It prevents ent d cu res Dandruff, destroys microbes, 

an antiseptic for all hair and scalp diseases 

generations it has occupied the apex « 
superiority 


Sold by 28,000 Dealers 


Dr. J. PARKER PRAY’S 


Standard Toilet Preparations. 


CREAM VAN OLA. | Haines: 
ROSALIN E. este cite re 
DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL, 


= t€ ream Van 
Beamon Nail Polish will re | 


ONGOLINE. !is29'.srn2: 


; _Dr. J. PARKER PRAYs arati 
reSy yoars. t wi 


I 


Dr. J. PARKER PRAY COMPANY. 


Sole Manufa rs and Proprietors, i? EK. 23d St., N. ¥. Ci 
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f 


ba. | Machine 
Type= 
Setters. 


Said to be Hard 
on Operators. 


The work of a typesetter in a 

modern printing office is very exact- 

ing, particularly if he runs a linotype or typesetting 

machine. It requires the closest attention and rapid 

nd sympathetic action of both brain and hand. This machine works much 
a typewriter. Such workers fed on ordinary food give up because of 
prostration, some in a short time, and some are able to stand it 


One of these workers says: ‘‘I have been at the linotype three years. 


It has made a great change in my once robust health. About three months 
after long expecting it, I completely collapsed, from indigestion and 
nervousness. . The daily physic I had not dared to omit for years, 
hen, refused relief and a physician was consulted. 
ge of occupation and diet,’ read the prescription; ‘advise eating 
Grape-Nuts food twice daily.” I had often set up the advertisements of the 
Postum Cereal Co., bit somehow printers are apt to think advertisements 
ot intended for them to make use of. I could not well change my 
ipation, but did change the diet. 
‘Since then have used Grape-Nuts, both at breakfast and supper, daily. 
‘he results are truly remarkable. The first perceptible change was in the 
itter of digestion. It has been six weeks since I have had to swallow an 
‘ent of any kind. At the beginning of my experiment with Grape-Nuts 
ighed 124 pounds; last evening I tipped the beam at 157%. 
‘*My nerves, which were completely shattered three months ago, are 
: y strong and steady, and I do not tire easily, though I go to bed an hour 
EL on an average than formerly, and have increased my capacity at the 
. 


; hine fully two columns of type a day. I am convinced that Grape-Nuts 
am Van . 5 


- persons of sedentary occupation, especially for those who 
lieu of brawn.” Cuas. H. EcKHARD, 177 N. Chambers 
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Hershey's & ng Herne? 
Milk Chocolate -A Sweet To Eat - 


The highest attainment in chocolate making. Two combinations of rich sterilized milk and pure chacsiane, em | 
and drinking. If not at dealers, send so cents for 1-21 an for drinking and 6 cakes for eating, deliv free. ~ 


will be delighted with these chocolates) HERSHEY CHOCOLATE CO., 1020 Chestnut St., Phila. Pa. 








Look on back of the Skirt Binding 
you buy for the trade-mark S. H. « M. 
It is your guarantee that you are getting 


the Best Made. 


Sold by the yard and five-yard pleces, 











Sent to anyone addicted to the useof Morphine, Opium, Laudanum, Cocaine or 
other drug habit. Contains Vital Principle heretofore unknown and lacking in 
allothers. We restore the nervous and physical systems and thus remove the cause. Confi- 


dential correspondence invited from all, especially physicians having refractory cases. 


st. PAUL ASSOCIATION. 46D uren St... CHICAGO,» 
~ SIMPLY PRESS THIS W “The Pen That Fills Itselt.’ 


———————— 





You ought to write now for our interesting and instructive free book, with valuable suggestions for correcting commo yn errors in hand 
writing; how to acquire vertical writing, model capitals, ete.. fully describing the pen that has revoluti aes the fountain pen business. 


CONKLINS SELF-FILLING PE 


No dropper, no unscrewing of joints, no pulling of plugs, no soiling of fingers. no taking apart to clean. no Ne ing or dropping ink, no 
jarring to start flow; will not roll off a sloping desk. Costs no more than ordinary fountain pens of equal grade, Regular pen, 63.00, large.4.0 
extra large, %.00; prepaid anywhere; guaranteed Use it 30 days; your money back if not perfectly satisfactory We are sure to fit the mest 
particular hand, as we can match in fineness and flexibility any steel pen you send us. 


THE SEU SELF FOUNTAIN PEN CO.,.. + + «+ »« 634 Madison Street, TOLEDO, OHIO. 


PIERCE VAPOR LAUNCHES 


Safe, Reliable and Guaranteed. Nofire. No 
Government Inspection. CABIN LAUNCH- 
ES and ROW BOATS. Send for catalogue. 


== PIERCE ENGINE CO., Box 7, Racine Jct..Wis. 


\Bailey’s ‘Punate) Whalebone Road Wagon 


has been made possible by the production of perfect pneumatic 
vehicle tires, which were ingeniously and pervasively the most 
active agents in changing fashion and methods of manufacture 











in the vehicle world. 

The name of the manufacturers, S..R. Bailey & Co., Ames- 
bury, Mass., is the hallmark of quality. 

They will send illustrated literature on request. 
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YA CHTS AND 
LAUNCHES 


¥ Li 


iti a 


y .< 





~ wa GIGS, CUTTE AND DIN 
SIE CE GIGS, CUTTERS AND DINGHYS 
¥ : 


, 


Steam =~ Sail Yachts 
Naphtha Launches 


YACHT TENDERS, LIFE BOATS 


Marine Engines and Boilers 


Boats Bought and Sold on Commission :: Insurance and 














Charters Effected :: Designs and Estimates Submitted :: 


Yoon 10c. Stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 


Viv 
Gas Engine & Power Co. and 
Charles L. Seabury & Co. 


Consolidated 


Matin Orrice & Yarvs: MORRIS HEIGHTS 
N.Y. Crry. Terrernonz, 268 Hicu Baipce 
Downtown Orrice: 11 BROADWAY 


N. Y. Crry. Tevernonz, 24] Broap 
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_ THOMSON S 
§ Clove’ Fitting” 


BIAS GORED 


iM ILITANT™ 


AS 


true in fact 
CORSET 


name because 
THOMSON’'S Glove-Fitt 


True in 


fits like a glove, with faultless style and 


highest possible quality. 


For Sale bys all sad best cealers 


Hands ‘ ow- 


ing all the latest models ustrate ’ from life 


Geo. C. Batcheller & Co., 345 Broadway, New York 











ADV BRTISER 


ws THE STIFF STRONG 
» COILLESS 


ie 
SAFIN 


J CANNOT CATCH 
IN FABRIC 


ean F AF 


MADE IN ALL SIZES — NICKLE PLATED AND BLACK 


JUDSON. we LAE Mr GR's 
TER 
Send Postal corn ie ol FRANKLIN ST NEW YORK 
FOR FREE SAMPL 





ft PARLE OBESITY SOAP 


Result secured by applica- 
tion of the lather; no rub- 
bing; no change of diet 


or habits; absolutely harm- 


FAT 
da lila ay) 


Ta Eb Al 'ess—anc 
IT WILL DOIT. 
SEND FOR BOOKLET. 
LA PARLE SOAP CO., Dept. SS., St. James 
Bidg., Broadway and 26th St., New York. 








could fasten 
a cobweb 
with 


Peet’s 
Invisible 
EYES 


They take the place 
of silk loops. Strong 
enough to hold any- 
where. So light you 
can hardly see them. 
I pon Sep vlackets. 
yu an find them 
u he n you're dressing 
and forget them when 
you're dressed. 2 doz. 
eves, 5e.: with hooks, 
0c. White or black. 
At all stores 
or by mail. 
PEET 
BROS., 
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Reassure your guest. He 
knows that 


will agree with hirn and that 
it will counteract any bad 
effects from a free indul- 
gence of the luxuries of the 
table. 


Our booklet tells the White Rock story—free. 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING COMPANY 


Waukesha, Wisconsin 


GAULT 


Me orrpeae U de iogbe 


Ss) 


H = 2 » no doubt that the 
es ” Cologne is the 
veme perfume of the 

ladies. Its ever increasing 
popeiotes attests to this fact. 
weet and pungent, it is the 
essence of refinement. 
MANUFACTURED oy 
i : FERD. MULHENS, 
° COLOGNE °/rn GERMANY. 
| Tap , _. SOLE U.S. AGENTS, 
MULHENS & KROPFF, 
NEW YORK. 
Send 30 cts. in stamps for 2 oz. sample 
bottle. 


A RRAM A Re 


rome oe 
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Newspaper 
Circulation 


AMONG MEN 


Do you cater for the man’s trade 
in any of the following articles? 


Clothing Guns Satchels 

Hosiery Fishing Tackle ‘Pens, Paper 

Neckwear Sporting Goods Inks, Mucilage 

Underwear Hats Desks 

Collars, Cuffs Carriages Office Goods 

Shirts, Shoes Horses Safes, Scales 

Wines, Cigars Jewelry Canes 

Liquors Watches Umbrellas 

Etc., élc., etc. Trunks Etc., élc., etc. 
Cabinet Files 


Compact and effective circulation and 
excellent returns can be obtained 
by advertising any of the 
above articles in 


The Journal of Commerce 


and Commercial Bulletin 
17 & 19 Beaver Street, New York 
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PLAYING THE PIANO WITH THE Alb < THE PIANOLA IN CONCERT 


The Pianola—An Adjunct to the Piano 


With the advent of the Pianola, a new era began in the history of the piano. 

The old order of things, where, in the vast majority of cases, the piano stood in the home a 
mute monument to the tremendous difficulty of its own execution, has passed. 

And a new order is begun, in which, by the employment of a delicate and essentially 
modern mechanism, the same piano is transformed into a truly splendid musical instrument, 

juent to the touch of child or musician. 

Where, in the past, thousands essayed to learn, hundreds persevered, and one mastered 
(only to realize at the end that unceasing devotion to practice was the price of excellence in 
performance ), now, thanks to the Pianola and its wonderful simplicity of operation, every one, 


even the utter stranger to the art, can enjoy and doubly enjoy, through production, practically 
every piece ever composed for the piano. 

To-day, the piano, instead of representing a costly and almost invariably disappointing 
investment, can, when amplified by the Pianola, become the most fruitful source of pleasure and 
entertainment it is possible to introduce into the home. 

The thousands upon thousands of Pianolas that are being sold in every corner of the 
civilized world, show that mankind is realizing this and appreciating the value of the improve- 
ment that mechanical skill and ingenuity have wrought. 

The Pianola looks like a small cabinet. It is not attached to the piano in 
any way, but is simply rolled to the instrument when its use is desired. 
The price of the Pianola is $250, ; 
If you have not heard the piano played with the assistance of the Pianola,it may be difficult for you to understand its won- 


derful success. Certainly you are robbing yourself of an opportunity to judge of an instrument which may prove of inestimable 
value to you. Visitors welcome, Catalogue S$ upon request, 


18 WEST TWENTY-THIRD STREET, NEW YORK 


% H E A E O L I A N C O. . ST FOURTH. MS RERT. CINCINNATI. ©. 


124 EAST 
Albany, Cluett & Sons Denver, Denver Music Co. Newark, Lauter Co San Fran o, Kohler & Chase 
Atlant, Phillips & Crew ¢ Detroit, Grinnell Bros. New Orieans, Ph. Weriein, Ltd St. Louis, Bollman Bros. ¢ 
Augusta, Thomas & Barton Co, Kas. City, Jenkins’ Sons M. ¢ Philadelphia, C. ]. Heppe & Son St. Paul, W. J. Dyer & Br 
ait r Wm. Knabe & Cx Los Angeles, South'n Cal. M. ¢ Pittsburg, C. C. Mellor Co Syracuse, Chase & Smith Co. 
t M. Steinert & Sons Co, Milwaukee, W. Rohlfing & Sons Portland, Ore., M. B. Wells Toledo, Whitney & Currier Co. 
H. Tracy Balcom Montgomery, E. E. Forbes Richmond, W. D. Moses & Co. Toronto, Mason & Risch P. Co. 
ago, Lyon & Healy Montreal, L. E. N. Pratte & Rochester, H. Tracy Balcom Troy, Cluett & Sons 
Cleveiand, B. Dreher's Sons Co. Minacapolis, Metrop'tan M. Co Salt Lake City, Daynes M. Co. Washington, Wm. Knabe & Co, 


(Fleming & Carnrick Press, New York) 
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jimas we A 
STRENGTH OF *F +’ 
|, GIBRALTAR 


Giant Strides by a 
Giant Company 


LIFE INSURANCE written and placed during 1901, over 273 Millions 
PAID POLICY-HOLDERS, in 26 years, over . . 58 Millions 
ASSETS, end of 1901, over 48 Millions 
LIABILITIES, less than A2 Millions 
SURPLUS, nearly 7 Millions 
INCOME, during 1901, nearly 29 Millions 
PAID POLICY-HOLDERS, during 1901, over . . § Millions 

















Policies in Force nearly 43s Millions. 
Covering Life Insurance of over 


$703,000,000 


SURROUNDING WITH ABSOLUTE PROTECTION 


More Than One Million Families 

















A Progressive Company in which the Safety 
and Advancement of Its Policy-Holders’ 
interests are the chief considerations. 


Write for Information to Dept. 16 


THE PRUDENTIAL 


Insurance Co. of America . 











JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. HOME OFFICE: Newark, N. J 
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The Straight Military Front\ 


shown in right hand fig- 


ure is secured by wearing 


The FOSTER 


HOSE SUPPORTER. 


Patented December 5, 15¥¥. 


The only supporter with a pad large 
en ough and supporting bands strong 
enough to hold back the entire abdo- 
men, é iring the wearer a correct 
standing position and the much de- 
sired straight front. It has a waist 
band which presses on the sides of the 
waist, making it round, and has no 
metal parts to mar or tear the corset. 


Three Grades: 
Wide web, black or white. .60c 
Wide web, fancy frilled....75¢ 
Black, white, cardinal, blue, or pink 
Heavy silk web 
Large pad if desired 
The name “ Foster” is stamped on 
every —_ Don’t let your dealer im- 
pose on uu with “* some thing just the 
same as or} he Foster.’”’ If he hasn't it, 
we will mail it to you on receipt of price 
Give color desired and your height and 
waist measure. 
Without the Foster i THE FOSTER HOSE SUPPORTER CO., 
436 Broadway, New York City. y 











Learn a Profession 
where SUCCESS is 
Assured f from om the start 


THE CORRESPONDENCE COURSE OP THE 


National School of Osteopathy 


teaches in a thorough and practical manner the 

great science of healing without drugs 
men and women, young and old, enabling them 
begin a lucrative practice in a few weeks, 

This college is chartered by the State of Illinois 
with power to grant the degree Doctor of 
Osteopathy. This correspondence course has 

been specially prepared for 

those who cannot spare the 

time or money required for 

the regular personal course 

at the school, and fully fits 

the student to practice this 
profession and assures a regular income of from 
$1200 to $5000 and up per year 

Many of our pupils earn ten times the cost of 

ction during its course. Full particulars 


Lic 


Beyara has been 
in universal use for q 


years in Syria, Asia, 
where certain religi- q 


$1,000.00 FORFEIT UP 
> BEYARA NEVER FAILS. 


ous customs require q 
the hair to be extir- 
pated from the body. Beyara is prepared from the q 
Syrian formule by a veteran chemist, and is now 
offered for the relief of those in this country who 
are troubled with superfiuous hair on Face, Neck, 
Arms, or other parts of the body. In no case —e 
Beyara produce more gratifying results than where 
everything else has failed. 





A CN Tg ee Ra 
escoosssosooososeooosoosn 


Beyara is the only substitute for Electrolysis. 


The first person from each community who writes 
us can obtain FREE a large treatise on Superfiuous 4 
Hair, anda 


Full Size Package of Beyara FREE. 


ether with “A Lesson in Osteopathy,” free.” Don’t delay i iti Be the first f 
e oO ae ay im writing to us. e e rs rom 
Address,. 8B. T. TURNER, D. 0., See’y. your locality. Attractive terms to Agents. Ladies 
NATIONAL SCHOOL OF OSTEOPATHY @ only. 
4000 Cottage Grove Ave., Chicago, Ti. ) THE BEYARA CO., 225 Albany Bidg., Cincinnati,0. 


ISSEECE SKE 3 











DEEe 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 





You Will Feel, 


N TREES ARE USED DAILY 


f you keep them when not LE AD: ‘ M’S SHOE TRE zs 
the leverage d t and in 
I r other stitutes. Ask your dealer f n by name, w $ on every 
I f Sh M 


LIONEL B. LEADAM, | 130 Palmetto Street, at N. ¥. 





New Idea in Trunks. 
Stallman Dresser Trunk 


A 


F. A. STALLMAN, 
62 W. Spring Street, Columbus, 0. 








IDER AGENTS WANTED — 


to ride and exhibit sample bic 


(902 MODELS, $9 ‘to” $15 


1900 and 1901 Models, high grade, $7 to Sil 
500 Second-hand Wheels 
all makes and models, good as new $3 
to $8. Great Factory Clearing Sale 


SHIP, OW APPROVAL 200 B. & P. ‘Wrinkle Eradicator 


Earn a Bicycle distributing catalogs. Write " e 
nee for né GLE CO. spec ial offer. ; ffec ee F ree hook de 


[MEAD ¢ ore rs 


a cilicago, 15 L- f x §r 

R wer A New dea The B. & P 
rowner Try t $: x 

The B. & P. Co. o ven), 36 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0. 


A COMPLETE COURSE of 


INSTRUCTION) FyE and EAR. 


FOR 


BUSY Copy of the aE 
POPULAR A Wonderful Method Originated by Dr. M. Rowan Bar- 
PEOPLE . NEW clay for Curing Cataracts, Granulated Lids, Blind- 


suffering from ef- ness and Deafness at Your Own Home. 


fects of seden- EDITION Dr. M. Rowan Barclay, the noted 
t cur Oculist and Aurist of St. Louis, has 


pation, 
mailed prepaid on originated a painless method for cur- 
receipt of ing Eye and Ear Diseases at home 
without the knife or bandage. ‘Those 


cisely and clew who are afflicted with Failing E yesight 
erly illustrated ’ ; from any cause, Cataracts, Blindness 
with large plates } or Deafness, who will write to Dr. M 

: , Rowan Barclay, 62 Carleton Building, 


in my recent man- St. Louis, Mo, will receive his new 


ual, Dollar book explaining this treatment absolutely FRE E. 
_—~—e : TRIAL BOX FREE 
HINTS FOR Sent in regis- me 7 sso Se 
. ‘ : lili give é v aa & auu- 
WEALTH tered letter or “4 ful ce _ stexien gs is not a face 
AND STRENGTH, money order. r .owder, cream, cosmetic or b! 

7 7 ; ut is absolutely pure and you 
n romise use it privately at home 

— manently removes moth pat = 
t i 


iness,crow’s-feet, pimples, black- 
‘CORRESPONDENCE. | heads. fleshworms, - sallowness 





ed in- 


con- 


wh = ope 


heads ; 
4 . t ; : he freckles, tan, sunburn, and al 
ad ; ne + wil : a a t a r ~~ complexion disfigurements Ad 
by corres ¢, that I pr oe t " = = iress Madame M. Ribault. 3% 
yee: Elsa Building, Cincinnati, OF 
from life = 
‘lars. en N L 
lars en BEAUX AND BELLES. 
A book of daintv verse by the late ARTHUR GRISSOM 
A limited edition of this charming book is now on sale 
Price, $1.00. Sent postpaid 





28 





ESS ESS PUBLISHING CO., 1135 Broadway, New York 





293993999999999239399993933,, 


a 


ss —— «24 = « 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


- KNOW that nine-tenths of the readers of this advertisement would 
immediately become my pupils if I could but devise a way of cop- 
vincing them that my system of Physiological Exercise wil] do all I 

ra Claim for it and is something new, genuinely superior, safer, more 





® 66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. 
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We have successfully treated all forms of 


.antvn eee! ||| CANCER 


other design printed on each one ? Tumors and other new growths except those in the stomach, 
We sell cigarettes direct to con- other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
sumer, saving purchaser at least 20%, and use of the knife. Ass logical result of our success 
we make no extra charge for printing. 
Samples sent for 20c. Price list free, 
50 cigarettes (unmarked) sent post-paid $1. 


PINKUS BROS., Manufacturers, 
56 NEW ST., NEW YORK CITY, 
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THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 


ideal A has, from a humble begianing, become the largest and most elegantly 
suspender. | appointed private institution in the world for the treatment of a 
every bantes nena — special class of diseases, and has no rivals. . It is conducted by a 
very 0 . oT- p graduate of standing in the Regul wa) | ‘ ine c wy 
fect adjustment. Trimmings ~ - — te ym sof “ it — . = ceca me 
can not rust. Beware of 4 rag wees A eae aethads dee ee ee 
substitutes. The name f L to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as our 
“President”? on the / guest. All physicians are cordially invited. 
buckle insures the genu- 4 : pon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor 
ine. New model now mail. prepaid and securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA. 
ready for men of heay x 4 i ND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published on 
work. Also small size for aS | subject, and will give you an opinion as to what can 
ys. Sold everywhere, 50c., accomplished by our method of treatment, and will refer you 
or by mail postpaid, on receipt of price. : to former patients. 


©. A. EDGE N a. O8., , d 
ae ee 4 DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON,, nean Asams, Mass. 






































SMART SET ADVERTISER 








= 


i 


WHEN TREES ARE USED DAILY 
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New Idea in Trunks. 
Stallman Dresser Trunk 
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F. A. STALLMAN, 
62 W. Spring Street, Columbus, 0. 
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EYE and EAR. 
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A Wonderful Method Originated by Dr. M. Rowan Bar- 
clay for Curing Cataracts, Granulated Lids, Blind- 
ness and Deafness at Your Own Home. 


Dr. M. Rowan Barclay, the noted 
Oculist and Aurist of St. Louis, has 
originated a painless method for cur- 
ing Eye and Ear Diseases at home 
without the knife or bandage. Those 
who are afflicted with Failing Eyesight 
from any cause, Cataracts, Blindness 
or Deafness, who will write to Dr. M 
Rowan Barclay 5 Carleton Building. 
St. Louis, Mo., wil receive his new 

book explaining this treatment absolutely FREE. 


TRIAL BOX FREE 
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a A book of dainty verse by the late ARTHUR GRISSOM 
’ j 165 W. 57th St., A limited edition of this charming book is now on salt 
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ble and harmless as water. i y one can make it at hom ttle 
expense No starving. kness. We will mail a b& 
ulars in a run weled package for 4 cents "for 
postage, eto. HALL cuEMIC AL’ 00. partment 14, St Louis, Me 


WHEN YOU BUY 


a cigarette why not have your 
monogram, crest, club emblem or 
other design printed on each one ? 

We sell cigarettes direct to con- 
sumer, saving purchaser at least 20%, and 
we make no extra charge for printing. 

Samples sent for 20c._ Price list free, 
50 cigarettes (unmarked) sent post- paid $1. 


PINKUS BROS., Manufacturers, 
56 NEW ST., NEW YORK CITY, 





Suspender. 
Moves with 

every bend of the body. Per- 
fect adjustment. Trimmin 
can not rust. Beware of 
substitutes, The name 
“President”? on the 

buc kle insures the genu- 

ine. New model now 

ready for men of heavy 

work, Also small size for 
boys. Sold everywhere, 50c., 

r by mail postpaid, on receipt of price. 


©. A. EDGARTON MFG. 0o., 
Bex 259, Shirley, Mass. 
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People who drink Tea 
cannot sleep. It is the 
I Tea that excites 
y rnerves so that you can 


not sleep 
People who drink Tea 
Ette sleep like a top. 
If your grocer does not keey 
st on his getting it for 
n receipt of 40 cents 
we will mail you a half pound 
Sold Only in Original of either Oolong, Mixed, Eng 
Packages. lish Breakfast or Ceylon flavor: 
Name the flavor you want Address Dept. P, 


ROYAL TEA-ETTE CO., Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Send qc. in stamps for new Tea-Ette Calendar in Colors. 
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We have successfully treated all forms of 


ANCER 


Tumors and other new growths except those in the stomach, 
other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
use of the knife. As logical result of our success 

















THE BERKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 


has, from a humble begianing, become the largest and most elegantly 
appointed private institution in the world for the treatment of a 
special class of diseases, and has no rivals. . It is conducted by a 
graduate of standing in the Regular School of Medicine, and upon 
a strictly ethical and professional basis. Any physician who desires 
to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as our 
guest. All physicians are cordially invited. 

Upon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor 
we will mail, prepaid and securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA- 
BLE AND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published on 
this special subject, and will give you an pinion as to what can 
be accomplished by our method of treatment, and will refer you 
to former patients, : 


DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, Norn Agems, Mass. 






































THIS ARTISTIC EASEL 


in 14 colors, is the work of Paul de Longpre, the celebrated painter of roses,and W. H. 


McEntee, America’s foremost 
cost over $10,000 to produce, 
at any art store for less than $1. 
This beautiful and unusual easel 
ornament, suitable to any home. and will be sent 
Free to any address upon receint of 10 cents in 
coin or stamps, to cover postage and packing. 


Pabst Malt Extract Dept., Milwaukee, Wis. 


portrait artist. It 
and could not be sold 


is a unique 


BEAUTIFUL ROSES in exquisite 
colors, are not more beautitu! 


natural 
than the roses which come with the use of 
It brings 


t health, biocom, 
beauty ; pro- 
Malt duces natural 

The est Tonic sleep, and is 
a wholesome, 


refreshing 
nutritious touic to tired nerves. At druggists. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


KNOW that nine-tenths of the readers of this advertisement would 
immediately become my pupils if I could but devise a way of cop- 
vincing them that my system of Physiological Exercise will do all I 
claim for it and is something new, genuinely superior, safer, more 

scientific and rational than any other ever before devised. 


My system produces healthy men, women and children. It embodies the 
al principles of attaining and maintaining the highest conception of per- 
fect manhood and womanhood If for a few weeks my instructions are 
faithfully followed, I will not only guarantee a magnificent muscular 
development and improved physique, but with it a condition of vigorous 
health scarcely dreamed of by hitherto weak or partially developed men 

or women. No drugs—no artificial stimulants—no pepsin or digestive 
bitters are needed by my pupils. I give you an appetite always ready 

for meal-time, and a digestive apparatus able and willing to assimilate 
your food and fill your veins with pure rich blood, a heart strong and 
vigorous to pump that blood to every part of the body, lungs that 
supply to the full the oxygen needed, and nerves so true and keen that 
daily work is a pleasure and the capacity for physical and mental ex- 
ertion proportionately increased Your sleep shall be sound and dream- 
less, and the morning light shall find you equipped for the duties of life as 

you never were before. 
All this have I done for thousands I can do it for you, because my system is based upon 


1 laws, as rational and logical as those which govern the universe 


I should like to have you take my word for it, but do not ask it— 
instead, I offer and shall continue to do so, the indisputable and unpar- 
alleled testimony of prominent American citizens. 


Mr. C. O. Prouse, a leading attorney of Hopkinsville, 
Ky., writes under date of October 5, 1991 
ss for the past two 
e one of the 


Allow me to thank you for vour kinar 
,and for your instructions, which have been to m 
blessings that I have ever received. At the time 
ng your exercises I was simply a nervous wreck 
nstipated and suffere« itensely with indigestion; 

yvertaxed when attempting work of any kind, 

ed almost impossible to recuperate without leav- 

r months ali mental and physical labor, but thanks 

, | was enabled without medicine of any description 

ing I had not done for over two years) to keep up 

y work, and at the same time increase my weight 

eral health, until now—only two months—I feel like 

man; am healthy, strong and tireless. Now I do not 

w to be tired,as the exercise you give seems to rest me instead of tiring 

like a stimulant to a tired body 
“It Goes me a great deal of good to say 

and such other medicines for a weak stomach or digestive organs, and 


hat I have forgotten-the taste of 


‘eat anything Iwant. 1 can heartily recommend your system of exercise to 
that desires a good physical conditior 1 condition that when the mind is 
nd needs the night's rest, restful sleep will be his reward 
“I will take pleasure in answering any correspondence that will in any 
elp you along the road to success and some unfortunate to the road of health.” 


+ 


My system is taught by mail only and with perfect success, re- 


no apparatus whatever and but a few minutes time in your own 


ist before retiring, and it is the only one which does not overtax the heart. I shall be pleased 


you free valuable information and detailed outline of my system, its principles and effects, 


with testimonial letters from pupils 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 
479 Western Book Building, CHICAGO, ILL, 
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A New Issue of 


5 Per Cent. Gold Bonds 


Payable in Gold at Maturity. 























INTEREST SEMI-ANNUALLY IN GOLD, 
PAYABLE JANUARY 1 AND JULY 1. 





SOLD IN LOTS OF FROM $1,000 TO $200,000. 





Issued, Guaranteed and Insured by the 


Equitable Society 


OF NEW YORK. 





THE SAFEST AND BEST OF SECURITIES. 





SPECIAL FEATURES. 


These bonds are preferable to Government Securities. They are practically as safe be- 
cause they are issued by the strongest financial institution of its kind, whose Surplus 
($66,000,000) is larger than that of any other company in the world. 

They are superior to Government bonds, because— 

1.—The interest rate is higher (5 per cent.). 
2.—The cost is less. 

3.—They may be paid for in instalments. 
4.—They are insured. 


TERMS. 


The purchaser may pay for these Bonds in twenty equal annual instalments. The price 
of the Bonds, in consequence of the insurance feature, varies according to the age of the pur- 
chaser. 

For price of purchase and further particulars, cut out and mail coupon below. 





THE EQVITABLE SOCIETY. Dept. No. 80, 
120 Broadway. New York. 


Please send further particulars regarding your new issue of 
Gold Bonds. Base figures on a block of Bonds for $ 


issued to a purchaser whose age is 








i 





Address 

















ad >> Gee 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 





THE LAKEWOOD | HOTEL 
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The Leading Hotel of Lakewood, N. J. 


Lakewood isa waned renowned resort fo or wealth and Snaiks yn, and * Tee ue AKE ‘WOOD,’ ts principal hotel, is 

perbly « t ha ystelry, in luxurious accommodations for the comfort, convenience and entertainment of 
ts patro 1s La assed by any hotel in Ameri ca The cuisine and service equal the se of the famous restaurants 
¢ New Yo wt and Part 


Write for booklet and diagram of rooms. JAS. N. BERRY, Mar. 
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Standard 


Marine 





Engines 





10 h-p. to 75 h-p, 

two, three and four 

cylinders. Auxiliaries, 

Yachts, Launches and 

Working Boats, 30 

YACHT TROCHILIS to 130 feet. All the 

latest modern improvements. Smooth-running, simple, economical. 
Beautiful Catalogues on request. Mention SMART SET 


UNITED STATES LONG-DISTANCE AUTOMOBILE CO. 
07 WHITON STREET ad at wt JERSEY CITY, N. J. 
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are YOUR LUNGS 


The physician with his stethoscope detects the presence of Tuberculosis even before 
symptoms become distressing. At this stage a short home treatment with Tincture 
. Amiil will prevent all further advances of the disease. When 
the cough sets in; when the sputum is alive with Tubercle 
Bacilli; when the tissues are wasting rapidly, a thorough 
course of Tincture Amiil will cause a complete and perfect 
elimination of the bacilli; will restore the mucous mem- 
brane and affected organs to a normal condition, rebuild- 
ing the tissues and restoring the body to vigorous health. 





Tincture Amal 


is the only specific, so far discovered, 
that has clearly proved its value to 
the satisfaction of physicians. 


Write for the report of physicians upon cases 
cured by Tincture Ami, taken from recent medical 
journals, republished under title ‘‘Specific Cases.’ 
rhis booklet, together with a practical and popular, 
yet sc ientific, work on hygiene, entitled “Living for 


Health,” will be sent free on request. 
SN TINCTURE AMAL MFG. CO., Ltd. Baltimore, Md. 

















Gnited States Mortgage & Crust Company 


59 CEDAR STREET, NEW YORK 


Capital $2,000,000 Surplus $2,750,000 





Pays Interest on Check Accounts. 
Issues Travelers’ Letters of Credit. 
Makes Cable Transfers and Collections on all parts of the world. 
Transacts a Trust and Banking Business. 
Acts as Fiscal Agent for Cities and Corporations. 
Loans Money on Bond and Mortgage. 
Issues First Mortgage Trust Gold Bonds. 


OFFICERS. 


GEORGE W. YOUNG, President 
LUTHER KOUNTZE, , “ice-President WILLIAM P. ELLIOTT Secretar 
JAMES TIMPSON nd Vice-President RICHARD M. HurD Asst. Secreta 
ARTHUR TURNBULL, hir "ice-President CALVERT BREWER Asst. Treasure 
CLARK WILLIAMS Treasurer ALEXANDER PHILLIPS Manager Foreign Det 


DIRECTORS. 


irles D. Dickey Gust av F. Kissel, Robert Olyphant 
i may gh eee Lut Kountze Charles M. Pr 
ahert A. Granniss Chart ton T. Lewis Mortimer L. § Schiff 
George G Raven Jr W liam B. Leeds Eben B. Thomas 
Charles R. Henderson Richard A. McCur James Ti mpsot 
Cornelius Vander 





George W. Young 
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THE DAIMLER MARINE MOTOR is 
the best and most reliable gasolene 





motor that has ever been produced. Its 
great economy (one pint per hour per H. P.). 
Its safety, its durability, make it the pre- 
ferred motor for Tenders, Launches, Yachts 


It is j 


and working boats. 






P., has either hot tube or ¥ ‘ 
electric ignition and will run 
50 hours without refill- 
Pri- 


ces and ex- 


ing tank. 


pert advice 


upon request. 
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Athletes 


Use the Best International 





5¢ Dentifrice 

. 

sof § Arnica Tooth Soap 
Hardens the gums—cleanses, preserves and 







beautifies the teeth—sweetens the breath. 
No powder or liquid to spill—most conver 

to carry se—the leader for 
At all Druggists 25c. 


C.H.STRONG&CO., + Chicago, U.S.A. 


ent package 
a third of a century. 
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Daimler Manufacturing Co. 



















E MAKE and EQUIP with the 

famous DAIMLER Motor, Auto 
Delivery Wagons, Touring Cars and Omni- 
buses, which are a revelation to owners of 
other types. Our positive speed changing 
and firm steering devices, and tubular 
water cooler with fan : 
attachment are unique 9m 


——__—_—— 


and successful features. 
Wagons may be seen 
at factory or under 
They 
give increased ser- 
vice at reduced 
cost. 





operation. 





Improved — 















THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 


ALWAYS EASY 


“MEE The Name “BOSTON GARTER” 


is stamped on every pil! 


loop— 
The 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 
CLASP 
; Lies flat to the leg —never 
- Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 
ON “Negba 7 3 
> CEO. FROST CO. Makers, 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
THE “VELVET GRIP” PATENT HAS BEEN 
SUSTAINED BY THE U.S. CIRCUIT COURT 
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HOT SPRINGS ... 


ARKANSAS.... 


BEST REACHED VIA THE 


Plea sure 


[RON MOUNTAIN 


THE 
aes Line 


ROUTE 


TEXAS 2 ANO MEXICO Wr Cnn a Se 


WITH CHOICE OF 
TWO ROUTES TO 


CALIFORNIA. 





FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


The Shortest 4°3_ 
’ Quickest Line. 


THROUGH SERVICE. | 








New York Office, 391 Broadway. 
W. E. HOYT, G. E. P. Agent, 








Cc. G. WARNER, 
Second Vice-President, 


RUSSELL HARDING, 
Third Viece-Pres’t and Gen’! Ner., 


H.C. TOWNSEND, 
Gen’! Pass’r and Ticket Agent, 


ST. LouIS, MO. 





; s 
LOOK 
10 


) YEARS 
YOUNGER 


SINCE USING 


MRS. GRAHAM’S 
QUICK HAIR RESTORER. 


Restores original color to gray hair in ten 

and beautifu 
or dark brown and black hait 

e than one-third gray. 

ranteed harmless. 





glossy 


king the hair 


S water Gua 
Sr.0 Druggists, Hairdressers, or by 
re | 


ng book, About the Hair,” sent 


| 








CHICA 


MRS. GERVAISE cape 


\ 1279 MICHIGAN AVENUE, 





“« Oh, How Good it Feels!” 





| Cogswell’s Peerless Skin Food f 


“be COGSWELL’S ie 
Lf FOOT TONIC 


Cools, soothes and rests, hot, tired, aching, nervous feet. 


| A never-failing remedy in the treatment of chilblains. 


Price, $1.00. 


ALLAYS INFLAMMATION 

interacts all disagreeab! 
perspiration of feet, 
for cuts, burns, et 

widely by physicians 


Cogswell’s Toilet Powder. Cc 
odors and effe suse 4 ‘te 
hands, armpits, etc =xcellent 
Antiseptic fealing 
Price, 25 cents 


is and builds the tissues 
of the skin, making irm, st th and healthy A 
f wrinkles. Price, $1.« 


great aid in tl removal 


| Cogswell’s Velvet Cream. Healing, soothing. Excellent 


for rough, chapped hands, lips and face. Price, 


cents 


Cogswell’s Sea Shell Tint Ae oe | mparts a delicate, 


natural gloss to the nai Price, 50 cents. 


All goods bearing the above trade-mark are warranted 


absolutely pure 


If your druggist does not keep it apply to 


EB N. COGSWELL, oan Chiropodist, 
1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


the feet and their 
i to answer a juiries pertaining to same 
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THE KALEIG 


Penn. Ave., Cor. I2th St., N. W.., 
Washington, D. C. 


European Plan. 
Absolutely Fireproof. 
THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. 


y * J. TALTY, Manager. 


rHE BEST of all, and for over sixty years 
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
as been used by mm thers for their children while teeth- 
ng. Are vou disturbed at night and broken of your rest 
y a sick child s afferi g and crying with pain of Cutting 


leeth ? f so, send at once and get a bottle o 


_ Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
1e is incalculable. It will 
immediately Depe nd upon 
ake about it It cures diar- 
1 and Bowels, cures Wind 
uces Inflammation, and gives 
e system 
‘ Winstew'" s Soothing Syrup 
leasant to the taste and is — 
1 best female phy 





ldest and 

nited States, and is for sale _ 

ig it the world. Price, twenty-five 
ure and ask for 


Stee *- s | Soothing Syrup. 


INSTANTLY 
REMOVED 
WITHOUT . 
INJURY TO 
THE MOST 
DELICATE SKIN 


A few i the 
It Cannot Fall. If 0 


Vodene supersedes electrolvsis 
Used by people of refinement and recommended 
by all whe have tested its merits. 
M t rely 
(81.00 r tt S y by 
: ‘ I ona tak 
LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED. 


MODENE MANUFACTURING CO., 
Dept. 25, Cincinnati. Ohio, 
Every Bottle Guaranteed. 

OF We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. 








ADVERTISER 


TaWdavem (ora' & 
S47 
ion ®& 


In the year ‘1847’ Rogers Silver-plated Spoons, 
etc. (which have become famous) were first 
made. The wearing qualities at that time ex- 
hibited by this brand are still a leading feature 
of the original and genuine 


“1847 


Rogers Bros.’ 


SPOONS, KNIVES, FORKS, ETC. 


If you would have the good old wearing quality 
combined with the beautiful design and fine 
finish of modern times, it is only necessary to 
see that each piece bears the above trade mark 

Remember ”1847"—the year this brand was first 
made—that is your safeguard, as there are 
other “‘ Rogers.”’ Send for Catalogue No. 6:T 
It shows the newest patterns in Spoons and 
fancy serving pieces. 

INTERNATIONAL SILVER Co., Successor to 
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., Meriden, Conn, 
New York, Chicago, San Francisco. 
Sold by leading dealers eberywhere. 
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ESTABLISHED 1890. 


rof.R. Leonide Wanger’s 


FAMOUS SCIENTIFIC SYSTEM 
OF PHYSICAL EXERCISE . 


Without the use of apparatus. Successfully taught | 
dividual instruction given tm each case Requires but 
utes’ exercise dai and does not overtax the heart 
edged by the best athletes, pr j 
everywhere to be the most perfect system taught 
Private instructions given at New York Studio, St. 
Building. (The finest appointed studio in the country 
THE TRAVELERS’ INSURANCE CO 
ruHos. W. PACK (STATE AGENT 


fessiona ar 


Prof. R. LEONIDE WAN 
Dear Si? I wish to 
much good | 
you at first. what I wanted n 
muscles were soft, and I l 
Below are my meas 
and after 
ENDORSED BY THE FOLLOWING Before Jan. 7.) 
PROMINENT MEN ANDO OTHERS: 39k 
W. W. HEFFELFINGER, Yale's famous football player. 2614 ‘ 
POTTER PALMER, Jr., Chicago, tl. 28 L¢ W: 
HOVORE PALMER, Chicago, 1 N 
JOHN K. COWEN, Preset. B. & 0. BR. R 14 ‘ 
D. G. KERD, Prost. American Tinplate (o 124 
STANLEY MeCORMACK, of MeCormack Reaper Co., Chicago. 1 Fores 
GEO. MH. ROBINSON, Viee-Prest. Gorham Mfg. Uo., New I feel better, eat better. sieep 
York way than I was before took the 
recommend your me gto 
Very sincerely yours, ruos. W. PACK, State 


as my course of 


ck 


4 Upper 


t 


y 
1 
1S 
i 
1 


better and am better 1 
: . ' ' 

thox« < , 
A Positive and Permanent Cure for Con- ¥ 

stipation, Dyspepsia, Indigestion and In- > 

somnia—not occasionaily, but in every I can do as much for others who will try 

instance system faithfully. 


WRITE FOR FULLER INFORMATION AND TESTIMONIALS. 


2 . mes u ng, 
Prof. R. LEONIDE WANGER, 22:5: .25mes, Building, Zoi Suse 


TELEPHONE, 3171 MADISON SQUARE 











One-Third of All the 
ILLS of Life Are Due to 


CONSTIPATION 
con tects hte oo at bee ak ae _J 
CAN BE CURED 


By a rational, natural method, without drugs 
apperatus, injections or tiresome exercises. i 
teach you how, you treat yourself. Once you 
ave my secret, you are master of your bowels 
and need nevermore be subject to their caprices. 


























Excretion of v te r fror he bowels is very impor- 
tant If retained r I 41 rs boc heat and moisture 
induces fermer t f gase re ¢ rated, together th 
deleteri« 

the 

orgar 

deat 


[=Wamimole.d| | 
1 cane ASO STOP USING DRUGS, 
“TH discerning typewriter operators of Right Bowel Habits Follow My Methods. 


the world have wreathed the Bar-Lock aol ootniies formatior 
with praise. It satisfies them as none other , 


does. Catalogues on request. 


Columbia Typewriter Mfg. Co. - 


47 W. 116th Street, New York City DB. M. BH. BERRY, 332 & 334 Good Block, Des Moines, lows 


oC 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 





POPULAR light opera, like ‘San Toy,” with its 

— catchy music, pretty girls and droll comedians, 
leaves many a pleasant memory—but—also a 

strong desire to reproduce in your own home the 


uneful melodies which have delighted you. 
As you take your way homeward you think of your piano and wish and wish that you had 
the ability to play upon it the “Six Little Wives” and the other pleasing numbers to which 
1 have just listened. You perhaps wonder why it is that some genius has not invented a means 
whereby one can play the piano without the ability to read notes and without experiencing the 
lium of finger exercises This is one of the times, when, answering your thoughts, we say, we 


ve produced such 0 device, Site ANGELUS. 
If you have an ANGELUS you can Play the Piano 


tt is the Instrument which places the power of musical execution 





and expression in the hands of every one having access to a Piano 








By its aid you not only can play the music from * San Toy,"’ “‘ Florodora,” 
or any opera to which you delight to listen, but it will enable 
you to play any piece whatsoever. be it classical, popular 

or sacred, 
Ghe ANGELUS reads the notes and its 
little fingers strike the proper keys of the piano, 
but you—you, the performer—give the time, 
the touch and the expression, just as an 
artistic musician does when playing by the 
old method (with his hands). 
Ge ANGELUS ORCHES- 
TRAL contains beautifully voiced reeds 
which can be used, whenever desired, in 
conjunction with the piano to enhance the 
beauty of many compositions. 
Our new booklet, “ The Wedding 
of Mechanics and Ast,"* we a 
mail upon request. 


Ghe WILCOX & WHITE COMPANY 


MAIN OFFICES ANDO FACTORY: 


MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 
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ASK YOUR DEALER FOR FURNITURE BEARING é 
THIS MARK OF TRADE AND HONOR. 


t will be found (always in red) affixed to each 
ce of furniture made by the seventeen factories 
omprising the GRAND RAPIDS FURNITURE 
ASSOCIATION, and is an Absolute Guarantee 
of Excellence. A little thing in itself, it stands 


¢ 





or Three Generations of Progressive Skill in 
furniture making—a great era of intelligently 
directed effort, ilting in superiority of production. 
¥ oo designs from the joint factories are produced by over 
6,000 of the most ilful artisans in the world. The beauty of 
these designs, together with the knowledge of the substantial con- 
struction of vay pieces, make Grand Rapids Furniture the stanch 
reliance of th can householder. 


FURNITURE MADE GRAND RAPIDS FAMOUS. 


Send for Illustrated Booklet or ask your Dealer for it, 


Why Be Fat Marvelous Growth of Hair. 


A Famous Doctor-Chemist Has Discovered a 
When There is a New Home Treatment that Compound That Grows Hair on a Bald 
Quickly Reduces Weight to Normal Head in a Single Night. 
Without Diet or Medicine and The Discoverer Sends Free Trial Packages to All Who Write 
is Absolutely Safe. 


A TRIAL PACKAGE FREE BY MAIL. 


Don’t be too fat; don’t puff and blow; don’t endanger 
ur ) ; and, furthermore, don’t 
useless drugs and patent 














q ) Miss Emma Emond, 
l¢ St. Sauveur, Quebec, 
V5, » Canada, cured of 
> total baidness 


MISS HISLOP of New Zealand and her marvelous growth of hair. 
After half a century spent in the laboratory, crowned with h igh 
honors for his many worid-famous discoveries, the celebrated phys- 
cian-chemist at the head of the great Altenheim Medica] Dispensary 
4855 Butterfield Bidg., Cincinnati, Ohio. has just made the startling 
announcement that he has pro: iced a compe und that grows hairon 
any bald head. The doctor makes the claim that after experiments, 
taking years to complete, he has at last reached the goal of his am 
bition. To the doctor all heads are alike. There are none which 
cannot be cured by this remarkable remedy. The record of the cures 
already made is truly marvelous and were it not for the high stand 
ing of the great physician and the convincing testimony of thou- 
sands of citizens all over the country it would seem too miraculous 
nes. Send your name and address to Prof. F. J. to be true. There can be no doubt of the doctor’s earnestness 
llogg, 402 W M: ain Sere: et, Battle Creek, Mich., and he making his claims nor can his cures be disputed. He does not ask 
will send yo atr al | kage of his remarkable treat- any man, woman or child to take his or anyone else's word for - 
“nt that wi Boon ae tse P he stands ready and willing to send free trial packages of this grea 
ment that w luce your - weight to normal. Do not be ir restorative to any one who writes to him for it, enclosing 4! 
afraid of « msequences, the treatment is perfectly cent stamp to prepay postage. Inasingle night it has started hair 
safe, is natural and scientific, and gives such a degree of to growing on heads ba Id for years. It has stopped falling pair in 
comfort as to pnniats ¢ se who have panted and per- one hour. It never fails no matter what the condition, age wd - 
spired under the weight of excess fat It takes off the big Old men and young men, women and children ali have pro yfited by 
stomach. gives the heart f os semaine am : 'S the free use of this great new discovery. Write to-day if you are 
. Bon, Gives She Renrt tre 1, enables the lungs to ex- bald, if your hair is falling out or if your hair, eyebrows or eye/asnes 
pand naturally, and you will feel ed times better are thin or short and in a short time you will be entirely re stored. 
e first dav vou trv th on me . o diieiee neo 
“te Stet day you try ti va al home treatment. By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R.A. S. 
Send your name id address for a free trial package 


a Sy EE ye HUMAN HAIR, 
tions how to use it, books and testimoniais from hundreds 
who have been cured onl it Palis Of, T ‘ and the Remedy 
Send for the free trial a ¥ ; ; d EDITION? ate aid fe or 10 cents ( or stamps 
the rest of your life. Pepeap Ruban HARLEY PARKER CO. 49 N. 13th St., Philadelphia, Pa 


“ Everyone should read this little book," —Ashenaum. 














SMART SET ADVERT/SER 


TO CALI FORNIA 


oa 


THE NEW 


OVERLAND LIMITED 


THE LUXURIOUS EVERY-DAY TRAIN BETWEEN CHICAGO 
AND OALIFORNIA COMPRISES 


NEW OBSERVATION CARS, 

NEW COMPARTMENT CARS, 

NEW DRAWING-ROOM SLEEPING CARS, 
NEW DINING CARS, 

NEW BUFFET-LIBRARY CARS 


(WITH BARBER AND BATH), 
ELECTRIC LIGHTED THROUGHOUT, 
READING LAMP IN EVERY BERTH. 


THE BEST OF EVERYTHING. 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN, 
UNION PACIFIC AND 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS 


ALL AGENTS SELL TICKETS VIA THIS ROUTE. 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


BAUSCH & LOMB 


Plastigmat f-6.8 


The Perfect Photo Lens, the latest lens invention, the most per- 
fectly adapted to all modern requirements, composed of 8 lenses giving 
perfect optical correction, great speed and superior pictorial results. 
Either system can be used separately for long distance or portrait work, 
It is small, compact and will take any shutter, fit any camera. It is 
perfectly under control giving anything from the sharpest definition to 
the broadest effect. Reproduction of 5 difficult pictures free. 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


NEW YORK. CHICAGO. 


MRS. POTTER'S 
Perfect , WALNUT 


HAIR 
| Curves STAIN 


produced quickly by YVestro. It fills out 2 . 
all hollow and flat places, adds grace and This Stain produces beau- 
benuey to oe rm gottens — eames . tiful, rich shades of brown, 
the skin, adds charm and attraction = 4 > re acco M 
to the plainest women. Beautiful . pee pe ows —- to the 
W omen everywhere owe their superb ot original color of the hair and 
figures, perfect health and matchless the amount of Stain used. Purely vegetable. It cannot 


loviiness to VYestro. Absolutely injure the hair, but will restore tresses that have been 
unfailing. Full, information, new ruined by the use of chemicals and dyes. A peculiar and 
“Beauty Book,” testimonials, ete., pleasing feature of this Stain is that the Hair retains the 
A sealed in plain package for 2c. stamp coloring much longer than by any dye and is constantly 
Address AURUM CO., improving while it is used Satisfaction guaranteed 
Dept. K.B., 55 State St., Chicago. ¢ Mailed to your address on receipt of $1. Write for booklet 

> Mrs. POTTER, 130 Groton Building, Cincinnati, O. 











Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 


rin DENT'S 





- 
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CORN GUM 


Gn SBUNIONS WARTS 


e memes Gives almost immediate relief. 
POUDRE SURTILE removes superflu- AT ALL DRUGGISTS [5 CTS.,0R BY MAIL UPON RECEIPT OF PRICE 


ous hair without injury to the «kin, 


Ferd. T. Hopkins, Prop r, 97 Gt. Jones i) 4 ee ee 1) 


eS 


PURIFIES © 


Beautilies the Skin 
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THE SECRET OF A GOOD COMPLEXIOK 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Regular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only. 


7 world-famous remedies area sure cure for impure blood, pimples, freckles, 
blackheads, moth patches, liver spots, acne, redness of face or nose, 
wrinkles, dark rings under the eyes on‘ ther blemishes, whether on the face, 
neck. arms or body. The) gt nd tify the complexion as no other remedies on 
cart nm, and they do it ina very short time. They impart to the mplexion the most exquisite 

rke the sk lear. soft and velvety. Until further notice we will send you the wafers 
for $1 After this offer is withdrawn t rice will be r the wafers and so 


he p $1.00 f 
t Addre r lon BH. B. FOULD, Room 44, 214 6th Ave., New 
York. Sold by Druggists Everywhere. 


[A = Bbeher se) 








SMART SEI ADVERTISER 


Exact size 
when closed. 
lj in. thick. 


5¢ in. high. 
in. wide, 


Smallest Complete Camera 


The Pocket Poco is the latest member of the famous family of 
Poco Cameras. It is a marvel of mechanical development, 
embodying in the most compact form every adjustment requi- 
site to the making of perfect pictures. It is the only pocket 
camera in which nothing has been sacrificed for size. It is the 
only pocket camera using either plates or films, and having a 
ground glass for focussing. The size of the 


Pocket Poco 


makes it the most convenient instrument for universal use. 
Its simplicity makes it the surest camera for the beginner. Its 
perfect equipment makes it the ideal instrument for the expert 
in every branch of photographic work. 

Send for the Poco Catalogue for 1902, describing the Pocket 
Poco in detail, and picturing all the other Poco Cameras 
large and small. 


ROCHESTER CAMERA AND SUPPLY COMPANY, 
506 Poco Street, Rochester, N. Y. 
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Good Judges 


pronounce 


boebbbndbababbtatte te tntatnd, 


(hppa eee een pnp ahn hs 


Hunter 


Baltimore 
Rye 


to be the 


Highest Standard 

Muneaaua of Excellence and 

eric the Best Whiskey 
enme in America. 
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Sold at all First-Class Cafés and by Jobbers. 


Thirty Eminent Specialists— Professors in leading WM LANAHAN & SON, Baltitacre. Ma 


Colleges and Universities—disclose the secret of person- 
alinfluence and instruct you how to become magnetic, 


A Great Book—FREE! 


Would you like to be a power among men and women 
=to be able to exert your influence over your friends 
and acquaintances in any direction you desire—to have 
them do yourbidding, toturn them from wrong to right? 

Would you possess the means to secure friendship, ‘ . “ 
influence, love, and bend the will of others to your own? is the first essential in a 

Are you desirous of m iking a success of your life ; of champagne for home con- 
reaching a position of rank in the business and social : 

sumption. In 


world? Would it not be a blessing to be able to banish 
pain and conquer disease? 
These are the powers of the hypnotist—the powers Creat 
AA Western 


of the possessor of Personal Magnetism. Would you 
ossess them and havethis power within your grasp? 
{any others, whose position in life was no better than 
your own, whose abilities were no greater than those 

purity is paramount, and 

every desirable quality is 
present that determines 
the value of a wine. 


that you possess, have mastered these hidden mysteries 
and gained the power to carve out for themselves a 

French experts awarded 
it the 


life of success, wealth and fame. 


If interested, write for a free copy of our great book 
at the Paris Exposition of 1900. 


which discloses the mysteries and hidden secrets o! 
Hypnotism and Personal Magnetism, Magnetic Heal- 

PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., Sole Makers 
Rheims, N. Y. 


ing, etc. Onaccount of its great cost, we ask that only 
Sold by all respectable wine dealers everywhere. 


those to writ r it who are truly desirous of winning 
KAD RAE READ RAD AAD AAD AAD AAD AAD AAD AAD ARE AAE AA 
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business and social success, of becoming masters of men 
and women, and securing complete happiness in life. 
Over 3,000men and women have written to us recently, 
telling howthey hav= been able to master the teachings 
of our scientists and t») ' ecome practical hypnotists, 
blessed with the ability to secur healthand power in life, 


Read the following convincing testimony and write us to-day: 
Henwry Large, La Fourche, La., writes:— 

* Your methods are grand I have ntrolled every one I have 
tried. I cured a case of Rheumatism of twelve years standing in 
five treatments," 

HENRY MOSHLER, 543 Albany St., —ittle Falls, N, Y., writess— 

“Any person of com 4 Sense can master your Instructions 
and immediately wield a wonderful influence over others. I advise 
everyone who wants to improve his condi¢ion in life to write for @ 
copy of your free book."’ 

All you need do fs to send your address, and we will immedi 
Qtely forward you our valuable work free of charge. Address— 


AMERIGAN GOLLEGE OF SCIENCES, 
Office CP6, 416 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa, 


ERFEVIEN EVIE NIEVES IEE EM IEC TEN ENE IE IES 
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Free 
Whist 
Lessons as 


$20 Whist Lessons, free, with each set 
of Paine’s Whist Trays bought from a 
dealer. Write us for particulars. 

Book,*’SimpleWhist,’”’ sent for 2c.stamp. 


PAINE’S DUPLICATE WHIST TRAYS 
are the most satisfactory for playing 
Duplicate Whist—skill—not luck, wins. 
Every detail patented. Sold by dealers. 
Paine’s Extra-Fine Seal-Pattern Trays. 
Handsome and durable. Extra-fine case, 
with nickel trimmings. From dealers. 





The U $ Playing Card Co., Dept. 34 Cincinnati, U.S.A. 








MORPHINE " HABIT CU RED. I stab- 
lished since 18 30, 
000 cases cured. The Tre vat en 
can be taken at home without i 
convenience or detention from business. dress ‘The 
Dr. J. ‘L. Stephens Co., Dept. V5, Lebanon, 0. 


ox nals 
CATARRH 








Dr. Marshall’s Catarrh Sauff 
has kept on Curing Catarrh. 


The oldest Remedy, has a national reputation and has never 
been equaled for the instant relief and permanent cure of 
Catarrh, Colds in the Head, and the attendant Headache and 
Deafness estores Lost Sense of Smell. Immediate relief 
guaranteed. Use before retiring at night until all symptoms 

sappear. Guaranteed perfectly harmless ASK YOUR 
DEALER FOR IT. Refuse all substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 
All druggists, or by mail postpaid. Circulars free 


F. C. KEITH (Mafr.) Cleveland, Ohio. 


E I will gladly inform 
y » addicted to 
OPIUM 

. of a never-failing 

: > Cure Address 

Mrs. Mary 0. * Baldwin, Box 1212, Chicago, Hl. 


— SU beg CURE. Never fa 
rinkles, pe 
() NOSE '= *Biant "ire 
inatior blank f 
—— TTT ‘ 


nfidentia 


DR. DB L. ROBINSON, ROBINSON, Dept. B, 8 Bilicot Sq, Bul Buffalo, N.Y. 


MORFHINE 


opium = LAU! ANUM habits cured by OPACURA, 
ss home treatment, endorsed and used by leading 
I . TRIAL TREATMENT sufficient to convince 
LL CURE. sent FREE, with book of testimonials 
Sealed. Correspondence Confidential 


OPA SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 0, CHICAGO. 


u 








Congress 
Playing Cards 


Used exclusively by hostesses who 
know that new, crisp cards, with 
dainty designs, add to guests’ en- 
joyment. Elastic, highly polished, 
artisticindesign. Gold edges only. 


Copyrighted, 1900, by Tar U. 8. Puartwe Cann Co., Cincinnati, 


The Rube Card Back, 


In rich colors. Only one of many 
up-to-date designs. Other favor- 
ites: Spinning Wheel, Rookwood 
Indian, Good Night, Diana, Yacht, 
Sitting Bull, Moon Fairy, Delft, etc. 


Gold Medal, Buffalo, 1901. 
Grand Prix, Paris,1900. Classed ‘‘above competition.” 
Highest Award, Chicago, | 893. 


| Cut this out and eute with 2c. stamp for 
book, “Entertaining with Cards,” containing 
many novel ideas for entertaining with cards; 
and a single full-size sample Rube card. 
THe U.S. PLayine Carp Co. 


Department 8 Cincinnati, U. 8. A. 
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“THE STAM’* OF EXCELLENCI 


The Wonderfully 
Ingenious and Capacious 


English Kit Bag 


it has a yt for everything. 
Si 4 2s I 813.50 up. 


All of our Traveling Goods are hand-sewn rt 
pasted—in our workshops in Engl i. We have 
the best labor, the best leather, and the best goods 
that can be produced 








We make the finest, smartest-looking and up-to- 
date Leather Traveling Goods in the wor d- 
Trunks, Kit Bags, Hat ~- »xxes, Collar Boxes, Shi 


Cases, Suit Cases and Toilet Cases 


Send for Booklet F, mai 


“Traveling Goods iustrated. »” 


MARK CROSS CO. 


The World’s Greatest Leather Stores 


NEW YORK BOSTON 
253 Broadway 20 Summer Street 


SET ADVERTISER 








Croup, 


Coughs, 
Grip, 
Hay Fever, 
Diphtheria, 
Scarlet Fever. 


Don’t fail to use CRESOLENE for the dis- 
tressing and often fatal affections for which 
it is recommended. For more than twenty 
years we have had the most conclusive as- 
surances that there is nothing better. Ask 
your physician about it. 

An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free, 
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value, 
ALL DRUGGISTS. 
VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 180 Fulton St., New York. 
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The pursuit of happiness 
is a treadmill race 
without 


ABOTTLE 
of EVANS’ 
ALE 


It keeps you in right rela- 
tions with the laws of life, 
health and happiness 





































































Order from nearest dealer or write to 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. Y. 






EVERY WOTCIAN [MAY ACQUIRE 


¢ A Beautiful Figure 


BY THE USE OF MY UNRIVALED 


“NOYLENE” 


(No Mechanical Appliances or Drugs.) 
‘*NOYLENE" positively develor 
r NECK and HEST, making the fig. 














you 
Cal and taventignte ir, Symmetrical and imparting Youth 

personally when possible. . rn " : 
Hours, 11 to 5 daily Contour. When through experi- 

(Fridays excepted). s it. Established 8. 





nenti g. 
Price, ®2 06. 
Send 4 cents postage for Booklet and full particular 

Mme. L. C. MARIE, Speciaiist, 


Ladies’ Goilet J tudio, 


138 WEST LIGTH STREET. NEW YORK. 
OP Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 


The habit of Frowning forever 
cured and 


Wrinkles Removed 


At Any Age. 
“ ANTI-WRINKLE SHEETS” 


r r I t it 
from forming. Try t ‘ (TRADE-MARK 
Zhe. and 50e. per packace. ) . 
Frid . Advice cheer- AVOID IMITATIONS 


y ASTRINCENT 





) 


fully given to all correspondents. 





Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 
Ladies’ Goilet /tudio, 


138 WEST 11GTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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20 Styles 


for Business 
and Pleasure 


“THE MILWAVKEE” MOTOR VEHICLES 


Combine strength, speed, simplicity and durability to a 
degree unapproached by any other make, and their thor- 
ough efficiency under the most strenuous trials of road 
and weather have been demonstrated beyond a doubt. 
Conclusive evidence of their superiority will be forward- 
ed in response to inquiries addressed to 
Mgr. of Sales, MILWAUKEE AUTOMOBILE Co. 
MILWAUKEE. 


British Agts: SHIPPEY BROS. Ltd. 13 & 14 King St. Cheapside, London. 


N B In writing follow address exactly to avoid delay. 
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It’s either a 


Hartford | 
Single 
Tube 


The uniform quality and excellence of construction of 
HARTFORD DUNLOP ...HARTFORD TIRES 


have made them the most reliable and suecessful tires. 
of their respective types 
We have in stock and will supply the proper size and proper weight 
tire for every kind of wheel, and will send you free expert advice 
regarding the tires best adapted to your especial needs 


THE HARTFORD RUBBER’ WORKS COMPANY 
HARTFORD, CONR. a 





Ghe Gravelers 


Insurance Company 
=| OF HARTFORD, CONN. 





WHEREIN IT IS PARAMOUNT 


IN MAGNITUDE —The largest Accident Com- 
ny in the world. 

Buy Insurance IN INESS—Taking-all departments together, 

as You Buy it has insured more lives than any other com- 


M .se— IN CAFETY. bv A OE to its Life Insurance 
erchandis in force, its excess security to policy holders ex- 


Ghe 7 ceeds that of any other life company in the world. 
Best Possible | ,,, sete Get of xpomen me manety \s tee 


for the n sis compatible with safety. 
© other company issuing an 
Least Money equally liberal life contract, gantadente as low 
net cost. 


“So much Insurance for so:much Money.” Nothing 
left Indefinite. Nothing to be Misunderstood 
Agents im Every Town 












































Facts and “Figures” 


The symmetrical mondaine of to- 
day, like the belle of two decades ago, 
owes her graceful figure to the 


JUDIC CORSET 


in many instances. French chic and 
art, moulded to the American type—the 
minimum of abdomen —accurate fol- 
lowing of curves and contour, are a few 
of the Judic’s advantages. 


Singers, Elocutionists, Society Wom- 
en, and the feminine world at large, find 
in it the rarest measure of comfort, sup- 
port and elegance. 


Write for catalogue. 


Simpson -Crawford Co., 


Dept. A, NEW YORK. 














SPRING and SUMMER 
FASHIONS 
Now on sale in all principal 


cities of the United States 
and Canada. 


Haires Hat Gmpany 


NewYork. Boston, 


Hawes’ Booklet of Fashion for the asking. 

















“The Cosmopolitan City of America.” 


SAN FRANCISCO 


Every American who has not yet 
seen San Francisco should see it for 
the geography, the history, and the 
romance it teaches. 

No other city of America has so 
great a number of so great a variety 
of population as San Francisco. 

It is most easily reached by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their connections. 

San Francisco has within its limits 
a Chinese city of the greatest interest 
to travelers, and near its borders are 
large numbers of Portuguese, Span- 
iards and Italians. 

It also has colonies from Mexico, 
from the Hawaiian Islands, from the 
Philippites, as well as from Japan 
and other oriental countries. 
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This long hip 
“Frect Form” is the 
very latest corset ! 


The extra pieces at the side cover and fit 
the hip with perfect smoothness, rounding 
off the lines of the figure into exquisite 
curves. In no 6ther makes of corsets will 
you find this very latest Paris model. The 
new tight skirts demand that you wear it. 

Just st now there are two numbers 

7 i which 
| 7H, shit $2.00] | 713, sie" $4.00] 

Eight Others Erect Form 

MS 973 a 7ol I f r $i 00 
I t FORM O74 Lik ’ t ad f fin 1.50 
MES erst, oe 268 
ERE -. ae de my For { 1 figur Low 3.00 
ERECT f ey. For stout figur I r t 2.50 
I -~ - cor = 970. } , ’ i fig Lik 7% 1.00 
waeer RM 97a In whit ut t I ow “V t 1.50 














Your dealer will supply you 


Uf he does n 


WEINGARTEN. BROTHERS 


Largest Manufacturers of Corsets in the World 
Dept. E, 377-379 Broadway, New York 


No other corset can take the place of the 
W.B. Erect Form. Accept no substitute 
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: Straight 
‘OFiont 


_ ALL MODELS 


: Tor the 
War OMAN 
M »| fee" YVTASHION 


in 3} = 


The “GRIFFIN SERIES” of new copyrighted fiction 
is designed to afford the reading public, at a moderate price, 
new novels of a high class, issued from time to time. It will 
include new books from both American and foreign authors, 
and will be printed on good paper and conveniently bound in 
cloth, gilt, in the best manner. The initial volume is 


THE WESTCOTES 


By A. T. QUILLER-COUCH. 
I2mo, illustrated, limp cloth, gilt, $1.00. 


This fine story is the author's latest production, and is characterized by 
ill the grace, charm and high literary qualities of his other books. The 
ene is laid in England in the time of the Napoleonic wars. 


HENRY T. COATES & CO., Publishers, PHILADELPHIA. 
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' Memory Training 


New Practical System for Developing and Perfecting the Memory 
Discovered by an Indiana Student-Business Man. Is Rapidly 
Becoming the Wonder of Twentieth Century Progress. 








Needed by All. Possessed by So Few, a Good Reliable Memory is the 
Key to Success. Anywhere, Everywhere tie Person Having 
the Best Memory RPwises to the Top. 





PARTICULARS FREE TO ALL WHO WRITE, 
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D. F. URBAHNS. 





For years the world has been waiting for someone to discover a sys- 
tem of memory training which might be of actual benefit Not a 
theoretical method requiring months or years of hard study, but a 
simple, practical system which accomplishes the most in the least 
time. It has remained for Mr. D. F. Urbahns, a student business man 
of Fort Wayne, Ind., to bring out such a system. It is so easy that 
even a child cannot fail to understand. It is so plain and attractive 
that one can hardly help becoming interested in it, and above all it is 
80 intensely practical that it helps one over the rough rocks of life to 
success, where without its aid absolute failure would be the result 
Let the reader recall his or her own experience: has there ever been a 
time in your life when you lost money by forgetting a set of figures or a 
business appointment? Did you ever lose a friend by forgetting a 
mame or face which you most wished to remember? Did your friends 
ever do you an injury by forgetting you when you should have been 


4 


remembered? Did you ever forget anything whick, remembered, 
would have been valuable to you in any way? These are tons 
worthy of careful thought, and when one stops to consider | 
tem is now being used which will overcome all these seriou 
to success, what need is there to hesitate? _Any bank, bus 
or minister of the Gospel in Fort Wayne will be glad to te 
know of Mr. Urbahns. His integrity and honesty of purp« 
questioned. He is prepared to furnish plenty of evidence 
value of his method among those who have used it, and it . 
that anyone who feels the need of a better memory cannot do@ oy 
thing than to investigate this new system thoroughly, coming al 
does from a source entirely trustworthy. Simply send your name @ 
address to Mr. D. F. Urbahns, 98 Bass Block, Fort Wayne, Ind, 
the full information and particulars will be forwarded to 

return mail. Readers are requested to write without delay 
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SMART 


Educational Notice. | 


bscriber of ours, a prominent business man 
ton, writes that he will be very glad to hear | 
ambitious reader of THe Smart Sst | 
to study Mechanical, Electrical, 
r Textile Engineering, and has not the 
lity to attend school. This gentlem 1an, 
e name is withheld at his request, has at his 
ala few sc holarships in a well-known edu- 
nal institution for home study, the only ex- 
actual cost of instruction papers 
Write to W. L. B., Box 3737 
, for particulars if you are ambitious 


esires 


being the 
postage. 
1, Mass 
in earnest 


zi) akesspare time only. Same teachers for eleven 
years. Plan BF wroved by = 
Judges and saepem. o 


*repares for the ba 
Three courses: "6 ollegs, 
Business, Preparatory. 
Opens new prospects in 
business Graduates 
everywhere. Libera 
ter as. Special 
now. “ostal card now 
will brir ng full particulars. 
The Sprague Correspondence 
School of Law, 233 Majestic Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 








== New Idea in Trunks. | 


& The Stallman Dresser Trunk is 
aete a i Drawer in 
Z tead of tr , f er ; 
— — = everything t | he a 
' 
n 


Fr. A. STALLMAN, 
62 W. Spring Street, Columbus, 0, 


THE KALEIGH, 


Fenn. Ave., Cor. 12th St., N. W.. 
A Washington, D. C. 
fi 


wilde 


European Plan. 


THE MODERN HOTEL OF THE CITY. 


T. J. TALTY, Manager. 


LEARN > 
TO WRITE 





A Big Help in Your Present Position 
and Helps you to a Better Position, 


Ad. Writers are earning from $1500 to $10,060 « year. 


am e 
ar 80 le instro s. Employers of Ad. Write ects ye bye 
stitution fo or available talent. Our prestige, ey ~* hee 


our Genduntes Sake Sh tat ad 
eee AGE DAVIS co., i67 ‘adams os o, CHICAGO, 
a lente 
contn butions 


are given pr Renal 


publications. 
at liberal rates. Str real 
successful and pleased 


scriptive catalogue free js 


= Correspondence School > AOE all 
Ne. 146 Majestic Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Or: scientific course adapted to 
Un. dal needs. Long-established. 
py, ble. Successful. Prac- 

tical. Instructors experi- 

enced and competent. 
4p ) popular 


Absolutely Fireproof. | 
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EQUITABLE 
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J.H.Hyoe 


VICE PRESIDENT 


SOME YEARS 
AGO 

A man made a pile of money 
in Wall Street. He took part of 
itand bought a Joint Annuity 
to be paid as long as either he 
or his wife lives. He has lost 
all the rest of his money, but 
he cant lose his Annuity,and | 
both he and his wife are as- | 
sured of an income of $10,000 | 
as long as either of them lives | 
If his wife survives him,she 
receives the income as long 
as she lives. 

There are probably hun- 
dreds of others who could have 
done the same thing-and heart 
ily wish that they had. 


For information about Annuztrs 
cut out and mai/ coupon be/ow 
THE EQUITABLE SOCIETY, Dept. No. 90. 

120 Broadway, New York. 
cost for an An- 
if issued toa 

of age. 


How much would it 
nuity of $ 
man 


years 
Name 


Address 











SET ADVERTISER 


TOWN TOPICS 


THE JOURNAL OF SOCIETY. 


Town Topics is recognized the world over as the Journal of 
American Society, and is read by everyone who cares to keep in touch 
with the current news of the social world. Its facilities for obtaining 
reliable advance information concerning society people and social func- 
tions are so far unequaled by any other journal in the world that the 
press universally watches for its appearance Thursday morning to get 
their early news of this character. 

Its financial and commercial department is conceded in all financial 
circles as being s» accurate, complete and reliable that no one having 
interest in commercial or industrial enterprises, or who is dealing on the 
exchanges; no banker, broker, investor or capitalist, can afford to miss the 
weekly review of all these matters in Town Topics 

The short stories in Town Topics are clever and find a unique 
favor with all. Its poetry, burlesques and witticisms have a distinct 
flavor that appeals to smart people 

Its criticisms of drama, music, art, literature, sports and the turf 
are by the cleverest talent available, and are absolutely independent. 
Its critics are subject to but One rule, 

“BE HONEST—FEAR NONE, FAVOR NONE.” 
Its editorial comment covers the whole field of subjects interesting to 
the intelligent classes. Its opinions are not gloved; they are always 
forceful and honest. 


Do You Want Such a Weekly Newspaper? 


You can buy it of all newsdealers. But you can secure its sure and 
regular delivery to you through the mails by sending in a subscription. 
Any newsdealer will gladly do this for you without charge 


ae. 


Prices: $4 per annum; $2 six months; $1 three months. 
Single Copy 10 Cents. 


- >. 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING COoO., 


208 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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‘The coming “* VOLUTE 


of the 


Crows-feet” 
PREVENTED 


a “yy! 
Crow’s feet and 
wrinkles are the signals of ape 
proaching age. They can be obs 
literated or their appearance 
indefinitely postponed by the 


preger aan eh The Perfect Photo 


" Benzoin Beauty Cream SHUTTER 


s s, reserves the skin, re- 
nishes ont gives the complexion 


Fits Any Lens. Precise as a Watch. 
ess of youth. For 1O cts, we will send 1 ; i , evel , 
‘ s new shutter does anything the photographer 
i. SAMPLE and BOOK can ask of it automatically; any desired exposure 
5 The Coming of the Crow’s-Feet” Time t iapoowe Tr ¢ wi Butica peat Mate Mos 
ontaining explicit directions for entific. All working parts enclosed. 

/ the care of the skin and correct lu Shutter and Bausch & Lomb-Zeiss Anas- 
ET movements for facial massage tigmat or Plastigmat Lens is an ideal combination 
Full size $1; small size 50c. Charges Prepaid. for your camera. 

MADAME TAXIS TOILET co., Send for descriptive Bockiet. 
F-373 Sixty-Third Street, Chicago. Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., 


New York ROCHESTER, N. Y. Chicago. 





A SUCCESSFUL BOOK 


(NOW IN THE FOVRTH EDITION) 


NIGGER BABY AND NINE BEASTS 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





FLATTERING PRESS OPINIONS 


New York Nation—The little motherless wild ; various animals. The stories are so natural that 
stern girl wins sympathetic interest for herseif they look as if they were the actual experiences of 
rious animal friends so affectionately a voung life 
these letters seem to show more than Albany hours The animals delineated with 
nse eve th monly allotte AY » them, we charming detail by Mrs. Porter are not hackneyed 
ieve that our stupidity may have types familiar to the casual observer and to the 
irs in fixing the accepted limit of zoologist, but distinct individuals impossible to con- 
fuse with other individuals 
New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations by New York Evening Telegram— Lovers of animals 
t Verbeek are in his most vigorous style will be delighted to make the acquaintance of the 
page, in w hich oapens the great black bear horses, dogs, foxes, pigs. raccoons, cats tame and 
t a 1inook " wind in the moun- wild, bears, crow and burro, whose romances are told 
1 Mex oa an trapper and a child at the log- in Alma Porter’s “ Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts.” 
ow, i t 
w, is delightfully realistic | Washington Post—Old and young lovers of ani- 
New York Times—Tenderly and gracefully the mals will welcome the acquaintance of Mrs. Porter’s 
‘ s of the love existing between a girl and fri 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and handsomely 
nted on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover and gilt top. Your book- 
has it or will secure it for you, or it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, 


, by the ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 1135 Broadway, New York. 
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TOWN TOPICS 


THE JOURNAL OF SOCIETY. 


Town Topics is recognized the world over as the Journal of 
American Society, and is read by everyone who cares to keep in touch 
with the current news of the social world. Its facilities for obtaining 
reliable advance information concerning society people and social func- 
tions are so far unequaled by any other journal in the world that the 
press universally watches for its appearance Thursday morning to get 
their early news of this character. 

Its financial and commercial department is conceded in all financial 
circles as being s» accurate, complete and reliable that no one having 
interest in commercial or industrial enterprises, or who is dealing on the 
exchanges; no banker, broker, investor or capitalist, can afford to miss the 
weekly review of all these matters in Town Topics 

The short stories in Town Topics are clever and find a unique 
favor with all. Its poetry, burlesques and witticisms have a distinct 
flavor that appeals to smart people. 

Its criticisms of drama, music, art, literature, sports and the turf 
are by the cleverest talent available, and are absolutely independent. 
Its critics are subject to but One rule, 

“BE HONEST—FEAR NONE, FAVOR NONE.” 
Its editorial comment covers the whole field of subjects interesting to 
the intelligent classes. Its opinions are not gloved; they are always 
forceful and honest. 


Do You Want Such a Weekly Newspaper? 


You can buy it of all newsdealers. But you can secure its sure and 


regular delivery to you through the mails by sending in a subscription. 
Any newsdealer will gladly do this for you without charge. 


ee 


Prices: $4 per annum; $2 six months; $1 three months. 
Single Copy 10 Cents. 


_— oe 


TOWN TOPICS PUBLISHING CoO., 


208 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 
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‘The coming 
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PREVENTED 
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Crow’s feet and 

wrinkles are the signals of ape 
proaching age. They can be obs 
literated or their appearance 
indefinitely postponed by the 


proper use of | The Perfect Photo 


Y Benoin Beauty Cream | SHUTTER 


It revi gine preserve s the skin, re- 


s all bl mishes and gives the complexion Fits Any Lens. Precise as a Watch. 
shness of youth. For 1O cts, we will send | , : , ' F : 
s new shutter does anything the photographer 
SAMPLE and BOOK san ask of it automatically; any desired exposure 
: ; ” rom Express Trains, Athletes and Race Horses to 
The Coming of the Crow s-Feet me Exposures. The Smallest, Best Made, Most 
containing explicit directions for Scientific. All working parts enclosed. 
the care of the skin and correct Volute Shutter and Bausch & Lomb-Zeiss Anas- 
movements for facial massage. tigmat or Plastigmat Lens is an ideal combination 
"F ull : size $1; small size 50c. Charges Prepaid. for your camera. 
u" MADAME TAXIS TOILET CO., Send for descriptive Booklet. 
-373 Sixty-Third Street, Chicago. Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., 


New York ROCHESTER, N. Y. Chicago. 











A SUCCESSFUL BOOK 


(NOW IN THE FOVRTH EDITION) 


NIGGER BABY AND NINE BEASTS 


BY ALMA FLORENCE PORTER 





FLATTERING PRESS OPINIONS 


_New York Nation—The little motherless wild various animals. The stories are so natural that 

Vestern girl wins sympathetic interest for herseif they look as if they were the actual experiences of 
the various animal friends so affectionately a voung life ’ 

i, and if these letters seem to show more than 

ree of sense commonly allotted to them, we 

ng to believe that our stupidity may have 

than theirs in fixing the accepted limit of 
I tel igence 


New York Vanity Fair—The illustrations by 
rustave Verbeek are in his most vigorous style 
| page, in which appear the great black bear 
the fury of a ‘chinook "’ wind in the moun- 
d Mexican trapper and a child at the log- 

ndow, is delightfully realistic 


Albany Argus—-The animals delineated with 
charming detail by Mrs. Porter are not hackneyed 
types familiar to the casual observer and to the 
zoologist, but distinct individuals impossible to con- 
fuse with other individuals 

New York Evening Telegram—Lovers of animals 
will be delighted to make the acquaintance of the 
horses, dogs, foxes, pigs, raccoons, cats tame and 
wild, bears, crow and burro, whose romances are told 
in Alma Porter’s “ Nigger Baby and Nine Beasts.” 

Washington Post—Old and young lovers of ani- 
New York Times—Tenderly and gracefully the mals will welcome the acquaintance of Mrs. Porter's 

ls of the love existing between a girland ! friends 


The book is beautifully illustrated by Gustave Verbeek, and handsomely 
ed on thick deckel-edge paper, with embossed cover and gilt top. Your book- 
cr has it or will secure it for you, or it will be sent postpaid on receipt of price, 


by the ESS ESS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 1135 Broadway, New York. 
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SMART SET ADVERTISER 


AN IDEAL WINTER HOME—FLORIDA. 


FOR SALE. 


er property adjoins the thriving town of De Land, the county seat of Volusia County and seat of t 
Stetson University It is in a region of high pine lands, the backbone of the peninsuls 
ot 


a, two miles fr 
of Jacksonville. It 


John's River and 108 miles south is the centre of the 
sists of 55 acres in orange grove, vegetable and flower gardens, lawns, Bermuda grass pastures and pine grov 
It is on a broad avenue with shelled paving, bordered by ev ergreen oak trees. The house, one view of whi 
is given in this cut, is large and commodiou nd there are two adjuncts to the main building 
kitchen, store-rooms and servants’ quarters, a | d room and bachelors’ sleepi 
with hot and cold water, latest style exposed plumbing, bathtubs, 
water. 


ng-rooms. The house is fitt 


*tc., servants’ bathroom, with hot and col 
There are a perfect tennis court, turf, and a croquet ground. 





FRONT VIEW OF HOUSE. 


wings in the rear, one a billiard room and bachelors’ quarters, the other, kitchen, store-rooms and 
servants’ quarters. Nandsome pavilion to the right. 


hothouse of brick, cypress wood and glass, fitted with heating apparatus, completely stocked with rare plants 
and flowers, also large forcing beds adjoining. The finest rose garden in the South. There is a pinery 
properly protected, which is producing finest pineapples. The whole is in a perfect state of cultivation, an l 
makes an ideal place for anyone desiring a luxurious Winter, or even all-the-year-round residence. The build- 
ings are all new within three to five years. 


There is a large double house to accommodate two families for the 
laborers on the property. 


It is for purely family reasons that the owner desires to sell this property. There 
has been expended on the property more than $30,000. Cash price now, $10,000. If desired, a part of the pur- 


chase money may remain on mortgage at 6 per cent.; city unencumbered realty will be taken in exchange. 


“WALDO FARM,” of Thirty Acres, 


adjoins, and is connected with the above property, and will be sold with it. if desired, together with all 
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the orange-producing region. Cor 


comprising 


l 


} 


There is a large and completely fitted 





SMART SET ADVERTISER 


itfit of the same. On this farm are two fine cottages, servants’ quarters and a laborers’ cabin, barns, cow 
ls, poultry runs, etc., etc. 
rhe property is piped for irrigation and water supplies for the stock. Price, $5,000. 
In the last few years De Land has shelled its streets and roads. It has a hotel, the College Arms, sec- 





INTERIOR GRAND HALL. 


ond to none in the South, and has become a most delightful resort for tourists. ‘There are several churches in 
place; three newspapers are published there, and there are fine public schools, in addition to the Stetson 


University, which is a most successful and flourishing institution, largely endowed bywMr. J. B. Stetson, wh« 
has at De Land a magnificent residence and many hundreds of acres of orange groves, which are recovering 











ee 


VIEW FROM FRONT VERANDA, 


m the freeze and again bearing fruit of the finest quality. Altogether, there is no place in the South more 
sirable as a home for health, society and general surroundings than De Land. 
There is excellent bird-shooting in the neighborhood, and big game a little way off. The black bass 
shing in the St. John’s River equals that of the St: Lawrence. Go and see the places or address 


Mrs. E. MANN VYNNE, 174 West Seventy-ninth Street, New York. 
9 
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Spectlation in Wall Street 


Is always hazardous and should never be entered upon by 
anyone who cannot afford a loss in event of one being sus- 
tained. On the other hand, the profits of speculation, when 
successful, are usually very great. Success or failure is 
largely a question of good judgment, guided by experience 
and proper information. . ° ° . ° . ° ° 


Do you wish good, conservative advice in your operations ? 


It is the business of 


Town Topics Financial Bureau 


(ESTABLISHED 1889) 


to investigate all Financial problems, to secure early news on market movements and to advise 
its clients in their investments or speculations. 

THE BUREAU’S ADVICE is always sincere and as reliable as possible, because it 
dispassionately sees and sizes the situation from all standpoints, and is UNBIASED by in- 
terests or deals. 

WE OPERATE NO ACCOUNTS and have no interest in the market. Our sole busi- 
ness is to furnish disinterested opinions and information. 

We are fully equipped to advise on COTTON and WHEAT as well as on stocks or bonds. 

Special attention given to the investigation of INVESTMENT SECURITIES, and to 
furnishing opinions thereon. We are also in a position to make special and exhaustive reports 
upon any and all of the new Industrials. Whatever information is obtainable on these 
properties is within our reach. 

Read carefully the terms printed below and send check for one month's trial or for 
special report, as the case may be. Address all communications to 


TOWN TOPICS FINANCIAL BUREAU 


(Telephone, 262 Broad) Edison Building, 42 Broad Street, New York 


SERVICE RATES ARE: 


First—For a single advice or opinion (by letter or telegram, as required) on a stock, 
bond, cotton or wheat market question, or for an investigation and report on a par- 
ticular investment or speculative security, $10. (An advance subscription of $50 gives the 
privilege of ten inquiries during a vear.) 

Seconp—Out-of-town daily ¢e/egraphic service, including at least one telegram each day 
(early morning), daily letter, and privilege of inquiries at will, $40 per month, 

Turrp—Out-of-town daily /e¢ter service, with occasional important telegrams and privilege 
of a reasonable number of special inquiries, $20 per month, or $50 for ¢Aree months. 

Fourtu—Daily /efter service, without privilege of telegrams or inquiries, $25 per year: 6 
months, $15. Subscriptions under Class Fourth are not accepted for less than 6 months. 

Firra—A Special New York City service for business men and others above Fulton 
Street, consists of : A telegram each morning sent at 8.30 o'clock, covering probable 
course of market for the day, and advice as to purchase or sale of particular stocks ; also 
a telegram around midday when circumstances warrant it; also the regular daily letter 
at 3.30 PM. (mailed to house address if desired) ; also privilege of inquiries and advice 
at will by telegraph, telephone, letter, or personal call at our office. In this service we 
ir. for the morning telegrams only; others at cost of subscriber. Terms, $45 per month. 

0 operators making their headquarters in the Wall Street district, this service will be 
made bv our own messengers if preferred 


ALL TELEGRAMS AT COST OF SUBSCRIBER, except as indicated in class fifth. 
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. Jacobs Oil 


USED FOR 50 YEARS 
F 














7AHE GREAT REMEDY 
© UNEQUALLED. . 
25c. AND 50c. 


Conquers 
Pain! 


33333333 332333993393999999999 
Om—SMELTER—MINES. 


s Douglas, Lacey & Co., ¢ 


Bankers, Brokers, Fiscal Agents. 


Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Exchange, and Los 
Angele s, Cal, Stock Exchange 


66 Broadway and 17 New Street, New York. 
DIVIDEND-PAYVING MINING, OIL fi 
AND SMELTER STOCKS, LISTED 
AND UNLISTED, OUR SPECIALTY. ; 
ts giving our successful plan for realizing the large 
egitimate mining, oil and smelter investments, sub- 2% 
full particulars, etc., sent free to any 
ation 
on, Philadelphia, Chicago, Cleveland, © 
ouis, Hartford and New Haven, Conn.; @ 
rescott, Ariz., Los Angeles, Cal., St. John, N. B., Montreal, @ 
oronto, and London, Eng 



































IY MARCHALLS 
AVANT 
SSNUVI 


9999a, 


I. 


ee 


Dr. Marshall’s Catarrh Snuff 
has kept on Curing Catarrh. 


The oldest Remedy, has a national) reputation and has never 
been equaled for the instant relief and permanent cure cf 
Catarrh, Colds in the Head, and the attendant Headache and 
Deafness. Restores Lost Sense of Smell. Immediate relief 
guaranteed. Use before retiring at night until all symptoms 
lisappear. Guaranteed perfectly harmless ASK Y 
DEALER FOR IT. Refuse al! substitutes. Price, 26 cents. 
All druggists, or by mail postesid. Cirenlars free 


F. C. KEIfnm (Matr ) Cleveland, Ohio. 











The light of twenty years of business experience 
only makes the virtues of the Bar-Lock shine 
the brighter. ‘e@ A// the modern improvements. 
Shanes tan Cimeceain 
COLUMBIA TYPEWRITER MEG.CO. 
47 West liéth Street *» %* % NEW YORK 
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BARRIOS DIAMONDS 


Have Startled the World. 


Jewelers are confounded, pawnbrokers confused, the public surprised, and the diamond 
market completely upset. The diamond merchant is uncertain whether he is getting the real 
or BARRIOS DIAMONDS, so marked is their resemblance. All the fire, life, lustre, 
color and brilliancy of old mine stones is found in BARRIOS DIAMONDS, and they 
will stand acids, heat, alkali, etc., in fact they can be washed and cleaned like ordinary 
diamonds, and so nearly do they resemble them that government experts have been 

deceived. At the opera and at receptions, adorning the beautiful and beau- 

tifying the plain, BARRIOS DIAMONDS have found their way. 

We duplicate customers’ own jewelry—#n strictest confi- 

dence—on short notice. Be it sunburst, brooch, 

tiara, ring, necklace, stick pin, bracelet, or 

anything else we will produce fac simile 

that will challenge detection 

from the original even 

by the most 


This 
Illustration 
shows an assortment of 
beautiful articles set with BAR- 
RIOS DIAMONDS, each piece being 
numbered and the price quoted. Each and every 
stone is guaranteed to retain its brilliancy forever 
and the mountings to give perfect satisfaction. 


Purchasers of Barrios Diamonds 
Run No Risk Whatever. 


All orders are received with the distinct understanding that if the gems are not as rep- 


resented money will be refunded. In ordering select the articles you desire from the 
illustration above, stating plainly the number and price, and it will be sent you at once, 


stage fully paid. 
- DON’T BE FOOLED 


into buying getuine diamonds at high prices by the argument that they are a good investment 
and that you can always realize within a small percentage of their cost. Jewels costing $100.0 
can rarely be sold for $20.00. If you want to invest your money buy Government bonds or 
other marketable securities that pay dividends. But if you want diamond jewelry simply for 
ornament buy BARRIOS DIAMONDS. They answer all purposes at a small fraction 
of the cost of the genuine. 

We are sole importers of BARRIOS DIAMONDS in the United States. We hav: 


mo branch in New York so beware of concerns advertising under our name. 


Address all orders plainly. 


BARRIOS DIAMOND CO., Dept. £, 146 State St., Chicago, Ill. 
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after-dinner 


Cordial. 


“ Whosoever commands the sea commands 
the trade; whosoever commands the trade of 
the world cx mm ands the riches of the world, 

and consequently the world itself.’ 
Sir Walter Raleigh. 


ST. MICHAEL 


TO MANILA 
11,974 MILES. 











And the stars and stripes affording pro- 
ection to American Commerce all the way. 
It is well known that the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


are aiding in every proper way the expan- 
sion of American Commerce, and in line 
with this policy have issued No. a: of the 
‘“ Four-Track Series” as an object lesson 
for the world. 


3. America's 
orge H. Daniels, 
entral Station, New 


py of the Four-Track News, 
hly magazine of travel ang 
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‘“VIYELLA”’ 





SPRING FLANNEL SHIRT WAISTS 


The leading flannel! for Ladies’ Golf, Tennis 
and Boating Shirt Waists. 


LATEST DESIGNS! FASHIONABLE COLORINGS! 
SOLID COLORS! STRIPES! PLAIDS! 
Also a heavy weight for Ladies’ and Gentle- 
men’s Outing Suits tor coast and country. 


*“ Viyella” is stamped on every five yards of each piece. 
**Viyella” can be obtained at leading retail stores. 


DOES NOT SHRINK 
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Ess-See-Ess Shoes 


FOR WOMEN 


Every pair sold brings new customers, There's 
nothing on the market at the price that equals 
them. They are the equal of any $5 shoe. They 
possess many features of merit not found in most 
$5 shoes. 

Ess-See-Ess shoes are specially constructed 
under our direction for comfort, wear and ele- 
gance. The remarkably smooth innersoles used 
in them and the satine linings effectually prevent 
that burning sensation so often found in some 
shoes. 

Ess-See-Ess shoes come in patent and enamel 
leather, glacé kid, black Russia and chrome calf 
skin. There are 40 styles of shoes, 20 styles of 
ties and 20 styles of slippers suitable for evening 
and dress occasions. One price, - - $3.50 

For boys and girls we have shoes of excellent 
quality, serviceably made and at very moderate 
prices. 


> mM Vpsow Cra wford Co, 
Sixth Ave., 19th and 20th Sts., New York City. 
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Purity 


Of mind and body is revealed by a clear complexion. 
No one charm possesses stronger power of attraction. 
Intelligent care can make the skin exquisite beyond 
comparison. 

Woodbury’s Facial Soap—the only soap made 
especially for the face—is a valuable tonic. Ladies and 
gentlemen will be pleased with the improvement in 
their looks produced by bathing with 4o¢ water and 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap, every night just before 
retiring. It purifies the skin, frees the pores from the 
day’s dirt, decayed tissues and other impurities, and 
leaves the skin glowing with health—smooth, firm, white. 


Sold by dealers everywhere. 25 cents. 


Our booklet, telling how to improve one’s looks, and trial 
Special Offer size package of Woodbury’s Facia! Soap and Facial Cream 
sent for 5 cts. (stampsor coin) to pay postage. Address Dept J 


THE ANDREW JERGENS CO., Sole Agents, Cincinnati, O. 
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Pearline is espe: tally 
adapted to Fine Fabrics and 
delicate Women & & 


-it spares both 


&% & 


AbduvuUST 
ABLE 


‘Table 





tshipment guaranteed. If not for sale in your 
SIDWAY HFG. CO., 243 W. Lake St., Chicago. 


ADVERTISER 


AN IDEAL 
SHAMPOO 


IS OBTAINED BY USING 


SUTHERLAND SISTERS’ 
SCALP CLEANER <e 


It is a pe re for dandr Keeps the ha 


form in 


r, and lustrous. One it package nvin 
SOLD BY OVER 28,000 DEALERS, 


r healthy 


Dr. J. PARKER PRAY’S 
Standard Toilet Preparations. 
| CREAM VAN OLA, fo; ss gars 

ROSALINE, 2c 
| DIAMOND NAIL EN 
ONGOLINE. ae 
| "Dr J. P PRAYW’S toilet 
RAY COMPANY. 


12 E. 23d St., N. ¥. City 


It 


AMEL. } 


Diamond Nail Peli-h 


m the ski 


Sole Manufact 
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SCHOOL TEACHER 


Pulled Down Hill. 


‘*T relied on coffee so much to keep me up, having been told that it was a ‘mild 
stimulant,’ that I hardly knew what to do when I found it was really pulling me down 
hill. My sleep was badly broken at night and I was all unstrung, exceedingly nervous, 
and breaking down fast. My work is teaching school. 

‘*When it became evident that I was in a very bad condition, I was induced to leave 
off coffee and try Postum Food Coffee. Mother made it first, but nome of us could endure 
it, it was so flat and tasteless. She proposed to throw the package away, but I said, 
‘Suspend judgment until we have made it strictly according to directions.’ It seems she 
had made the Postum like she always made coffee, taking it off the stove as soon as it began 
to boil. I got sister to make the Postum next morning strictly according to directions, 
that is, allow it to boil full fifteen minutes after the boiling begins. 

‘* We were all amazed at the difference. Sister said it was better coffee, to her taste, 
than the old, and father, who is an elderly gentleman and had used coffee all his life, 
appeared to relish the Postum as well as my little brother, who took to it from the first. 
We were all greatly improved in health and are now strong advocates of Postum Food 
Coffee. Please omit my name from publication.” Flagler, Col. Name can be given by 
Postum Cereal Co. Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich. 
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CAN GO AROUND THE WORLD AND STILL BE FRESH 


Because 20TH Century CuHoco.aTes have chocolate coating so 
brittle, and cream nut centres so tender and rich, we had to 
invent a new style box to insure delivery of them to custom- 
ers in as perfect condition as when they leave our factory. 
These Chocolates are made by our new and improved 
method, which assures a confection superior to all others. 
Each piece is wrapped in wax paper, on which the name of 
the flavor is printed. They are made in Pecan, English Wal- 
nut, Brazil, Almond, Cocoanut, Maple and Vanilla flavors. 
Twenty cents will secure, delivered anywhere in the United States, a quarter- 
pound box of the above assorted flavors, or eighty cents for one-pound box, §:.60 for 


two pounds, $2.40 for three pounds, or $4.00 for five pounds. All Chocolates are packed 
in our patented two-lid boxes. 


Suitable Easter Presents for Loved Ones. 


PATENTED Sink USE TOP SIDE 
2-LID BOX Avi 4 TURN OVER TO 
READY FOR SALE. a A LOWER SIDE. 


* 
1 hee . . . 
CMMCL’ 636 Race SZ, OC; neinneatt, ©. 


Sole Agencies Granted Leading Dealers. 
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Wren ! tell you that I teach a different kind 

of exercise, something new, more sci- 
entific, more rational, safer and immeasura- 
bly superior to anything ever before devised, 
lam but repeating what thousands of promi- ; 
nent men and women are saying for me 
who have profited by my instructions. 


What is so strong as the testimony of others? 
= —_~— > 


Mr. J. Logan Jones, Vice-Pres. and Sec. of Jones Dry Goods 
Co., of Kansas City, Mo., after years of gradual but certain 
decline, physically and mentally, had a complete collapse. It 
was impossible for him to sleep without medicine, and he 
went without natural sleep for the period of about ten 
months. He tried the best physicians to be had, traveled 
almost constantly, being unable to remain long in one 
place; took hunting trips in Colorado and a sea-coast trip 

to Northern Maine, with no appreciable results. He had 
been constipated for sixteen or seventeen years and had 

to take physic constantly, never having a natural action. 
The following is an extract from a recent letter to me: 








“A little over ten months ago I took my first exercise from you, 
and under the circumstances consider the transformation a positive 
miracle. Will say that I am getting to be quite a giant. I weigh 

more than I have ever weighed in my life, and my muscular develop- 

ment is something wonderful. I sleep soundly, my digestion is good, 
constipation a matter of ancient history, and do more work than I ever did in my life and 
enjoy it all the time.” What could be more convincing, and do you wonder that he 
is enthusiastic ? I could name hundreds of others who have received similar re- 
sults, but it would not make the system any better. But if you will follow my in- 
structions for a few weeks I promise you such a superb muscular development 
and such a degree of vigorous health as to forever convince you that intelli- 
gent direction of muscular effort is just as essential to success in life as intelligen 
mental effort. No pupil of mine will need to digest his food with pepsin nor 
assist nature with a dose of physic. I will give you an appetite and a strong 
stomach to take care of it; a digestive system that will fill your veins with rich 
blood; a strong heart that will regulate circulation and improve assimilation; a 
pair of lungs that will purify your blood; a liver that will work as nature designed 
it should; a set of nerves that will keep you up to the standard of physical and 
mental energy. I will increase your nervous force and capacity for mental la 
making your daily work a pleasure. You will sleep as a man ought to sleep. 
You will start the day as a mental worker must who would get the best of whic! 
his brain is capable. I can promise you all of this because it is common sense, 
rational, and just as logical as that study improves the intellect. 

I have no book, no chart, no apparatus whatever. My system is for « 
individual; my instructions for you would be just as personal as if you were my 
only pupil. It is taught by mail only and with perfect success, requires b 
few minutes’ time in your own room just before retiring, and it is the only 
which does not overtax the heart. I shall be pleased to send you free valt 
information and detailed outline of my system, its principles and effects, toge 
with testimonial letters from pupils. 


if you are not convinced from my previous advertising that my 
system of Physiological Exercise will do all that | claim for it, the 
fault is in the advertising and not in the system itself. 
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‘* It adds not only years to one's life 
ut life to one's years.” 


Ceeeeeeewe 
HOW THE 


SWOBODA SYSTEM 


ORIGINATED. 


ADVERTISER 


‘‘When nineteen years of age, I was very weak 


1d debilitated. 


The fact that my father died of con- 


mption five years previous and the warning of my 
ends that I would follow the same route, caused me 
look toward exercise as a means of building up my 


alth and strength. 


I began the study of anatomy for 


location, functions and relations of all the muscles. 


tudied physiology to find the physiological effect of 
why exercise caused development, and the 
I soon found that 


rcise ; 
t of different modes of exercise. 
of heavy weights was the speediest 
development. But I also found that 
use of the weights checked the capillary 
ulation, thereby increasing the pressure in 
consequently placing an undue 
iin on the heart. Since, however, the use of 
hts cause a rapid development of the muscles 
will-power, and at the same time overtaxed 
eart, it occured to me that if I could find a 
which the muscles could be offered 
me resistance as by the use of weights (and 
tt use weights), that I could gain as much 
, will-power and vital force in as short a 
, and not overtax the heart, which un- 
lable when weights are used. 
‘In studying anatomy I soon noticed that 
ill movable parts of the body had muscles 
them one way, they also had muscles 
them back again. It then 
to use one muscle to offer resistance 
would cause the same development 
of weights to offer resistance, but with 


use 


te to 


arteries, 


~ 


ns bv 


is 


to 
to 


as 


occurred 


ns, would help the venous circulation, and 
tion in the capillaries, would help the blood in ' 
Therefore, the alternate contractions and relaxations 


’ resting the heart 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 


ORIGINATOR AND 
SOLE InsTRUCTOR. 








LOUISVILLE, Ky., 
Jan. 22, 1901. 
MR. ALols P. Swosopa, 
Chicago, Ill 

Dear Sir :—I am giad an oppor- 
tunity has been given me to add my 
testimonial to many good ones you 
already have in regard to the merit 
of your system of physiological ex- 
ercise In two months’ time, by 
conscientiously following the exer- 
cises outlined by you, my muscles 
have been developed to a remark- 
able degree, as also has my general 
health been improved. I appreciate 
very much the individual attention 
which you gave my case and will 
say that if there is anybody in this 
section desiring any information in 
reference to your system, refer them 
to me and I shall take pleasure in 
recommending your exercises in the 
highest degree. Wishing you suc- 
cess and again thanking you for the 
benefit I have derived from your 
system, I am, yours respectfully, 

, (Signed) F. M. Losey, 

Sec’y and Treas. Nat'l] Foundry 
: and Machine Co 








the 


alternate contractions and 
instead 


its course toward the heart, 


musele under the influence of a stimulus (will-power) to antagonize 
er, is the principle of my system of physiological exercise.” 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 


496 Western Book Bldg., 
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For Toning up the System 
in Springtime 


PiteRoc 


ut 


is unequalled. It contains 
oxygen giving properties 
carrying the very essence 
of Spring to every cell of 
your being. 

Our booklet tells the White Rock story—free. 


WHITE ROCK MINERAL SPRING COMPANY 
Waukesha, Wisconsin. 








EVERY WOTSIAN MAY ACQUIRE 


A Beautiful Figure 


BY THE USE OF MY UNRIVALED 


“NOYLENE” 


(No Mechanical Appliances or Drugs.) 


CU E WHILE You SLEEP 3 ; **“NOYLENE” positively develops 

R S —$__ _—_—_—’_ your NECK and CHEST, making the fig- 
Call _ — ure Symmetrical and imparting Youth 

won Vi te 3 dat, ful Contour. When through experi- 

. y ; ; A - 
(Fridays excepted). menting, try it. Established 
Price, 82.00. 
Send 4 cents postage for Booklet and full particulars 


Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 
Ladies’ Goilet /tadio, 
138 WEST 116TH STREET, NEW YORK. 











Oj’ Note the TREATED SIDE of this Face. 





The habit of Frowning forever F 


Diphtheria, | cured a h 
Scarlet Fever. | Wrinkles Removed 9 


Don’t fail to use CRESOLENE for the dis- As Any Age. 
tressing and often fatal affections for which “ ANTI-WRINKLE SHEETS” 
it is recommended. For more than twenty work Sis engee tite i 
years we have had the most conclusive as- from forming. Try ther and be convinced. (TRaADE-maARK.) 
surances that there is nothing better. Ask Seretions (Fridees eemnage Cally semen” AVOND IMITATIONS. 
your physician about it. | fully given to all correspondents. 


. cial ‘“ | For large pores and flabbiness my works w rs. 
An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free, Price, a5 per package ASTRINGENT 
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value. 


ALL DRUGGISTS. Mme. L. C. MARIE, Specialist, 
VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 180 Fulton St., New York. Ladies’ Goilet Studio. 


138 WEST LIGTH STREET, NEW YORK. 
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A Real 
Hand Camera 


at Last 


The POCKET POCO is the smallest 
complete camera ever constructed. No 
bigger than your hand, and yet possessing 
every adjustment requisite to the making of 
perfect pictures, 314x414 inches—the correct 
size for magic lantern slides or enlargements. 

Equipped with the Rapid Rectilinear lens of 
double combinations, with iris diaphragm ; an 
automatic shutter, working at adjustable 
speed; an adequate draw of bellows for all 
kinds of work; a ground glass for accurate 
focusing; a perfect finder for snap shot 
work; an actuated spring-back for the 
use of plates or films, the 


Pocket Poco 


exactly meets an important photographic need supplied 
by no other camera. Price complete, $9.00. 

For a detailed description of this wonderful little 
instrument, as well as all other members of the famous Poco 
family of cameras, get the Poco Booklet or Poco Catalogue at 
your dealers, or send for it by mail. Free. 


ROCHESTER CAMERA and SUPPLY CO., 506 Poco St., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Bright’s Disease and 
Diabetes Cured. 


Under the Auspices of the Cincinnati 
Evening Post Five Test Cases Were 
Selected and Treated Publicly 
by Dr. Irvine K. Mott 
Free of Charge. 


A University Chemist Acting as Referee. 


Irvine K. Mott, M.D., of Cincinnati, Ohio, well 
and favorably known in that city as a learned 
5: ngnaandlg graduate of the Cincinnati Pulte 
Medical College, and of the 
London (Eng.) Hospitals, has 
discovered a remedy to 
cessfully treat Bright's 


ne 
suc- 
Dis- 





ease, Diabetes and other kid- 
ney troubles, either in their 
first, intermediate or last 
stages. Dr. Mott says: “My 
method arrests the disease, 
even though it has destroyea 


‘kidneys, and preserves intact that 


most of the 

















portion not yet destroyed. The medicines I use 
neutralize the poisons that form a toxine that 
destroys the cells in the tubes in the kidneys.” 
The Eve ning Pe y one of the le adit lg dk ii] 
papers of Cincinnati, Ohio, hearing of Dr. Mott's 
sticcess, asked if Ww yuld be w g to give a 
in his treat- 





public test to demonstrate his faith 
ment and prove its merits by treating five persons 
suffering from Bright's Disease and Diabetes, free 
of charge, the to select the cases and the 
examination to be in the medical department 
of a prominent University. 

Dr. Mott accepted the conditions, and twelve 
persons were selected. After a most critical 
chemical analysis and microscopic examination 
had been made in the Unive _ laboratory, five out 
of the twelve led upon, the Professor 
making the examinati ‘*T should say 


Post 


were deci 
ion remarking, 


they are all fatal cases.” These cases were placed 
under Dr. Mott’s care and reports published each 
week in the Post. In three months all were dis- 


charged by Dr. Mott as cured, the final examination 
being made atthe University. The persons treated 
regained their normal weight, strength and appe- 
tite and were able to their il work, 
Anyone desiring to read the details of this pub- 
lic test can obtain copies of the paper by writing 
to Dr. Mott for them. 

This public demonstration gave Dr. Mott an 
international reputation that has brought him into 
correspondence with people all over the world, 
and several noted Europeans are numbered 
among those who have taken his treatment and 
been cured, as treatment can be administered 
effectively by mail. 

The Doctor will correspond with those who are 
suffering with Bright’s Disease, Diabetes or any 
kidney trouble whatever, and will be pleased to 
give his expert opinion free to those who will send 
him a description of their symptoms. An essay 


resume usus 


which the Doctor has prepared about kidney 
troubles, and describing his new method of treat- 
ment, will also be mailed by him. Correspondence 


for this purpose should be addressed to IRVINE 
K. MOTT, M.D., 40 Mitchell Bidg., Cincinnati, O. 
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LOOK 
10 

YEARS 

YOUNGER 


SINCE USING 


MRS. GRAHAM’S 
QUICK HAIR RESTORER. 


Restores original color to gray hair in ten 





S| 


days, making the hair glossy and beautiful. 
For medium or dark brown and black hair 
not more than one-third gray. 

Clear 
Price, 


as water. Guaranteed harmless. 
Druggists, Hairdressers, or by 


Express prepaid. 


e 
$1.00. 


Interesting book, ‘‘About the Hair,” sent 


free. 


MRS. GERVAISE GRAHAM, 


&. 279 MICHIGAN AVENUE, 





jem 


. -« CHICAGO. | 








HAIR ON 
FACE 


I‘ COMPOUNDING, an incomplete mixture was accidentally 
spilled on the back of the hand, and on washing afterward it 
was discovered that the hair was completely removed. We 
named the new discovery MODENE It is absolutely harmless, 
but works sure results. Apply for a f nutes and the hair dis- 
sas ifby magic. Ut Cannot ‘Fail. If the growth be 

ne application will rem e avy growth, such as 

¢ two or more applica- 
asia asant feeling when ap- 





onn may re 
= Vighte 2 toluewe es 
ver afterward 
Modene supersedes electrolvsts. 
Used by people of refinement and recommended 
by all who have tested its merits. 
ene 1ail, in safety mailing-cases (securely sealed), 
eipt of ‘et 00 per b ttle Send money by letter, with 
sll ackdress written plainly. Postage stamps taken. 


LOCAL AND GENERAL AGENTS WANTED. 


MODENE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 25, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Every Bottle Guaranteed. 

OF We Offer $1,000 for Failure or the Slightest Injury. 
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A Pair A Pair 
of Hose of Hose 


FREE, “ FREE, 








A New Idea WOMEN 


A new shoe for women and a ow pl an of selling it, by mail, direct from the factory with all 
intermediate profits eliminated. No Aranch Stores. No dealers. No expenses to increase the 
actual cost of making This means a ‘great saving on every pair of shoes you buy Instead of buy- 
ing an unknown shoe from an unknown dealur, you get a weil-known shoe from well-known makers. 
This means absolute satisfaction in fit, quality and style. 


Eclectic Shoes 


represent all the good :ess that monev can put ine shoe. Fashioned after the 
most beautiful lines «f nature, they impart that touch of graceful elegance 
so much desired by pirticular women. They are made only of Mello-Kid 
a yores and ew nly grained leather—selected because of its softness. 
durability and pe rmanent lustre tanned especially for Eclectic Shoes 
lhe makers price of Eclectic Shoes is 83.50 by mail. postpaid. 
Oxfords, ®3.60. With every pair of Eclectic Shoes will be in- 
cluded free a pair of Eclectic, full-fashioned, German made 
Hos, of Egyptian Yarn, Fast Black guaranteed stain- 
less and free from poisonous dyes. Send for the Eclectic 


Book, showing all styles and giving full directions for 
self- neasurement 


THE CHAMBERSBURG SHOE jniFc. CO., Box 501, Chambersburg, Pa. 
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A BOTTLE 

of EVANS’ 
ALE 

Pleases the eye Perfect Ageing, Perfect Purity, 


TicKles the palate Perfect Flavor 
Soothes the soul combine to make 


Bencfits the stomach H u nte r 


A pleasure that lingers to the very 


ze Whiskey : 
| 
¢ 














the charm of hospit lity 
and the tonic of he 
Oper from. nearest dealer or write to 


Cc. EVANS & SONS, | = N. W. Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers 
Established 17 WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md 
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From PRODUGER 


To CONSUMER. 
No Middleman’s Profit 


We have been selling our Queen City Club Rye 
and Bourbon Whiskey direct to consumers ue 
years until now we have on our books over 170,000 cus- 
tomers for this celebrated brand of whiskey, and have 
never received a single complaint as to the quality of 
our goods. Some of our customers have been on our 
books steadily nearly 26 years. Our Distillery 
was established in 1867 and our output for the past 
ten years has been ten barrels perday. We now have 

>» ' a large enough stock of our ten year oldQueen City 

mux \ <- faa Club Rye and Bourbon on hand to supply all de- 

WHI Ss K — mands and are offering it direct to consumers for the 

a —<oc- very low price of $2.95 for a masts, 

y thereby saving the Middieman’s Profits anc ul- 

weTlone _—— WHISKEY teration. This Whiskey that we offer for $2. 95 

: cannot be purchased elsewhere for less than $5.00 

ae A eters When you get our Whiskey and test it, if it is not 

1 =. satisfactory, return it at our expense we will re- 
4 il | fund your money by return mail. 

Nl REMEMBER we Guarantee all our goods to 

F be Pure Double Copger Distilled; the Rye from 

the choicest selected small grain, and the Bourbon Ken- 

FOUR FULL QUARTS tucky inspection. If not as represented YOU GET 

YOUR MONEY BACK. 

We have a few barrels each of 15 and 20 year old 
old pure unadulterated QUEEN Queen City Club Rye and Bourbon Whiskey which 

CLUB Rye or Bourbon Whiskey for § We wiii sell as long as it lasts at the following prices : 


4y 5 EXPRESS fe etich ve or Bourbon tor 94200 rasraip 

a CHARGES §f 4 rut Quarts of 20 year old Queen $5 00 Exess 

Gum PREPAID City Club Rye or Bourben for ’ PREPAID 

We refer by permission to the Union Trust Co. Bank 
Shipped in plain <9 cope with- of Chicago or to any Express Company. 


out marks to indicate contents. Orders for Colo., Cal., Ariz., Idaho, Mont., Nev., New Mez., Ove., 
Utah, Wash., Wyo., must call for 20 quarts by freight prepaid. 


[eS ney Beek Not | Ue Ss DISTILLER’S DISTRIBUTING CO. 


as Represented. SAB, Sicin 


of double copper distilled ten an 
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This little booklet will tell you 
a number of things about under- 
wear that you never heard of 
before. 
It tells how to secure an amount 
of bodily comfort that is abso- 
lutely unknown to wearers of 
wool, silk or cotton. 
It tells how to be free from colds 
—tells of an underwear that is 
more cleanly, more comfortable, 
and more healthful than any other 
—the Dr. Deimel Underwear— 
which is now worn by thousands 
of intelligent people the year 
round, who wonder how they 
were ever satisfied with the 
prickly, irritating 
wool, or the cold 
and clammy cot- 
ton. Write for a 
copy. Free for 


an arsine Pe. Dances the asking. 











The Deimel Linen-Mesh 
System Co. 
495 Broadway, New York 


N FRANCISCO, CAI 11r Montg: 
WASHINGTON, D. ¢ 
MONTREAL, CAN 
LONDON, E. C., 


THE NEW 
NOARD oF me Hyp 


% the 
oY GvERETT 2} 
f PIANO fon a 


No more convincing argument is neces- 
sary concerning the artistic qualities of 


t%eEVERETT PIANO 


than is furnished by its wonderful achievements 
in concert and recital fields. 


Gabrilowitsch Nordica 
Burmeister Shonert 
Hirschman Cottlow 


and very many other artists of highest reputa- 
tion use the Everett exclusively and endorse it 
unreservedly 

That same artistic standing, that individ- 
uality, which characterizes these great musi- 
cians, distinguishes 64e Everett as 


Ge NEW STANDARD ¥ 
Ghe WORLD. 


Notwithstanding its magnificent reputation 
it is not excessive in price 


Attractive Terms. 


We will sell you direct, either for cash, or 
on such “ fair basis ’’ terms as you may elect, in 
a manner which will be attractive to you; we 
agree to pay freight to your shipping point, give 
you ample time to approve your selection, and 
if you decide not to take the piano we will pay 
return freight 

Our absolute guarantee of satisfaction and 
promise of prompt and efficient service, means 
most to those who have known us longest. For 
FREE catalogue, or further information, ad- 
dress Department K, at either store. 


Ghe John Church Co., 
CINCINNATI. NEW YORK. CHICAGO. 


























The Wiley B. Allen Company, San Francisco, 
Pacific Coast Representatives. 


N. LEIPSIC. 
WS 
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Pabst beer 


Is always pure 


Brewed in a plant as clean as the cleanest home kitchen — always open 
to your inspection— 58,971 visitors last year. 


wwwula\ rai at Fil andl PAINLESS AND PERMANENT 1 OM E CUR E 
| LL 

| (@ | p H | | N A Trial Treatment Free. Sent to anyone addicted to the use of 
hn 6. : L tS US a Morphine.Opium or other drug habit. Contains Vital Principle hereto- 

and lacking inallothers. We restore the nervous and physical systems and thus remove the cause, 


fore unkno 
wiih) Confidential correspondence invited from al. §T, PAUL ASSOCIATION,46D Yan Buren St., CHICAGO, ILL 








Steam and Sail Yachts, Row Boats, Canoes. Our catalog . 
gives the truth in detail about the best boats built. Write ¢ 


for it to-day. a ———— 
RACINE BOAT MFG. CO. als ins ae = 


Address 














THE Best of all, and for over sixty years 
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
used by mothers for their children while teeth- 
u disturbed at night and broken of your rest 
hild suffering and crying with pain of Cutting 
once and get a bottle of 
. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
Its value is incalculable. It w 
erer immediately. Depen 
stake about it It cures - 
mach and Bowels, cures Wind 
ns, reduces Inflammation, and giv 
the whole system 





Western 
Champagne 


nergy to 








has stood the following unique 
test : 
One of the wealthiest gentlemen 
in one of the largest Eastern 
cities, whose cellar isabundantly 
supplicd with Great Western and 
foreign champagnes, on the oc- 
casion of a banquet at his home, 
directed his butler to serve half 
a dozen different champagnes 
after removing all labels and 
corks, the guests and host to de- 
termine which was most pleas- 
ing, uninfluenced by name, price 
or prejudice, merit alone to be 
considered The verdict was 
unanimous, and great was the 
when the butler an 
r that a@// had chosen 
Great Western Champagne, an 
can wine, costing but half 
ch as the foreign labeled 


surprise 


1ounced 


ranas 

PUT IT TO ANY TEST 
it is best, purest and most pleasing. Paris connois- 
seurs awarded it the ONLY GOLD MEDAL given to 
en American Champagne at the Exposition of 1900: 

PLEASANT VALLEY WINE CO., 

Sole Makers, - Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold by All Respectable Wine Dealers 


Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup 
teething is pleasant to the taste and 
ion of one of the oldest and best female p! 
d nurses in the United States, and is for sale 
1 druggists throughout the world Price, twenty-fi 
Be sure and ask for 
Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup. 


1540-1g01 


cents a bottle 


ORNS 


Easy to apply. Does not spread. 


Gives almost immediate relief. 
AT ALL DRUGGISTS 15 CTS..0R BY MAIL V4) hidtda de 
ee) 4 Ae 1 eee ee ee 12) 4 


C.S.DENT & CO., DETROIT, MICH. 


ee ce 


yak aetny 
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Standard Marine Engines 


10 h. p. to 75 h. p., 
two, three and four 
cylinders. Cruising 
Yachts, Auxilia- 
ries, Launches and 
Working Boats. 
All the latest mod- 
ern improvements, 
Smooth Running, 
Safe, Positiveness 
in Action, Simplicity, Economy. Beautiful catalogue on request. 


United States Long Distance Automobile Co. 


307 WHITON ST., JERSEY CITY, N. Jd. 


YACHT ZORADA. 





The Long Distance Automobile 


A car built especially for touring on American roads, and to 


meet the requirements of those who seek simplicity of con- 
struction, economy in running and unusual strength and 
durability Built on the Hydro-Carbon System, 7 horse- 
power, and will run 125 miles on one filling. Price $1,000. 


UNITED STATES 
LONG DISTANCE 
AUTOMOBILE 
COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
Standard 
Marine Engines 
and Long Distance 
Automobiles 


SALESROOMS 


No. 62 W. 43d St., New York 


No. 307 W 
Jersey City, N. J. 





Depots: PHILADELPHIA, BOSTON, 
H. S. Leach, North Broad St. yeorge ; ld, Jr., 43 Columbus Ave. 
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“‘Oh, How Good it Feels !’’ 











i877 FOR 25 YEARS _ 1902) 


We have successfully treated all forms of 


“de COGSWELL’S | || CANCER 


Tumors and other new growths except those in the stomach, 
other abdominal organs and the Thoracic Cavity without the 
F 0 | I 0 use of the kinife. As » logical result of our success 


Cools, soothes and rests, hot, tired, aching, nervous feet. 
A never-failing remedy in the treatment of chilblains. 
Price, $1.00. 











ALLAYS INFLAMMATION. 








Cogswell’s Toilet Powder. Counter acts all disagreeable 
odors and effects caused by perspiration of feet, 
hands, armpits, etc. Excellent for cuts, burns, etc. 
Antiseptic. Healing. Used widely by physicians. 
Price, 25 cents, 


Cogswell’s Peerless Skin Food feeds and builds the tissues 
of the skin, making it firm, smooth and healthy. A 
great aid in the removal of wrinkles. Price, $1.00. 


Cogswell’s Velvet Cream. Healing, soothing. Excellent ° 
for rough, chapped hands, lips and face. Price, so HE RKSHIRE HILLS Sanatorium 
cents. has, from a humble begianing, become the largest and mostelegantly 

Cogswell's Sea Shell Tint Nail Polish imparts a delicate, one priv ae instituti - - the world . the —— a 

= t 3. > ce, so cents Specia ass of diseases, and has no rivals. t 1 conducted by a 
natural gloss to the nails Price — graduate of standing in the Regular School of Medicine, and upon 

* . ove ’ -e warran a strictly ethical and professional basis. Any physician who desires 

Au goods bearing ge FY eat vs ws ms ted to investigate our method of treatment will be entertained as our 

. 7 guest. All physicians are cordially invited. 
our druggist does not keep it apply to Upon receipt of a description of any case of Cancer or Tumor 
ify se P PP! we will mail, prepaid and securely sealed, THE MOST VALUA- 

BLE AND COMPREHENSIVE TREATISE ever published on 

. : 

WELL this special subject, and will give you an opinion as to what can 

E. N. COGS ? Surgeon Chiropodist, be accomplished by our method of treatment, and will refer you 

1133 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. ow ap st 

’ 
DRS. W. E. BROWN & SON, North Acams, Mass. 























Dr. Cogswell, who is considered an authority on the feet and their 
ailments, will be pleased to answer all inquiries pertaining to same. 


Makes 














Women 
Beautiful. 





Marvelous Development 
accomplished by the new and 
wonderful ‘‘ Vestro’’ method of enlarg- 
ing the female form. 


Flat-chested and unattrac- 
tive women are 
quickly developed into 
commanding figures that 
excite wonderment ~ 

and admiration. 





A new and surprisingly effective home treatment has been discovered that enlarges the female form at least six 
inches. Women who are not lacking in this respect will not be particularly interested, but to those who by some 
unfortunate circumstance of health or occupation are deficient in this development, will be very much fascinated by 
the peculiar prominence achieved by the treatment. It is called “ Vestro” and is controlled by the well-known 
Aurum Medicine Co. 

There is no doubt about the marvelous power of this new treatment to develop the form to a gratifying extent 
Any lady who wishes to know more about Vestro should send her name and eddress to the Aurum Medicine Co 
They will send free, in plain sealed envelope by mail, a new “beauty book” they have just prepared, also p! 
graphs from life showing the actual development induced and a great number of testimonials from physic 
chemists and prominent ladies, all commending the wonderful and remarkable power of Vestro to enlarge the form 
no matter how flat the chest may be. Do not fail to write at once. The beauty books and portrait will delight 
All you need do is to send name and address and a two-cent stamp to pay postage. All correspondence strictly 
fidential. Address 


AURUM MEDICINE CO., Dept. K. B., 55 State St., CHICAGO. 
32 
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Pure Gutta 
-_ well seasoned 


Sample 
Balls Will 


sent on Receipt of $122 Bs. and well painted 


or one for 35c. 


or % 


DAVIDSON RUBBER CO., 19 MILK STREET, BOSTON, IASs. 




















Bound Volume No. 5 





BEAUX ana 3 
Sa SET ’ 3% BELLES 


mprising the numbers for Septe* er, 
Octe sit 











November and December, rgor. 


Containing the following Novelettes: A Book of Dainty Verse by the Late 


A NEW BONNET FOR MARY, ARTHUR GRISSOM 


By Caroline Duer. 
THE CAREER OF MRS. OSBORNE, 
By S. Carleton and Helen Milecete. 
THE WONDERFUL IDEA, 
By Edgar Fawcett. 
HOW CHOPIN CAME TO REMSEN, 
By Edward S. Van Zile. 





A Limited Edition of this Charm- 
ing Book is now on Sale %* % % 


Price, $1.00 Sent Postpaid 





Sent Postpaid, - - Price, $1.50. 


ae ESS ESS 3 3 3 
Ess Ess Publishing Co., PUBLISHING CO. 
1135 BROADWAY, 


Shane Wack: 1135 Broadway New York 
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High Grade JES at ede “ 
PERFUMES ca Ladies 
TOILET: 4 could fasten 
yo SOAPS BRS at a cobweb 


-” POWDERS oS ies ene 
Peet's 


invisible 
EYES 


They take the place 
of silk loops. Strong 
enough to hold any- 
where. So light you 
can hardly see them. 
Ideal for plackets. 
You can find them 
when you're dressing 
and forget them when 
you're dressed. 2 doz. 
eyes, 5c.; with hooks, 
lc. White or black. 

; At all stores 
Exquisite Toilet Luxuries. ; ory ee. Pear 
Delettrez Agtaia, or : a = PEET eames be 
Delettrez Amaryliis du Japon, Pe « } BROS., 
Delettrez Violettes Celestes, ‘, _— Me Philad'a, 

in Perfumes, Soaps and Powders. Sold by the best dealers - 
Refuse substitute 

McKESSON & ROBBINS, American Agents, New York. 








. S. A. & M. on the back of any 
Skirt Binding stands for Style and Best 
Quality. Buy that binding and you will 
be satisfied. 





Sold by the yard and five-yard pieces. 











HAIR DESTROYER-BE VARA 


THE GREAT SYRIAN REMEDY 


, BEWARA has been in universal use for years in Syria, Asia, where certain re- 
bg ligious customs require the hair to be extirpated from the body. Beyare is pre- 
U pared from the Syrian formule@ by & veteran chemist, and is now offered for the 
(As relief of those in this country who are troubled with superfluous hair on Face, 
4 Neck, Arms, or other parts of the body. In no case does Beyare produce more 

, ) eretifying results than where everything else has failed. 


Beyara is the only substitute for Electrolysis. 


The first person from each community who writes us can obtain FREE oe large 
4 treatise on Superfiuous Hair, and a 


Ay Full Size Package of Beyara FREE. 


i Don’t delay in writing to us. Be the first from your locality. Attractive Terms 
to Agents. Ladies only. 4 


TA, i. THE BEYVARA CO., 225 Albany Building, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Pur Ae 63) yar SS 








eyara Never Fails. 





$1,000 FORFEIT UP. 
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HERE is no doubt that the 
4711" Cologne is the 
favorite perfume of the 
ladies. Its ever increasing 
ee attests to thie fact. 
weet and pungent, it is the 
' essence of refinement. 
eRe yng: - 28h FE RD. MULHE NS 
3 VT Wie COLOGNE °/n GERMANY. 
‘Sh , uy. 4 _. SOLE U.S. AGENTS, 
" ~~ af MULHENS & KROPFF, 
NEW YORK. 
Send 930 cts. in stamps for 2 oz. sample 


he im bottle. 


A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. _ | SUMMER COMFORT 


DR. T. FELIX GOVRAUD’S 


ORIENTAL CREAM, OR MAGICAL BEACTIFER, ietthe breewesinbywing 


~Vudor-— 


(PATENTED.) 


~ — 
COPE PPI 








Lilies the Skin 


PURIFIES 


Shades—not screens—made of aaeel fibre, in 10 
ornamental colorings. Roll up like theatre curtains. 
y | Cords that never kink; metal pulleys that don’t 
repay break. 
One dealer in principal towns sell 


y Got RAU! 4 s ” 9 can't find him wr 
Pot pee SUBTILE removes superfl them. df ¥ “ ~~ a 


Ferd. Napkin, Torke wae i. | THE HOUGH PORCH SHADE CORPORATION, 
. : Vruggist 73 Central St., Worcester, Mass, 
Postal us for “ Story of Comfort.” 


THE SECRET OF A GOOD COMPLERION 


TO ALL WOMEN WHO DESIRE BEAUTY. 


Until Further Notice We Will Send You a Regular Dollar Box of Dr. 
Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion Wafers and a 50c. Cake of 
Fould’s Medicated Arsenic Soap For One Dollar Only. 


These world-f sure cure for impure blood, pimples. freckles, 
blackheads, ‘moth: peer hes. liver spots, ac ne, redness of fac © « 
wrinkles, dark rings unde r the e yes her blemish 
neck, arms or r body. I eautify the complexic . 

t } rt time t mp xt 
ke the skit r, soft and velvety. Until further notice we will se 
$x After thi fler i i $r for th wafer nd soc, 
t Addr H. B. rou L ». Room 43, 214 Gth Ave., New 
York. Sold by Druggists Everywhere 


A= Bene se! 

















SMART 


ANCEINE 


Its Origin, Aim and Results 


By P 


SE7 


A. AIKMAN, M. D., Windsor, Ontario. 
r of 
I had ther 
of morphin 
lly prescribed 


I saw ho 
and at the sam 


r I first 
1 daily 


experin 
use with n 
gan a systemati 
own person 


balanced 


h would 
I further 
patients, I found 


proportioned <¢ 


rocure a remedy whic 
l alter 1 ths of 
number of 
M ombination 
of Pod D l 


bined wit! 


Tfomica and Blue Flag, com- 


unteracted all objectionable 
effects and produced a positive eclive agency of 
unlimited 

past eight years are now 
taken under 


PROVE that ‘ Orar 


pain better t 


of powders 


relieve 


at the same time have far 


1 
iments, 


ALL 


reaching power to cure even chronic ai 
them HEADACHE, NEURALGIA, 
INDIGESTION, DYSPEPSIA, COLDS, 
THROAT, “GRIP,” ASTHMA, HAY 
STOMACH UPSETS, FATIGUE, 
PROSTRATION, MELANCHOLIA, ete 
Personally I have to five 


daily for the last cigh al and find 


among 
PAIN, 
SORE 
FEVER, 
NERVOUS 
taken from one powders 
myself in 
before. My 
lificant as, for a 


oubled with a weak heart 


much physical than 


case is particularly sigr number of 


years I was tr which has 


been wonderfully 
now 


any remedy 


strengthened by “‘Orangeine.’ I 
frequently than 


and my whole ex 


prescribe ‘‘Orangeine” more 


in my medicine case, 


perience 10 that ‘‘Orangeine” regulates the 





digestive organs. purifies the blood, builds up the 





nervous svstem strengthens the heart action, 





feeds the brain, thereby not only CURING but 





PREVENTING disease. 


1O0c Trial Package, FREE. 


Every progressive druggist now sells ‘ 
powders in 25 





Orangeine ” 
packages, 6 powders—soc, 15 pow- 
ders powders For intelligent trial we 
will mail roc packages free, with full information, 
on receipt of 2c postage. Orangeine Chemical Co., 
15 Michigan Avenue, Chicago. 


$1.00, 35 
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Improved 


THE STANDARD 
FOR GENTLEMEN 


ALWAYS EASY 


“SME The Name “BOSTON GarTER” 
is stamped on every 


ae 


BUTTON 


Lies flat to the leg —never 
Slips, Tears nor Unfastens 
pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 
THE ““VELVET GRIP’ PATENT HAS BEEN 
SUSTAINED BY THE U.S. CIRCUIT COURT 


Sample 





Athletes 


Use the 
Dentifric e 


Arnica Tooth aap 


Hardens the gums—cleanses, preserves and 
beautifies the teeth—sweete as the breat 


No powder or liquid to cpill—most convenient pa kage 
to carry or use—the ,eader for s third of a century 


At all Druggists 25c. 
C.H.STRONG&CO., + Chicago, U.S.A 


Jest International 
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NATURAL FOOD 


builds strong bodies and healthy minds. 


Disorganized food causes weak bodies and weak minds. 
Logicians tell us that there can be no physical defect 
.out a corresponding defect mentally. All criminal 
tendencies come from disorganized minds. Scientists of 
several nations declare that ‘‘what we eat, we are.’’ 


SHREDDED 
WHEAT 
BISCUIT 


gives mental as well as physical health because it is 

a Naturally Organized Food; that is, Contains all 

the Properties in Correct Proportion necessary for the Com- 

plete Nutrition of the human body and mind. W hite flour “Deny me not my birthright, 

is a disorganized food because properties that build strong 1 want to be a man, 

bodies and minds have been removed from the wheat. My birthright includes Natural Foods,” 








Sold by all grocers. “The Vital Question” (sent free) is a hand book of right living. Send for it. 


THE NATURAL FOOD COMPANY, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 





and the very 
most that can be put 
in an-air-tight can and 


National ‘ sold for fifty cents. 
° . e pound five ounces 
_ Vehicles — Blanke’s 


, Faust Blend 


: n other auto- 3 
manage d - man, @ Q Coffee. 
hing un- 


them. Thoroughly re- 


tAN 


If your grocer does not have it, write 
‘ractical for business or pleasure tus, and send 60 cents in stamps, and we 
aneed deck d cam ro ge 8 will send you a can by mail 
speec desired up to 16 miles an 2 tentect 0899 ete-4e Gan 
; in If this style does Playing Cards. - made—they retail at 75 cents. 
ave others th at will. Bend us 30 cents in stamps and we will mail you « pack 
he 


se which toile afl . bm C.F. Blanke TeaandCoffee Co. 


2nd St., leflanes volis, Ind, 


SRA 


aay 


St. Louis 














ela — ta meee 











SET ADVERTISER 





For Winter and Snow 


Landscape Work 


WHEN YOU BUY . cao stapes op yout te. 9 ¥ulds 


a cigarette why not have your ing Pocket Kodak by having a 

monogram, crest, club emblem or 

other design printed on each one ? GOERZ el 

We sell cigarettes direct to con- 

sumer, saving purchaser at least 20:, and Plate 

make no extra charge for printing. 
Samples sent for 20 Price list free, Attachment 
50 cigarettes (unmarked) sent post-paid $1. atted to it 


PINKUS BROS., Manufacturers, and obtain 

56 NEW ST., NEW YORK CITY. the best re- 
§ sults. 
For this kind 
of work Iso- 
chromatic and 
Double - Coat- 
ed plates are 
used. 


JLA PARLE OBESITY SOAP] | fare 











the ground 
&1ass. 

Result secured by applica- 

|'WeW eel tion of the lather: no rub- 

REDUCED bing; no change of diet 


or habits; absolutely harm- 


OBESITY less—and 4 
| |} EXCELLENT FOR HOME PORTRAITURE 
SOAP IT WILL DO iT. | The New Plate Attachment has met with instant 


approval and fills a long-felt want. Send in your 
SEND FOR BOOKLET, Kodak and have one fitted to it. For further 

| information and circular address your dealer, 
LA PARLE SOAP CO., Dept. SS., St. James Cc. P. GOERZ OPTICAL WORKS 
Bidg., Broadway and 26th St., New York. Room 4, 52 E. Union Square, New York 














R utely removed by & Ss. 
LEARN P OOFREADING, WRINK Restores ‘youthful contou? 
you possess a fair education ot — at a gentee Si n a " Moles, Pimt 
aed ‘uneromaed. protean »D paying $15 fe 835. wee ky? Situatio "Red Nose and pe 
aye tai nable. e are the rigina! inatrt rs y mai fre: tions cure “cd. Di ag rnosis Bi: an a F re 


__BOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Philadelphia ont MOMENOON, Dept. P., 512 Ellicott Sq., Buffalo, N.Y. 


1! I will gladly inform MORPHINE HABIT CURED. Estab- 
anyone y iP i to lished since 1875. 30,- 
iS NE, OPIUM 000 cases cured. The Treatment 

a be OF failing can be taken at home without in- 

Sh rm CA e 5 s omé ure. Address | convenience or detention from business. Address The 


Mrs. Mary O. Baldwin, Box 1212, Chicago, Ul. Dr. J. kL. Stephens Co., Dept. V5. Lebanon, 0, 
SIMPLY PRESS THIS {2 4 “The Pen That Fills Itself,.’’ 


kin 











You ought to write now for our interesting and instructive free book, with valuable suggestions for correcting common errors in hand 

writing; how to acquire vertical writing, model capita!s, ete., fully describing the pen that has revolutionized the fountain pen business. 
, 
CONKLIN Ss SELF- FILLING PEN. 

No dropper, no unscrewing of i ints, no pulling of plugs, no soiling of fingers, no taking apart to clean. no overflowing or dropping ink, no 
jarring » start flow; will n« »t roll off a sloping desk. Costs no more than ordinary fountain pens of equal grade, Regular pen, 63.00, large,#4.00; 
extra large, %.00; prepaid anywhere; guaranteed Use it 30 days; your money back if not perfectly satisfactory. We are sure io fit the mest 
particular hand, as we can match in fineness and flexibility any steel pen you send us. 


THE CONKLIN PEN CoO., > -— 2 Me 634 Madison Street, TOLEDO, OHIO. 








WELL GROOMED 


mer and women will see and apqeemte the di ference 
pare B » their shoes if they keep them when not in use 


or LE ADAM’S SHOE TRE ES. It i se ny 


WHEN TREES ARE USED DAILY 


WHEN TREES ARE NOT USED. Wet shoes dry in shape. The sole is flattrene the leverage does it and holds it. You need ne 


force your feet into curled up shoes again. Do not accept hinged lasts or other pat worn Bu s. Ask your dealer for them by name, which 
every pair. For men and women, $1.00 per pair. Illustrated booklet on “ The Care of Shoes” free. Money returned if not satisfactory 


LIONEL B. LEADAM, {30 Paimetto Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 




















SMART SET 


IF YOU WANT A 


Guitar 
Mandolin 


or Banjo 


Drop a postal card today for a beautiful 
Souvenir Catalogue of the world famous 


WASHBUR.. 


instruments. We will inclose with it (free) a 
copy of this prize poster 
“Mr. Bunny.’’ Size 12x18 
inches, five colors. Wash- 
burns are most reasona- 
bie in price and sapply 
exquisite enjoyment for a 





ADVERTISER 


SPRING and SUMMER 


24 YEARS 


the Standard of 
Excellence 


Only True 
Sanitary Underwear 


ALL WEIGHTS FOR ALL WANTS 





ILLUSTRATI i d sUE F z 
ifetime. Without a rival D CATALOGUE FREE 
for tone or workmanship. " § 16 West 23d Street 
JRE Used by all leading artists NEW YORK: (155-157 Broadway 
nt m and sold by best dealers. BROOKLYN: 504 Fulton Street 
ae Manufactured by a apy al > 230-232 Boylston Street 
- ILADELPHIA: 924 Chestnut Street 
- LYON & HEALY, CHICAGO: 82 State Street . 
135 Adams St., Chicago. 
KS Agents In all Principal Cities 
-k 
— - A ED A ELLE LEE LE ERE LAL CEE TOI AO nat Se cams nee 
E. S$. 
tour su ment @? 
nples, ie Pp 
| Skin \s 
o, N.Y. 
Estab 
30, ae 
atment SE — TT = — ae 
but in- € T — 
s The H - 
yn, O. 1 
? 
in hand ‘THE DAIFLER MARINE MOTOR 
usine 


' 


is the best and most reliable 
gasolene motor that has ever been 
produced. Its great economy (one 
pint per hour per H. P.), its safety, 
its durability, make it the preferred 
motor for Tenders, Launches, 
Yachts and working boats. It is 
made from 2 H. P. to 50 H. P., has 
either hot tube or electric ignition 
and will run 50 hours without re- 


with the famous DAIFILER Motor, Auto De- 


filling tank. Prices and expert ad- 
} l/ vice upon request. We MAKE and EQUIP 


livery Wagons, Touring Cars and Omnibuses, 

which are a revelation to owners of other types, 

and which may be seen at factory or under opera- 
tion. They give increased service at reduced cost. 


DAIMLER MFG. CO., 933 Steinway Avenue, L. |. City, N. Y. 
OI rene 
39 
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THIS TRADE MARK 


is known from one end of the civilized 
world tothe other. It will be found on 
the toilet tables of the royalty and no- 
bility of Europe and the fashionable 
women of America. It is the emblem of 
genuineness on every package of the 


Imperial 
Hair Regenerator 


THE STANDARD HAIR COLORING 
FOR GRAY OR BLEACHED HAIR 





The IMPERIAL HAIR REGENERA.- 
TOR is recognized the world over as 
the ONLY preparation which restores 
GRAY HAIR to its original color, or 
that will make BLEACHED HAIR 
any shade desired, from Black to the 
lightest Ash Blond, without affecting 
the hair, health,or scalp. It is free from 
j the injurious ingredients contained in 
. cheap, obnoxious dyes, and has repara 
Smart Looking f tive Rnd tonic qualities contained in n 
e e other preparation ; 
| h K t B It is easily applied, colors are DUR- 
Eng 1S 1 ag | | ABLE, and unaffected by baths or 
. shampooing, and is ABSOLUTELY 
Capacious—easy of access—ingenious pocket NOT Be DETR ee 
for collars and cravates, lined with cleanl B\G NOT BE DETECTED, permits curl- 
. — Cieanly ing, and makes the hair soft and glossy 
plaids—in all —. vl Sample of your hair colored free. ~ 
All our traveling goods are hand-sewn in Correspondence Confidential. The 

our workshops in England—not pasted—the > coll bs Gremuine andl anea 
best that leather and labor can produce. Hairdressers everywhere, or for- 
for } : 1¢ 2 warded in plain wrapper, express 

charges prepaid. 


“THE STAMP OF EXCELLENC! 


I 


**Traveling Goods Illustrated,” 


MARK CROSS Co. Sole spurs and patentees: 
The World’s Greatest Leather Stores Imperial Chemical Mig. (o., 136 W. 23d St, AY. 


NEW YORK (Opposite City Hall) BOSTON 
253 Broadway 20 Summer Street 








Purity Books 


The way to purity is through knowledge 


.The Self & 


| Sex Series 
rt 

has the unqualified 

endorsement of 


Dr. Joseph Cook, 
Rev. Chas. M, Sheldon 
Rev. FP. B, Meyer, 
Dr. Theo, L, Ouyler. 
Dr, Francis E, Clark. 
Bishop Vincent, 
Anthony Comstock, 

“ Pansy,” 

Frances E. Willard, 
Lady H. Somerset, 


t M th ’ 
Sahlin Good Luck Waist rything d 5 tid Bminent Physicians and 
ened chen, Oe sides Hundreds of (thers. 
r dealer; if he cannot supply y rder SYLVANUS STALL, D.D, 


, W rit for Pree atalog 
ting literature, “ How to Wear rset BOOKS TO MEN. By Sylvanus Stall, D.D. 

; What a Young Boy Ought to Know. 
Sahlin Corset Co., What a Young Man Ought to Know. 
What a Young Husband Ought to Know, 
261 Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. Patented Feb. 20th, 1900. What a Man of 45 Ought to Know. 


mr , BOOKS TO WOMEN. By Mrs. Mary Wood-Allen, M.D. 
What a Young Girl Ought to Know. 

What a Young Woman Ought to Know. 
; S1000 Prize Book, by Mrs. Emma F. A. Drake, M. D, 
OPIUM and LAUDANUM habits cured by OPACURA, 
a painless home treatment, endorsed and used by leading What a Young Wife Ought to Know. 
physicians. A TRIAL TREATMENT sufficient to convince Price, $1. per copy, post free. Send for table of contents 
you it WILL CURE, sent FREE, with book of testimonials ~ 


sealed. Correspondence Confidential. Vir Publishing Company, Building. Philada., Pe 
OPA SPECIALTY CO., Dept. 9 CHICAGO. “7 
































SMART SET ADVERTISER 


rop of ink 


makes millions 
; think - and 
so does this 

ae heel of 

. rubber: 


The Pneumatic Tire of the Human Foot. 


R r give that light, gy step 


I t 1 for yor 
fr ' 


O'SULLIVAN RUBBER COMPANY, 
Lowell, Mass., U. 8. A. 


0’ Sullivan’s 


Buoyant Heels 








Delightful After Bathing. A Luxury After Shaving. 
Beautifies and Preserves the Complexion. 

e relief for PRICKLY HEAT, CHAFING and SUN- 

BIRY, i all afflictions of the skin. For sore, blistered 


ty feet it has no equal, Removes all odor of 

n, Get MENNEN’S (the original), @ Mttle higher 

, perhaps, than worthless substitutes, but there 
son Jor tt. 

s rywhere, or mafled for @& cents. (Sample free.) 

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. J. 











Good Ves» 
— 

are a priceless possession—an ungualified blessing. 

If your eyes are not good you should write to Dr, 

Oren Oneal, the noted Chicago Oculist, at once, 


telling him your eye troubles and he will gladly 
tell you just what to do. 


The Oneal 
Dissclvent Method 


without the Knife, or inany way injurin 
the eyes, has been the means of restoring si if 
to more people than any other treatment that has 
been discovered. Its action is mild and painless, 
lt is especially successful in the treatment of 
Cataracts, Scums, Films, White Spots, 
Granulated Lids, optic nerve diseases 
and all other causes of Blindness. 
Thousands have been cured. Why should you 
suffer the tortures of approach ing blindness when 
atasmallexpenseand without inconvenience you 





can be restored to sight ? . 


Cross-Eyes Straightened 


without the knife, by a new and painless method 

requiring but a few minutes and which has been 

successful in over 5,000 cases. 

These people were cured. Write them. 
Mrs. S. C. Willard, Libertyville, Ill., cataracts 20 
ears standing; A. Sanford, Mapleton, Iowa., total 
lindness from cataracts, granulated lids and 

atrophy of optic nerve; Mrs. Bavid Griggs, Gran- 

ville, lowa, cataracts; Wm, Cronoble, McConnell, 
L, cataracts; Clemens Tillman, Chamber of Come 

——— Chicago, nephew cured cross-eyes; Miss 

ary Gary, 6800 Throop St., Chicago, cross-eyes% 

W. B. Blanchard, 787 Livingston Ave., Albany 

N. Y., coss-eyes. - 

An interesting book on the eye and its diseases, 
written by Dr. Oneal, has just been issued, I¢ 
contains 76 fine half-tone illustrations and testi- 
monials from hundreds of people who have been 
cured. Write Dr. Oneal about your eye troubles, 
and he will advise you and send you his book free 
of charge. Address 

OREN ONEAL, M. D., Suite 236, 52 Dearborn St., Chicago. 
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@ In Principle 
and Practice 


ODRESIDENT 
SUSPENDER 


is superior to any suspender you can 
wear, Constructed on a scientific prin- 
ciple. Adjusts itself to every bend of 
the body. The genuine has “Presi- 
dent’’ on the buckles. Every pair 
guaranteed. Trimmings can not rust. 
Priceis 50 cents. If your dealer hasn't 
got them, send us the price and we will 
send you a pair. We pay the postage, 
and you get the very latest designs. New 
model now ready for men of heavy work; 
also small size for boys. 


Cc. A. EDCARTON MFC. CO. 
Box 269 Shirley, Mass. 











EMBODY rinis 
ALL ESS sen 


PERFECTION 





Slrength, 
Durabililg, 
Sheed, 

case of heprain 





1902 CATALOGUES NOW READY 


G & JITRECO. 
INDIANAPOLIS - IND. 


m~™ ” jaame 773 OF 
G&J DETACHABLE TIRES 
FORALBCLASSES OF VEHICLES 
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LOOK FOR THIS LaBrt 
BENEATH THE COLLAR. 


Woman 


who buys this magazine, but is in- 
terested directly or indirectly in 


MEN’S SMART 
CLOTHES 


And, the only ready-to-wear smart 
clothes—and we say this in the full 








knowledge that we are stating an 
incontrovertible fact— are those 
which bear our label, thus: 


Stein-Bloch Clothes 





are a bit more costly perhaps than other 
makes, but they possess qualities of 
style, serviceability and fit, that to the 
man who wants to wear “‘ smart clothes,’’ 
are practically priceless. You should 
find a representation of our Spring styles 

at the leading Clothier's in your town; 


if not, write us 


Anyway, you should have our beauti- 
fully illustrated publication, ‘‘Con- 
cerning Smart Clothes,’’ Series |.-- 
It’s free for the asking. 


Stein-Bloch Suits and Top Coats, 
$15.00 to $35.00, 


64e STEIN-BLOCH CO. 


Wholesale Tailors, 
° ° NEW YORK. 
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New Liquid that Clears the Skin. 
Pay for It. 


—- 


True Beautifier. 


Send your Name and Get a Quart of it 
without One Cent of Expense to You. 
If It Fails it Costs You Nothing. 


When It Helps You then 


An Honest Way of Selling a New Remedy on Its Own Merits. 





Nature provides a remedy for everything, 
and the secret of a clear, healthy skin has 
been discovered in a new solution used at 
our Works. It was found to cure skin affec- 
tions and remove spots, freckles and other 
blemishes without the slightest injury or 
any feeling whatever. It was tested in ev- 
ery way. Physicians and Dermatologists 
pronounced it wonderful for curing, clear- 
ing and whitening the skin, yet as harm- 
less and mildascream,. It was named Ken- 
tucky Complexion Beautifier, and no skin 
is too bad to be cleared by it. It is easy 
to use, being simply poured into the hand 
and rubbed into the skin morning and eve- 
ning. It quickly heals up pimples and other 
breaking-out; cures eczema, tetter and the 
worst skin diseases; clears away brown or 
liver spots, freckles, blackheads, sallowness, 
greasiness, redness, tan and every other 


blemish, excepting moles, wrinkles, scars, 
birth-marks, etc., leaving the skin pure, 
bright and velvety. It never fails to make 
a complexion to be proud of. But we don’t 
ask you to take our word for it; see for 
yourself. We will send you a Quart of the 
Beautifier in plain case with no marks on 
outside, all delivery charges prepaid by us, 


ON THREE WEEKS’ FREE TRIAL 


without one cent of expense to you. All we 
ask is that you use the Liquid regularly. If 
you find it as represented, send us the price, 
$1. Ifnot, we don’t want your money. But 
you will find it all we claim. Write your 
full address plainly so the package will be 
sure to reach you. Write now; this intro- 
ductory offer won’t lastlong. Address: The 
CHAPLIN MILLS Cg,, 1089 North Scott St., 
Covington, Ky. 
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The Straight Military Front) 


shown in right hand fig- 


ure is secured by wearing 


The FOSTER 


HOSE SUPPORTER 


Patented December 6, i509. 


The only supporter with a pad large 
enough and supporting bands strong 
enough to hold back the entire abdo- 
men, assuring the wearer a correct 
standing position and the much de- 
sired straight front. It has a waist 
band which presses on the sides of the 
waist, making it round, and has no 
metal parts to mar or tear the corset. 


Three Grades: 

Wide web, black or white. .60c 

Wide web, fancy frilled....76c 

jlack, white, cardinal, blue, or pink 

Heavy silk web 

Large pad if desired. 

The name “Foster” is stamped on 
every pair. Don’t let your dealer im- 
pose on you with “something just the 
same as ‘ The Foster.’” If he hasn't it, 
we will mail it to you on receipt of price. 
Give color desired and your height and 
waist measure. 

THE POSTER HOSE SUPPORTER CO., 
436 Broadway, New York City. al 











CALIFORNIA 


THE NEW OVERLAND LIMITED 
ELECTRIC LIGHTED 


MOST LUXURIOUS TRAIN IN THE WORLD 


Daily from Chicago; less than 
Three days en route via the 


CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN 
UNION PACIFIC AND 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC RAILWAYS 


No extra charge for fast time and luxurious service. First-class excursion 
ul kets at $50,00 from Chicago will be on sale April 2oth to 27th, inclusive. 
Full information can be obtained from any ticket agent or by addressing 











W. B. KNISKERN, GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT, CHICAGO. 





al 
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After a winter of pleasure, or a winter of work, spring is 
apt to find you tired. Just here is the indication for 


It has positive nutrient elements, and feeds the tired brain. 
The weary body gets from it just the stimulation necessary to 
fit it to assimilate food. It combats lassitude, and enables you 
to go through the early spring days in good shape. Try it just 
once—and you will be converted to its use. 


I wish to say that I am more than ever convinced of the T am constantly using The “Best” Tonic, and find it 
@aluable tonic properties of “Best” Tonic. very helpful in cases of anemia and nervous prostration. 
E. 8. KELLEY, M. D., Com. of Health, Minneapolis. JvuLia HoLtmes Sirs, M. D., Chicago. 


Pabst Malt Extract Department, Milwaukee, Wis. 


Easel Free 


We have a beautiful ornament, an easel of 
most unique design, which we send Free to 
any address, upon receipt of ten cents in 
coin or stamps to cover postage and packing. 


46 





SMART SE7 


a rs 


E Year 1847 


was a memorable one, 
inasmuch as at that time 
Rogers Bros. first intro- 
duced and sold their elec- 
tro-silver plated spoons, 
and to-day that year is 
a part of the trademark 
appearing on the original 
and genuine 


“1847 ROGERS BROS. 


Spoons, Forks, etc. 


With their great success 
has come a host of cheap 
imitations, so that unless 
you observe the trademark 
closely, you are likely to 
receive @ cheap and un- 
satisfactory substitute in 
place of “Silver Plate that 
Wears.” Send for illus- 
trated catalogue No. 61 T. 
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., 
(International Silver Co., 
Successor), 
MERIDEN, CONN. 


Our -*1947 Rogers Bros.” goods 
are sold by leading dealers every- 
where. 


ADVERTISER 














IT SHALL BE A PNEUMATIC WACON 


The Bailey Pneumatic: Whalebone Roadwagon 





When thou lookest upcn the imperfections of others, allow one eye for went pane, 


While drivers generally favor Pneumatic Tires 
on their vehicles for the maximum Comfort 
which their use gives, it is many times impos- 
sible to secure an order, owing to a mistaken 
belief that Pneumatic Tires in repair, cost, and 
trouble are extravagant. 

Without investigation, this, perhaps, has been 
taken for granted, and the buyer has bought 
something else. 

In the days of building “cheap” this argu- 
ment was born and grew to have force. 

Irresponsible and dish nest manufacturers, 
seeing the success which crowned the Bailey 
Pneumatic Whalebone Roadwagon, rushed into 
the market and foisted on what was then a pub- 
lic unable by comparison to discriminate, cheap 
construction, cheap tires, ordinary springs, assem- 
bling what they called a Pneumatic Carriage, and 
sold them at a low price. This low price was 

heir ony quality, and the result-was dire failure. 

— manufacturers, reaping the result of 

cir sowing, are abandoning their so-called 


homas Browne 
Pneumatic Carriage, loudly acclaiming that the 
Pneumatic Carriage has had its day, was a fail- 
ure —not that they, the builders, built a failure, 
which would be the truth. 

We began building Pneumatic Carriages eight 
years ago, after an experience of nearly forty 
years as builders of the highest-grade vehicles. 

We’ve always built with the absolute business 
policy, “ what is best, disregarding cost,” and we 
have yet to have one of our wagons quoted as 
a failure, 

Our Pneumatic Carriage is superior to ordinary 
vehicles in every quality. 

Comfort, Economy, Strength, Easy 

Draft, Durability, Stability, Beauty 


S.R. BAILEY & CO. 
AMESBURY, MASS. 


Makers of the S. R. Bailey Pneumatic Whale- 
bone Roadwagon. Will send literature and a 
most beautiful catalogue on request. 
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Lessons == 


$20 Whist Lessons, free, with each set 
of Paine’s Whist Trays bought from a 
dealer. Write us for particulars. 

Book,‘‘SimpleWhist,"’ sent for 2c.stamp. 


PAINE’S DUPLICATE WHIST TRAYS 
most satisfactory for playing Duplicate 
Whist—in which skill —not luck, wins. 
Every detail patented. Sold by dealers. 

Also, Paine’s Extra-Fine Seal-Pattern Trays. 
Handsome and durable. Outwear the 
ordinary tray many times. From dealers. 

The U. S. Playing Card Co., Dept. 34, Cincinnati, U.S.A. 

















Copyrighted, 1900, by Tax U. 8. Puan Casp Co., Clnctanati. 


The Yacht Card Back. PERSONAL 
ts novelty and beauty. Popular | MAGNETISM 


for use at lawn, porch and out- “eS Tie - 
o Any “iy Can learn oO exer a mach influence over 0 ers. 
door card parties. One of the Wy = FB BR Ay 


health; develops will power; grat 
. . . the key to personal and social success, and suggests many 
new series of designs which make opportunities to make money 
If at all interested, don"t t | fail to NI te for the most wor 
derful book of the age, entitled ** The Philosophy | of 
Personal Influe nee,” 100 pages, profusely illustrate: 


This work instructs you ne w to thoroughly master all t 

secrets of Hypnotism, Magnetic He aling, Persenal 

Magnetism and all Occult Sciences. |t is sent Abse- 

lutely Free. We guarantee you success new York 
Y. 


Institute of Science, Dept. DN7, Rochester 


Playing Cards| panauacms 


French With or Without a Master, $1.00 

so preferable and so suitable for Spaniatt win = without Master: i: oo 
social use. Other popular designs: BERLITZ & €O., 11223 Broadway, NEW York ; 
Sitting Bull, Rookwood Indian, 

George Washington, Old Mill, 
Spinning Wheel, and others, in 
rich colors. Thin, crisp, flexible. 
Gold edges. Sold by dealers. 


Gold Medal, Buffalo, 190!. 
Grand Prix, Paris,1900. Classed ‘‘above competition."’ 
Highest Award, Chicago, 1893. 





Cut this out and send with 2c. _ Don't get 
stamp for our book, “Enter- | Era ees on 
ered by ¢ 


taining with Cards,” containing Scioumilie got 


many novel ideas for entertain- B. &. Dp. Wi ie fr ai at 
ing with cards; and a single . rin e ra ica or 
> ‘ is th s0st valuable t articl to tl 

““"*- full-size sample Yacht card. dressing table yt 4S F 

scribes wonderful power yt : 1 


THe U. S. PLayina Caro Co. We will giadly answer any i i New Idea—T liber 
“ Frowners.” Try them. §1.00 4 box 
Gepartment 8, Cincinnati, U. 6. A. The B. & P. Co. (Two Women), 36 Kirk St., Cleveland, 0 
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“ABSOLUTE SATISFACTION OR YOUR MONEY BACK” 


SPRING, 1902 


TERED 
BY B KUPPENHEIMER @ CO 
Ceryry 


“WATERSHED” 
IS THE PERFECT RAINCOAT 


MADE LIKE OUR “VICEROY” AND 
FROM THE SAME PATTERNS~—IT 
GIVES MACKINTOSH SERVICE WITH 
TOP-COAT COMFORT. THEY ARE 
POROUS TO AIR, NON-ODOROUS 
AND STORM-PROOF. 


KUPPENHEIMER 
GUARANTEED 
CLOTHES 


WIN MORE AND MORE FRIENDS 
EVERY DAY FROM THE NEVER: 
WEAR-READY-MADE RANKS. 

THE BEST PEOPLE WEAR THEM 
BECAUSE THEY'RE STYLISH, 
WELL-MADE AND PERFECT- 
FITTING — THE SHOWING OF 
PATTERNS BEING PARTICULARLY 
ATTRACTIVE, D THERE'S GREAT 
ECONOMY IN BUYING THEM. 

NOT A SINGLE MADE-TO-ORDER 
POINT IS SACRIFICED AND 
THERE'S NO WAITING WHEN YOU 
WANT THEM. 


WE'D LIKE TO SEND YOU VOL, XIV OF OUR 
FASHIONS. IT SHOWS THE SPRING STYLES. 


MOST MERCHANTS SELL OUR 
MAKE OF CLOTHES. 


B. KUPPENHEIMER 
& Co. 
AMERICA'S LEADING CLOTHES MAKERS 


H I o...<- G Oo 








SMART SET ADVERTISER 


Making 
Opportunities are everywhere. 


There is no reason why the year 1902 should not be the most prosperous you have ever known. 
If you cannot see these opportunities train your mind todo so. Riches and fame come only to those 
who can influence « ontrol the minds of their fellow men. Every self-made wealthy man isa 
living proof of th act You have but one brain, one pair of hands; you can not do everything, but 
you can in your own home learn in an incredibly short time how to influence, control and direct the 
brains and hands of other people so as to put money into your pocket. You can bend their wills and 
make them d yu iddin You can learn the science of success, and pass your competitors in 
business, in social +, in politics or in any other direction you choose. You can charm and tascinate 
people with an irresistible power and hold their love and friendship always. You can command 
success in all you undertake 
ou need a knowledge of Hypnotism and Personal Magnetism to attain this result. These 
sciences are the very life blood of business and social success. 
The American College of 
Sciences, of Phiiadelphia, 
Valuable Secrets Free 'sscc0c5 
ular demand issued a hand- 
somely illustrated book, 
which clearly explains the 
secrets of the wonder science of the age. Twenty different authors of world-wide renown have con- 
tributed toit. A number of different methods are described which any intelligent man or woman 
can follow and materially better his or her condition in life. The secret of the money-making power 
of Carnegie, Morgan, Rockefeller and the Vanderbilts is made plain. The book tells how you can 
use Hypnotism to cure diseases and bad habits; how to make this grand science a potent factor in 
your life. Iti ll of intensely interesting and practical information. It is heartily endorsed by 
the most prominent doctors, lawyers, clergymen and financiers of this country. It has been issued 
at great expense, but to each interested person a free copy will be sent postpaid for a limited time. 
If you want to acquire a wonderful power of personal influence; if you wish to rise higher in your 
accepted business or calling; if you wish to become a veritable leader of men— a man of mark in 
your community, send your name and address for a copy of this remarkable book which will reveal 
to you the inner mysteries of the most marvelous mind and soul power known to man 
Capt. C. F. Strong of Dryden, N. Y., says: “‘Every sentence in your grand work is a gem; 
every thought divine; money could not buy the knowledge | have gained.’’ 


AMERICAN COLLEGE OF SCIENCES, Dept DN7, 420 Walnut Street, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 





PIERCE WAPOR LAUNCHES 


Safe, Reliable and Guaranteed. Nofire. No 
Government Inspection. CABIN LAUNCH- 
ES and ROW BOATS. Send for catalogue. 


PIERCE ENGINE CO., Box 7, Racine Jct., Wis. 





fe 
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RIDE 
THE RESTFUL 


Racycle 


Rigid, Reasonable, 
Radically Right 


If people only knew 
how good Coke Dandruff 
Cure”’was for the hair 
everyone would use it, 

Yours truly, 


i es; R i 
its to Riders Refusing Restraint 


Reduced Rates to Resident Repre- 
sentatives to Ride "Round and Request 
Riders’ Remittances Receiving Rapid 
Remunerative Returns. Request 
Rates of Reward and Reprints of 
Royal Racycles. 


MIAMI CYCLE & MFG. CO. 


Research Reinforces Racycle’s 
Reputation 

Riders Remember RACYCLE. 

eocccccccccccceccocoocooooocees 
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Pens, Paper, Inks, 
Pencils, Mucilage 
and Envelopes 


Corporations, Merchants, and Salesmen 
are the heaviest consumers of the above 
articles. The quantities purchased by 
business men are in large lots compared 
with the small purchases for home use. 
Banks, Bankers, Insurance Companies, 
Merchants, and Corporations gener- 
ally buy these articles in large quanti- 
ties. Dealers desiring to increase their 


sales among men should advertise in 


The Journal of Commerce 


and Commercial Bulletin 
Offices: 17 & 19 Beaver St., New York 
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Steam 2:2: Sail Yachts 
Naphtha Launches 
Gasolene Launches #% 


YACHT TENDERS, LIFE BOATS 
GIGS, CUTTERS AND DINGHYS 


Marine Engines and Boilers 


Boats Bought and Sold on Commission :: Insurance and 














Charters Effected :: Designs and Estimates Submitted :: 


Goon 10c. Stamp for Illustrated Catalogue 


8 
Gas Engine & Power Co. and 
Charles L. Seabury & Co. 


Consolidated 
Matn Orrice & Yarpvs: MORRIS HEIGHTS 
N.Y. Crry. Terersonz, 268 Hicu Bawce 


Downtown Orrice: 11 BROADWAY 
N. Y. Crry. Terrernone, 241 Broap 
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FURNITURE FASHIONS = 
ORIGINATE UNDER THIS LABEL 


The best ideas in furniture, expr essed in t . most artistic fashion by 


(Always in Red) 


k ed tisans in perior material, always 4. ur this mark (in red). 
The continued ex lence of Ga and Rapids furnit ure for genet ation 
has made "GRAND RAPIDS THE HOME OF FURNITURE FASHIONS. 

From the furniture factories of its seventeen eading mat tur ers—incorporated 
as the Grand Rapids Furniture Association—come the mode f style. Vv: impress of 


, 


Art and Style is found almost exclusively on goods beat is mark givers in red). 


Furniture Made Grand ma Famous q 


Six tl iousand skil led wood -w prod “4 100 
tc * are 
GRAND RAPIDS FURNITURE ASSOCIATION 


Ass t R M 


Sold Through Dealers Only. 





Travel Points Fl 

















[he superiority of the Lake Shore & Michigan Southern Railway for travel between Chicago 
and Toledo, Cleveland, Cincinnati, St. Louis, Buffalo, New York and Boston is a recognized fact. 

The most perfect roadbed, finest track adjustment and greatest through train service in 
America are found on this road 

Among other desirable features it presents that of being the only double track railway 
between Chicago and the east This means greater safety in travel. It means greater freedom 
in operation of trains and consequent punctuality in their time 

In every way the Lake Shore affords the most perfect travel facilities that can be obtained. 

For copy of ** Book of Trains** or information about travel via the Lake Shore, write to 

J. SMIT H, c. Pp. & T. A., Cleveland, Ohio 

Fine Souvenir Spoon Set. This consists of six Pan-American Exposition 
Souvenir Coffee Spoons mz ade to order for the Lake Shore by the Oneida Community I hey are 
the best material, carefully finis! and fully guaranteed Complete set, in satin-lined box, 
post paid to any address for $1.00. Remit by express or post office money order to ONEIDA 
Community, Niagara Falls, New York. 











All the Rage in 
England and America 


Table Tennis is 
story of games 


We manufacture the very latest up-to-date styles, with double-faced Vellum Rackets, also Gut and Cord String Rackets 
Sets Complete, 82.50 to $10.00 each. Send for descriptive catalogue. 


Manufactured by E. I. HORSMAN CO., * 354 Broadway, New York 
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PURINA CEREALS 


We want one boy on one girf in every family to have a wagon. 
We want every home to test the delicious flavor a 
y ston Eurtna Cereal has 

. tely Free yn 


nalities of Ralsto Puri na Cereals. 
ating Two Ars. 
‘ 2 mi Purina Foods for 
ammne FREIGHT > » Fa ’ 
ner Sending the v 
a Health Foods co © more than others. t 
14 inches wide, with iron axles. The complete assortme } 
Pkes. Ralston Breakfast Food 1-21b. Pk alston Hominy Grits, 
. Pkg. Ralston Barley Food, 7 Pkg. Purina Pankake Flour, 
. Pke. Ralston Health Oats, 2- 
807 Gratiot St 


PURINA MILLS, "gt. Lon 


St. Leute, Mo. 
** Where Purity is Paramount ‘ 
u may not have children, bat if you like good foods y« 


An assortment 
‘ 


n 
will 


mur neight 
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No. 87. Eighteen Inch Vase} Ellsmere” 


is celebrated the world 
over for its perfect cutting, 
exclusive design and _bril- 
liant coloring. It rivals 
the richness of gold and 
the prismatic radiance of 
the rainbow. 

Libbey Cut Glass is im- 
itated but never equaled. 
It has received the highest 

awards at every great 

exposition, and 


The Libbey engraved on 
NAME &. ~ every piece 


is a guarantee of abso- 
lute perfection. 
The principal dealer 


in every city handles it. 


Handsome booklet ‘Things Beautiful” sent free. 


LIBBEY GLASS COMPANY, Dept. S$, TOLEDO, OHIO 
























Ghe Gravelers 


Insurance Company 
OF HARTFORD, CONN. 















satiiaaions 





A plainly worded Life Insurance con- 


What a Policy im| orth Doe iiver terms, and st the very 


lowest rates at which such a Company 





The Travelers See ae chiarald “dt 
Means: couch ‘mosey.” every ceat of which Is 








guaranteed and promptly paid when due. 
ACCIDENT INSURANCE, The most liberal form of policy = 


for a day or a year, as purchaser ¢ 
in the largest Accident Insurance Company in the World. : 















You want the BEST, of course 
Why not be sure and get it? 


AGENTS IN EVERY TOWN 




















Ghe 
/ DUNLOP 

DETACHABLE TIRE 
has a world-wide repu- 


tation for resiliency, 
speed, comfort and 







and DUNLOP TIRES 


for Bicycles, Carriages and Automobiles, is proof of 
their high standing with tire users. They have a name 
and fame everywhere as being the most successful and 
reliable tires of their respective types. They raise the 
standard of any kind of vehicle in the estimation of the 

O purchaser. We have in 
stock, and will supply, 
the proper size and 
proper weight tire for 
every kind of wheel. Let 
us send you expert advice regarding the these ore me 
tires best adapted to your needs. wa at 


Ghe HARTFORD RUBBER WorKS Co. 


HARTFORD, CONN. 

























HARTFORD \ 
SINGLE TUBE TIRE 


is the synonym for all 

that is excellent and 
advanced in tire 

construction 
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With the Delicate Sweet of Grape Sugar. 


The meat eater and the vegetarian alike 
are charmed with the Grape-Nuts Breakfast 
Food. It has the delicate flavor of Grape- 
Sugar, and is entirely ready for the table with- 
out necessity for cooking. 

Made by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

This furnishes one of the daintiest disher 
ever placed upon a breakfast table. Can be 
served hot instantly by pouring hot milk o1 
cream over the Grape-Nuts. Many prefer the 
food dry with cream on the side. 

A distinct gain in mental force follows its 


use. There's a reason. 
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OUR REPUTATION AND FULL 
GUARANTER STAND BACK OF 
EVERY HAT WE MAKE. 


Of01248 © 


Agents in all Principal Cities, 


Hawes Hat Gmpany | 
Searcy aS) —— 


Hawes’ Booklet of Fashion for the ashing. 
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of expense. 








